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:)  her  to  incest  did  provoke : 

1  father!  to  entice  his  own 

evil,  shoald  be  done  by  none. 

custom,  what  they  did  begin, 

IS,  with  long  use,  account  no  sin. 

3  beauty  of  this  sinful  dame, 

de  many  princes  thither  frame, 

seek  her  as  a  bedfellow, 

marriage-pleasures  plavfellow : 

lich  to  prevent,  he  maae  a  law 

>  keep  her  still,  and  men  in  awe), 

at  whoso  ask'd  her  for  his  wife, 

I  riddle  told  not,  lost  his  life : 

for  her  many  a  wight  did  die, 

yon  grim  looks  do  testify. 

ow  ensues,  to  the  judgment  of  your  eye 

my  cause  who  best  can  justify.  [£xit. 

NE  1,    Antioch.    a  Room  in  the  Palace. 

>r  Antiochus,  Pericles,  and  Attendants, 
Young  prince  of  Tyre,  you  have  at  large  re> 


m  thoDod 
wraUr 
»r  mud  ooapwiion. 
if  Blade  me  man,  and  sway  in  lore, 
uflam'd  deaire  in  m^  breast, 
e  fruit  of  yon  celestial  tree, 
le  adr«ilare»  be  my  helps, 
B  and  serrant  to  yoor  will, 
s  such  a  boundless  happiness! 
nee  Pericles,— 

it  would  be  son  to  great  Antioohns. 
ore  thee  stands  this  fair  Hesperides, 
m  fruit,  but  dangerous  to  he  touch'd; 
ike  dragons  here  affright  thee  hard: 
ke  heaven,  enticeth  thee  to  view 
glory,  which  desert  must  |^n : 
without  desert,  because  thine  eye 
feach,  all  th^  whole  heap  must  die. 
iw  famous  princes,  Uke  tliyself, 
Drt,  adventurous  by  desire, 
I  speechless  tongues,  and  semblanoe  pale, 
iTering,  sare  yon  field  of  stars, 
martyrs,  slain  in  CujMd^s  wars ; 
^cheeks  advise  thee  to  desist, 
ith's  act,  whom  none  resist. 


VIBICKBL 

J  tmket  to  Ae  evUi,  frnai  wh«M  Aej  m 
il  UT  DoipotEH]  Sre  of  Iotb  to  job. 

[Td  lAe  DaughltT  sf 
lU  T«dj  for  tbe  mj  of  life  or  ds*tli, 
nil  the  Ikirpnt  blow,  Antioolm, 
orniD^  adnoe. 

Jnt,  BMd  tlH  conclinioa,  tbMi 

bioli  md  utd  not  expoiwded,  'lia  deoread, 
Uhm  bcCbn  tbee,  thoa  UijhU  ikalt  blead, 
Dough.  Id  al  I ,  nre  Uial,  'uj'*!  llloa  prore  pnMfwraMl 
*ll,  HTfl  that,  I  wiib  ttim  uppiBau ! 
Per.  like  k  bold  cbuniaa,  1  umM  the  liita, 
>r  uk  ■drioe  of  uj  oLber  thaoght 
■t  UthfulseH,  ud  ooimile. 

[He  rekdi  the  Riddle.] 

t  am~niimptT,yel  Ified 

On  molker'tjteih,  mAki  did  nu  treed; 

J  laujAl  a  htabaad,  in  which  laJii>ur, 

ijinaui  that  kindnea  in  afather. 

Hf^i  father,  tim,  and  Auibond  tniid, 

J  methtr,  wife,  and  yet  his  child, 

Hma  thiy  mav  be.  aud  yet  in  tKO, 

At  you  wiii  live,  TCioive  it  ymi. 
irp  pli jric  is  tlie  lut ;  but,  U  joit  powsn  1 
■t  gire  beiTen  eaanlleia  njtt  to  tiaw  mefl'i  UItt, 
liT  oluod  Ihej  Dot  Uwir  ngfati  peqieliullj. 
iBii  be  tfw,  nbicfa.iBika  me  pale  to  read  itf 
ir  gliM  ot  lickt,  I  loT'd  joa,  and  oould  UiU, 

(TalaM  koU  4^  tht  Hand  (f  Ike  Prncea. 
ere  not  Ihi*  glorioM  oaiket  atorU  with  ill ; 
1 1  muit  tell  joD,— now,  bj  Iboaghta  laTolt; 
r  he'*  no  man  on  wkuai  iHrfeotimn  wut, 
at  knowing  oa  within,  will  UhkA  the  pile- 
Hi're  a  &ir  tiol,  and  TOOr  MiDie  Ike  ilnnp :  ^ 

ik  MogKi'd  to  joake  au  hia  btwhl  m^, 
'Mdawhtmren  rfown,  and  all  tbe  godl  to  \taA 
'^^plaj'd  apao  befcro  jonr  lime, 

™*»  I  c»re  not  for  joa. 


f  witfaU  our  law* 

I  jwst    Yonr  time'f  ezpir'd ; 

r,  or  receive  your  ■entence* 

toe  sins  thej  love  to  act; 
rourself  too  near  for^cae  to  tell  it* 
of  all  tbat  mooarojia  do, 
•eoure  to  keep  it  siiat,  than  shown; 
(repeated,  is  like  tbe  wanid'rioK  windi 
ost  in  others'  ejes,  to  spread  i£ielf ; 
pet  the  end  of  all  is  bongnt  thos  dear, 
■eath  is  gone,  and  the  sore  ejes  see  clear: 
op  the  air  woald  hart  then.    The  blind  mole  cuta 
>'a  hills  towards  heaven,  to  tell,  the  earth  is  wronged 
"nn's  oppression;  and  the  poor  worm  dolh  die  for't, 
are  earth's  gods:  in  vioe  their  law*s  their  will; 
And'if  4ove  stray,  who  dares  say,  Jove  doth  ill  ? 
h  is  enongfa  yoo  know;  and  it  is  fit. 
What  bang  more  known  grows  worse,  to  smother  it 
All  love  the  womb  that  their  first  beings  bred,    ' 
Tlien  ^ve  my  tongne  like  leave  to  love  my  bead. 
Ant,  Heaven,  that  I  had  thy  head !  he  has  foand  the 
meaning;-- 
But  I  will  gloze  with  him.  [^Atide]  Yonng  prioee  of 

Tyre, 
Though  by  the  tenonr  of  oar  striot  edict, 
Yonr  exposition  misinterpreting. 
We  mignt  proceed  to  cancel  of  yonr  days ; 
Vet  hope  sacoeeding  from  so  fair  a  tree 
As  yonr  fiur  self,  doth  tone  as  otherwise : 
Forty  da^jrs  longer  we  do  respite  you; 
If  by  wmoh  time  our  secret  pe  andooe^ 
This  mercy  shows,  we'll  joy  in  such  a  son ; 
And  until  then,  your  entertain  shall  be, 
As  doth  befit  our  honour,  and  your  worth. 

lExeunt  Ant,  his  Dough,  and  AUeud^ 
Per.  Howcoartmj  woald  ieem  to  QQver  w\ 


^''**    mean  -  tafo"?' 

TO  V«  "'•  J'ulf.  to  W-^^JsSSb  «» 

Secaase  W^  »^" 
Thai. 
^T^  done. 


,  lean  out  leno  no  Moeoiir  lo  mj  tma.       -^^H 

.       £Ci:iVE  II.    IVni.    A  Roam  in  the  F^l3| 

tnler  PBttiCLEs,  Hblicaniii,  and  ntAer  Larit. 

Per.LeluoncdiilurbuiiTWhylliiichiixBotllwughl 
Hm  nd  uqinniRian  dull-e/d  neiiincliuly, 
tfrnnao  un'ii  ■  jueit  is,  not  iin  Sour, 
Ik  Ibe  ixft  ilonoas  itilk,  or  peifeful  niglit 
(Thel<iniln»berogrier«houliJ»lKep),*»nbrB«lii>Biimr 

And  dinger,  whinb  1  fe»rcd,  is  hI  Anliuuli. 

Vel  neither  plcuure'i  art  on  jo;  my  i|>iriu, 
Nm-  jBl  Un  nlber^  dbtonce  ODUifnrt  me. 
Hicnitulhui^  Ibepui^Dniaf  Ihemipd, 
1W  biie  tbeir  finl  oiiiiiepliun  hf  uiii-drewi, 
Hits  innMiourinhmeiil  ud  lile  bj  care  *, 
Ind  chtt  WW  6n\.  bal  i«r  wfant  niixbl  lie  dDBi:, 
I    &om  elder  now,  and  onn  it  be  iiul  iluiw. 
»  wilb  mt 


I    VGmiA  wboui  1 
f  Kottli 


^  his  xill  lii«  aol'^, 
wetpeMkiiig,  thoogi,  I  Mwcar  lu   "" 
aeton^,  *  honour  him, 
J  Bay  lUtbnaaur  h'uu  ■ 


V\^ 


■5 
;-,ott,  >»":;  ^tiw  -;;;;  kj^;^,.  ow"" 


4i 


.lirriook 
#i>t 

MnCMy  tlMt 

pwas. 


jft» 


nnaz  arms  to  prinoet,  and  to  subjepn 
Her  Boe  was  to  miiie  eye  beyond  all 
The  rsst  (hark  in  thine  ear),  as  black 
Which  by  my  knowledge  found,  the  i 
$eefli'd  not  to  strike,  bat  smooth :  but  I 
Tis  time  to  fear,  when  tyrants  seem  I 
Which  fear  so  grew  in  me^  I  hither  fb 
Under  the  covering  of  a  careAil  nigh 
Who  seem'd  my  good  protector;  and 
Bethought  me  what  was  past,  whst  mi 
I  knew  nim  tyrannous ;  and  tyrants'  i 
Decrease  not,  but  grow  faster  than  tl 
And  should  he  doubt  it  (as  no  doubt 
That  I  should  open  to  the  listening  ai 
How  manjr  worthy  prinoes'  bloods  wi 
To  keep  ms  bed  of  blackness  unlaid 
To  lop  that  doubt,  he'll  fill  this  land  \ 
4ad  make  pretence  of  wrong  that  1 1 
When  al},  for  mine,  if  I  may  calVt  o£ 
JfofiJbp/  war's  Mow,  wko  spang  not 
«g/i^  /are  to  mU  (pf  which  thyself  i 

^ho itptrivjpror*si me  for  it^ 


HeL  Well,  my  lord,  siode  joti  have  given  me  leave 
to  speak. 
Freely  I'll  speak.    Antiochas  you  fear, 
And  jastly  too,  I  think,  you  fear  the  tyrant, 
Who  eitlier  by  pablic  war,  or  private  treason. 
Will  lake  away  yonr  life. 
Therefore,  iny  lord,  ffo  travel  for  awhile. 
Till  that  his  rage  and  anger  be  for^l, 
Or  destinies  do  oat  his  thread  of  life. 
Your  rale  direct  to  any ;  if  to  me, 
Day  serves  not  lisht  more  faithfal  than  I'll  be. 

Per,  I  do  not  ooubl  thy  faith; 
Bat  should  he  wrong  my  liberties  in  absence — 

Uel.  Well  mingle  bloods  together  in  the  earth. 
From  whence  we  had  our  being  and  our  birth. 

Per.  Tyre,  I  now  look  from  thee  then,  and  to  Tharsas 
Intend  my  travel,  where  Til  hear  from  thee; 
And  by  whose  letters  I'll  dispose  myself. 
The  care  I  had  and  have  of  subjects'  good, 
On  tliee  I  lay,  whose  wisdom's  strength  can  bear  it. 
I'll  Uke  thy  word  for  faith,  not  ask  thine  oath ; 
Who  shuns  not  to  break  one,  will  sure  crack  both: 
But  in  our  orbs  we'U  live  so  round  and  safe. 
That  time  of  both  this  truth  shall  ne'er  convince. 
Thou  show'dsl  a  subject's  shine^  I  a  true  prince. 

{^Exeunt, 

SCENE  JIL   Tyre.    An  Antechamber  in  the  Pala^ 
£hter  Thahard,  ^ 

nJ?fi  ffi  /^'^'*  '^yfe'  and  tWfr  is  the  coutU   t 

^*^srdai  home:  'Ub  diiigerou*.-We\\.  \ 


/Hash,  bore  cone  tke  lords  of  Tyre.  ' 

t 

ANu»>  BscANESy  oud  Other  Lords, 

II  not  need,  m^  fellow  peerg  of  Tjre, 
Uon  of  Toor  king's  d<^rtiire. 
mission,  left  in  trost  with  me, 
sufficiently,  he's  gone  to  travel. 
'  How !  the  king  gone!  [A$ide,' 

If  further  yet  yon  will  be  satisfied, 
;  as  it  were  onlioens'd  of  yoor  Iotos, 
i  woold  depart.  111  give  some  light  onto  yon. 
Being  at  Antioch— ~- 
ThaL  What  from  Antioeh?      [Aiide, 

Hd.  Ro/al  Anliochos  (on  what  cause  J  know  not), 
Took  some  displeasure  at  nim :  at  least  be  jndg'd  so : 
And  doubting  lest  that  he  had  err'd  or  sinn'd. 
To  show  his  sorrow,  would  correct  himself; 
So  pots  himself  onto  the  shifMnan's  toil. 
With  whom  each  minute  threatens  life  or  death. 

ThaL  Well,  I  percdre  [Atide, 

I  shall  not  be  hang'd  now,  although  I  woold ; 
Bat  since  he's  gone,  the  king  it  sure  must  please, 
He  scap'd  the  land,  to  perish  on  the  seas. — 
fint  III  preMent  me.    Peace  to  the  lords  of  Tyre  I 
HeL  Lord  Tlialiard  from  Antiocbns  is  welcome* 
ThaL  From  him  I  come 
With  message  unto  princely  Pericles; 
But,  since  my  landing,  as  I  have  understood 
Vour  lord  has  took  hmiself  to  miknowii  UraTcls, 
My  messupe  mnrt  return  from  whence  it.came. 

UeL  We  have  no  reason  to  desire  it,  nnob 
Commea^d  io  our  auuimr,  not  to  lift  ; 


14  PI^ICLB»»  ACT  1. 

SCENE  IV, 
Tharsus.    a  Rpom  in  the  Governor's  House. 
Enter  Cleon,  Dionyza»  mtd  Attendantt* 
,  Cle,  My  Dionjm^  sliall  we  rest  im  here. 
And  by  relating  tale»  oi  others'  ^jjriefit. 
See  if  'twill  teiush  as  to  forget  oar  own? 

Dio.  That  were  to  blow  at  fire,  in  hope  to  quench  il; 
For  who  digs  htUs  becanse  they  do  aspire. 
Throws  down  one  meontain,  to  cast  up  a  higher. 
O  my  distressed  lord,  e^en  such  oar  grieh ; 
Here  they're  bat  felt,  and  seen  with  mistfol  eyes. 
Bat  like  to  proves,  being  topp'd,  they  higher  rise. 

Cle,  O  Dionyza, 
Who  wantetb  food,  and  will  not  sa^  he  wants  it, 
Or  can  conceal  his  hatager.  till  he  waaA  P 
Oar  tongaes  and  sorrows  ao  soand  deep  oar  woes 
Into  th^  air : '  onr  ejres  do  weep^  till  lanzs 
Feteh  breath  that  nmy  proolaim  them  l<mder ;  that» 
If  heaven  slamber,  while  their-creatares  want. 
They  may  ^a wake  their  helps  to  ecnnfort  them. 
PI  I  then  disooarse  oar  woes,  fcit  several  ^ears. 
And  wanting  breath  to  t^^k,  help  me  with  tea 

Dio.  FU  do  my  best,  sir. 

Cle,  This  Tharsos,  o'er  which  I  have  governuMHit 
(A  city,  on  whom  plenty  held  fall  hand), 
For  riches,  strew'd  hersSuf  evmi  id  the  streets; 
Whose  towers  bore  heads  so  high,  they  kiss'd  thie  oloods, 
And  strangers  ne'er  bdwld,  bat  wonder'd  at ; 
Whose  men  and  dames  so  jetted  and  adom'd. 
Like  one  another's  glass  to  trim  them  by : 
Their  tables  were  stor'd  full,  to  glad  the  sight> 
And  not  so  mnch  to  feed  on,  as  delight; 
All  poverty  was  scorn'd,  and  pride  so  great, 
The  name  of  help  grew  odioos  to  repeat. 
-  ^Qw,  O,  'tis  too  tme. 
C4f.  Bat  see  whmtbetLven  ean  do !  By  Ifcai  owr  cliair 
g^gwy^xAii,  whom  bat  ai  late,  ^rth,  tea,  aJiA «^ 

•WW  mjr  gj^y^  ^^^  oreatorea  ia  abwttdwM», 


tears. 


,_,_^ ^   _      bftbet, 

enrioiu,  are  ready  now, 
darlings  whom  they  lor'd. 
it's  teeth,  that  Mail  and  wile 

it  shall  die  to  lengthen  life: 

I  a  lord,  and  there  a  lady  weepinr : 
sink,  yet  those  which  see  them  fiQI, 
B  strength  left  to  give  them  borial. 

'  cheeks  and  hoUow  eyes  do  witneu  it 
t  those  cities,  that  of  Plenty's  cap 
Miperities  so  largely  taste, 
snperinons  riots,  hear  these  tears  | 
of  Tharsns  may  be  thoin. 

Enter  a  Lord. 
(mto's  the  lord  gOTcnior  P 

t sorrows  which  thon  bring'st,  in  haste, 
toe  far  fSM*  «s  to  expect 
ihare  descried,  opon  oor  neighbonrin^ 

It  as  moch. 

oomes,  bat  brings  an  heir. 


SRICLES.  ACTl. 

le  him  's  antator'd  to  repeat, 
ihow,  means  moat  deoeit. 
sy  will,  what  need  we  fear? 
,  and  we  are  half  way  there, 
e  attend  him  here, 
>mea,  and  whence  he  oomes, 

Be,  if  he  on  peace  consist ; 
to  resist 

LES,  with  Attendants, 

for  so  we  hear  yon  are, 
lamber  of  oar  men, 
to  amase  joor  ^cs. 
iseries  as  mr  as  Tyre, 
I  of  yoor  streets : 
rrow  to  yonr  tears, 
their  heavy  load; 
u  happily  may  think 
rse,  war-stuff'd  within, 
pectiug  bverUiroWy 
]  make  your  needy  bread, 
0  are  him|i^*«tarv'd,  half  dead, 
eeee  protect  yoo ! 

t  . 


fiih,  Najt  muter,  uid  Dot  i  m*  nnjoJif  wlien  f  tnw 
J  i>orpn6,  bow  he  buanced  uid  luoibleiJ^ 
K,  ue  hair  G»h,  li»lf  flesh;  -  -'— ■■ 


™^d?" 


tow  ibe  ftabto  Ure  in 

.  LheK*. 

tFUh.Whjtsmc 

indoi-Jiuid; 

i'U«gr»loBe, 

tealup 

UeHtlle<»M»:lca]i< 

riohniMflrslui 

."IhinB 

•oGtlTUtD*«lnle 
poor  fr.  before  Wm, 

■islrc 
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Per.  ApreWjmoral. 

Si^h.  But,  muUr,  iflLndbeealbeKXton,  IwDuld 
kttre  been  thai  day  in  Iha  liolfry. 
'      »fak.  Why,  man  ^ 

SKiA.  Beeuua  lie  ahould  hare  sxallBir'd  me  loo : 

'   mi  wbeo  I  hud  been  in  fail  bellj,  I  would  bare  keut 

■  MdajkogJiuKorihebelft.lWbeiliauldnGtBrhacBlfln, 

I    liU  ha  call  belb,  aleeple,  oliuroh,  and  |>ariiih,  op  again. 

But  if  the  trood  ktne  aimoDides  were  of  my  mind — 

Pit.  Simoiiidei>r 

Sf'iih,  We  would  pur^  the  land  of  Uiue  il(oiu»i 
Ibil  rub  Lbe  het?  of  her  hoaey- 
/.  ^""Jf""  ";?"■  "^  ^""y  '"HecX.  of  the  sei 
/W  adH^fell  the  itiBtmiliea  of  iDeir 


t  fishcrueu. 


J 


so 


PERICLES. 


ACT 


2  Fish.  Holiest!  good  fellow,  what*R  thai?  if  it  b 
day  fits  you,  scratch  it  out  of  the  calendar,  and  nobc 
will  look  after  it. 

Per.  NaT,  see,  the  sea  bath  cast  upon  Tour  coast- 

2  Fi$h.  What  a  druokeu  knave  was  the  sea,  to  c 
thee  in  our  way ! 

Per.  A  man,  whom  both  the  waters  and  the  wind. 
In  that  vast  tennis-court,  hath  made  the  ball 
For  them  to  play  upon,  entreats  jrou  pity  him ; 
He  asks  of  you,  that  never  us'd  to  beg. 

iFuh.  No,  friend>  cannot  you  be^?  here*s  them 
oar  country  of  Greece,  g^ets  more  With  begging,  tli 
we  can  do  with  working. 
'  2  Fish.  Cfinst  thou  catch  any  fishes  then  ^ 

Per,  I  never  praotis'd  it. 

2  Fish.  Nay,  then  thou  wilt  starve  sure }  for  her 
nothing  to  be  got  now^ays,  unless  Ihoti  canst  fish  foi 

Per.  What  I  have  been,  1  have  forf^t  to  know; 
But  what  I  am,  want  teaches  me  to  think  on ; 
A  man  shrunk  up  with  cold :  my  veins  arc  chill. 
And  have  no  more  of  life,  than  may  suffice 
To  ^ive  my  tongue  that  heat,  to  ask  your  help ; 
Which  if  you  shall  refuse,  when  I  am  dead. 
For  I  am  a  man,  pray  see  me  buried. 

iFish,  Die  quoth-a?  Now  gods  forbid!  I  have 
gown  here;  come,  put  it  on ;  keep  Iheo  warm.  No 
afore  me,  a  handsome  fellow!  Come,  thou  shalt  . 
home,  and  we'll  have  flesh  for  holidays,  fisilffor  fastii 
days,  and  moreo'er  puddings  and  flap-jacks;  and  th< 
shalt  be  welcome. 

Per.  I  Uiank  you,  sir. 

2  Fish.  Hark  you,  my  friend,  you  said  you  could  n 

Per.  I  did  but  crave. 

^Fhh.  Bui  crvLvei  then  I'll  turn  craver  too,  ani^ 

J  gha/l  'acape  whip  plug.  t 

>^.    IVitjr,  are  a//  your  begirars  wWioo'A  VWiiV 

i^f^'^^'  ^'  "^^  «'''  «»y  friend,  not  aVV ,  tot  \l  i| 

'''MuT^'  ^'?  »^^"P/>y,   I  would  wisVi  no  V»V\«t 

,       *o  t>G  beadle.     But,  master,  V\\  go  Avaw^ 

iEreunttwo  oj  the  t^ 


,  do  joa  call  him? 
"deseryes  to  be  so  odl'd,  foi: 
reifPt  and  good  goTemmeiit. 
M  a  bappy  king,  since  from  his  sabjeots 
tins  the  name  of  /j^ood,  bj  his  ipoTornment. 
fiir  is  his  coort  distant  from  this  shore  ? 
Ish.  Marrv,  sir,  half  a  daj*s  joarnej;  and  III  tell 
le  halh  a  fair  daa)|rhter,  and  to-morrow  is  her  birth- 
and  there  are  pnnces  and  knights  come  from  all 
of  tlie  world,  to  jost  and  touroQj  for  her  lore. 
'.  Did  bat  my  fortunes  equal  my  desires, 
ish  to  make  one  there. 

'sh.  Or  sir,  things  mast  be  as  tbey  may ;  and  what 
cannot  get,  he  may  lawfoHy  deal  for— his  wife*s 

Otter  the  two  Fiihermetif  drawing  up  a  Net,  . 

V  Help,  master,  hdp;  here's  a  fish  hang's  in  th# 
la  poor  man*s  rigntin  the  law;  'twill  hardly 
lu     Ha!  bots  on%  'tis  oome  at  last,  and  'tis 

m  rasty  armoor.  « 

li  armour,  friends!  I  orav  vou. 


9t  PERICCES.  ACT  % 

iFUk.  Wtetneuiyoo^iir? 

Per,  To  beg  of  yon,  kind  fnends,  thii  oo«t  of  worthi 
For  It  was  sometinie  target  to  a  king^ 
I  know  it  by  this  mark.    He  lor'd  me  dear1y» 
And  for  his  sake,  I  wish  the  having  of  it ; 
And  that  yoa'd  gmde  me  to  yonr  sovereign's  court 
Where  with't  I  may  appear  a  gentleman ; 
And  if  that  erw  mj  low  fortanes  better^ 
ni  pay  yonr  boonties;  till  then,  rest  your  debtor. 

1  Fun.  Why,  wilt  thou  tourney  for  the  lady? 

Per.  Ill  show  the  Tirtoe  I  hare  borne  in  arms. 

1  Fish.  Why,  do  ye  take  it,  and  the  gods  give  thee 
good  on*t ! 

2  Fish,  Ay,  but  hark  you,  my  friend ;  'twas  we  that 
made  up  this  garment  through  the  rough  seams  of  the 
waters :  there  are  certain  oondolements,  certain  vails. 
1  hope,  sir,  if  you  thriye,  you'll  remember  from  whence 
you  bad  it 

Per.  Believ't,  I  will. 
Now,  by  your  furtherance,  I  am  cloth'd  in  steel ; 
And  spite  of  all  the  rupture  of  the  sea, 
This  jewel  holds  his  biding  on  my  arm ; 
Uilto  thy  valve  will  I  mount  mvself 
Upon  a  courser,  whose  delightful  steps 
SluiU  make  the  gazer  joy  to  see  him  tread.-— 
Only,  m^  frieno,  I  yet  am  unprovided 
Of  a  pair  of  bases. 

3  Fish.  We'll  sure  provide :  thou  shalt  have  my  bail 
gown  to  make  thee  a  pair;  and  I'll  bring'Hhee  to  the 
court  myself. 

Per,  Then  honour  be  but  a  goal  to  my  will: 
This  day  Til  rise,  or  else  add  iD  to  ill.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  XL    The  same.    A  public  Way,  or  Platform, 
leading  to  the  Lists.    A  Pavilion  hy  the  side  of  it,  fk 
t^rlieception  of  the  Kino,  Princess,  Lordi,  ^fc.  ' 

•^ier  SiHoniDEB,  THAI8A9  Lords,  and  Attciwi— ^ 
^L:^^^  Aiii^ls  ready  to  begin  «:bfi  Iwal 
t/i^*  ^^*«/ are,  mj  liege ; 

^^  yooT  Coming  to  present  tbemieWe** 


A  now  your  nononr,  daugbter^  to  explaiii 
Mb  labcNir  of  each  knight,  in  hu  device. 
it  Thai.  Which,  to  penerve  mine  honour,  I'll  perfbra. 

£nter  a  Knight ;  he  pastes  over  the  Stage,  and  his  Squire 
presents  hu  Shield  to  the  Pbincsss. 

Sim.  Who  is  the  first  that  doth  prefer  himself? 

ThaL  A  knight  of  Sparta,  m^  reoowned  ftiher  ; 
And  the  device  he  bears  opon  ms  shield 
Is  a  black  iEthiop,  r^hing  at  the  san; 
The  word.  Lux  tua  vOa  mmu 

Sim.  He  loves  joo  well,  that  holds  his  life  of  jou. 

[The  second  Knight  pastti* 
Who  is  the  second,  that  presents  Mnuelf? 

T^.  A  prince  of  Maoedon,  my  royal  father; 
And  the  device  he  bears  upon  his  shield 
b  an  arm'd  knight,  that's  conquered  by  a  lady : 
The  motto  thus,  in  Spanish,  Piu  per  dulcura  que  per 
iuerca.  [The  third  Knight  paues. 

Sim,  And  what's  the  third? 

Th4xL  The  third,  of  Antioch ', 

And  hu  device,  a  wreath  of  chivalry : 
The  word.  Me  pompe  provexit  apex, 

[The  fourth  Knaght  passes* 

Sim.  Whatisthefoorth? 

ThaL  A  burning  torch,  that's  turned  upiidA  doiiu\ 
Tbe  word,  Qiufdmea/tt,  me  extinguit. 
I    ia^/^^^'^'*'''^'*^*'»*otyh»Uihi»po^«waA.N?^ 


.• 


Whieb  can  tm  wtii 


rs  Umt  beaoty  haih  his  po^ 
iofline,  as  U  oaa  k\U. 


^. ».  «*,  «.  W  enta^tJ^J? 


""^Tt 


*%4  PBRlCJatK. 

Holdinji^  out  gold,  that's  by  the  toodwtone  tried; 
The  motto  thus,  Sic  tpectandaHdes, 

'    (The  tilth  Knight  paaes. 

Sim,  And  what's  tlie  sixth  and  last,  which  the  kni|i^ht 
With  such  a  graoeful  courtesy  deliver'd?  [hiniself 

Thai.  He  seems  a  stranger :  bat  bis  present  is 
A  withev'd  branch,  that's  only  green  at  top; 
The  motto,  in  hoc  tpe  vivo. 

Sim.  A  pretty  moral ; 
From  the  dejected  state  wherein  he  is, 
He  hopes  by  yon  his  fortanes  yet  may  flourish. 

1  Lord.  He  had  need  mean  better  than  his  outward 
Gan  any  way  speaik  in  his  just  commend  :  [show 
For,  by  his  rusty  outside,  he  appears 

To  have  practised  more  the  whipstoclE,  than  the  lance. 

2  Lord.  He  well  may  be  a  stranger,  for  he  comes 
To  an  Eonour'd  triumph,  strangely  furnished. 

SLord.  And  on  set  purpose  let  his  armour  rust, 
Until  this  day,  to  scour  it  in  the  dust 

Sim,  Opinion's  but  a  fool,  that  makes  us  scan 
Hie  outward  habit  by  tlie  inward  man. 
But  stay,  the  knights  are  coming ;  we'll  withdraw 
Into  the  gallery.  [^Exeunt, 

[Great  Shouts,  and  all  cry,  The  mean  knight ! 

SCENE  IIL 

The  same,    A  Hall  of  State. — A  Banquet  prepared. 

Enter  Simonidss,  Tbaisa,  Lords,  Knights^  and  At- 
tendants. 
Sim.  Knights, 
To  say  you  are  welcome,  were  superfluous. 
To  place  upon  the  volume  of  ^our  deeds, 
As  in  a  title-page,  your  worth  in  arms. 
Were  more  than  you  expect,  or  more  than's  fit,         '" 
Since  every  wortn  in  show  commends  itself. 
I^pare  for  mirth,  for  mirth  becomes  a  feast : 
^oa  are  mj  gaesta. 
To^f:    Si.'  Bat yoo, my kmgU, MiA W 

^^  !rf?^  '^'*  "'^**A  of  victory  I  give, 
«^'^«  jrou  kiDg  of  this  day's  U»ppVii«B». 


( 


13,  art  hatn  tbas  wserteCf 
good,  but  others  to  exceed ; 
Uboor'd  scholar.   Come,  queen  o'lbe  feant 
r,  so  joo  are),  here  take  your  place : 
reft,  as  tbejr  deserve  Iheir  grace. 
We  are  bouoar'd  oiiidi  bj  good  SimoDides. 
Yoor  fMpesence  glads  oar  dajrs ;  DOBaar  we  love» 
ho  hales  hoaonr,  nates  the  gods  above. 
rsh.  Sir,  yond's  your  place. 
Per.  Some  other  is  more  fit. 

^    1  Kni^kt.  Contend  not,  sir;  for  we  are  gentlemen, 
That  neither  in  our  hearts,  nor  outward  eyes, 
Bnvy  the  great,  nor  do  the  low  despise. 
Per,  Yoo  are  right  oourteous  knights. 
Sim.  Sit,  sit,  sir ;  sit. 

Per.  By  Jove,  I  wonder,  that  is  king  of  thoughts. 
These  cates  resist  me,  she  not  thought  upon. 

TkaL  By  Juno,  that  is  queen 
Of  marriage,  all  the  rianas  that  I  eat 
Do  seem  unsavoury,  wishing  him  my  meat ; 
Sure  he's  a  gallant  gentleman. 

Sim.  He's  but 

A  country  gentleman ; 

He  has  done  no  more  than  other  knights  have  done; 
Broken  a  staff,  or  so,  so  let  it  pass. 
ThaL  To  me  he  seems  like  diamond  to  glass. 
Per.  Yon  kin^s  to  me,  like  to  my  fiither's  picture^ 
Which  tells  me,  in  that  glory  once  he  was ; 
Had  princes  sit,  like  stars,  about  his  throne, 
Aad  ke  the  sun,  for  them  to  reverence. 
None  that  beheld  him,  but,  like  lemer  lights, 
Did  vail  their  crowns  to  his  sa|n«macv ; 
Where  now  his  son's  a  glowworffl  in  the  nig\\t. 
The  widch  hmth  Sre  in  daikncMj  none  in  liehl; 

JZ^''{^^  ^'  ^"^''  '^  ^ing  of  men, 
^W^^Z^^Z;^^'  «ot  what  the  J  crave. 


C6  PERICLKt.  ACTf.      i^^ 

1  Knight,  Who,  can  be  other,  in  thu  royal  prasenoe?    ^ 

Sim,  Here,  with  a  cap  that* 8  ttor'd  onto  the  briii        ^ 
(As  you  do  love,  fill  to  your  mittrew'  lips),  ^^ 

We  drink  this  health  to  joo.  ,^ 

Knights.  We  thank  yonr  grace.      ,^ 

5im.  Yet  pause  awhile;  ^ 

Yon  knight,  methinks,  doth  sit  too  melancholj,  _ 

As  if  the  entertainment  in  oor  ooort  ^ 

Had  not  a  show  might  ooontervail  his  worth.  ^ 

Note  it  not  yoa,  Tbiusa?  ^ 

Tkai.  What  is  it 

To  me,  my  fiither? 

Sim,    ^  O,  attend,  my  daughter; 

Princes,  in  this,  should  live  like  gods  above, 
Who  freely^  give  to  ererj  one  that  comes 
To  honour  them :  and  princes,  not  doinr  so. 
Are  like  to  gnats,  whicn  make  a  sound,  but  kill'd 
Are  wonder  d  at 

Therefore  to  make^i  entrance  mon  sweet,  hete  my. 
We  drink  this  standing  bowl  of  wine  to  him. 

Tkai.  Alas,  my  fath^,  it  befits  not  me. 
Unto  a  stranger  knight  to  be  so  bold ; 
He  may  my  profiler  take  for  an  c^ence. 
Since  men  take  women's  gifts  for  impudence. 

Sim,  How! 
Do  as  I  bid  you,  or  you'll  move  me  else. 

ThaL  Now,  by  the  gods,  he  could  not  pkaae  ne  better. 

Sim.  And  forther  tell  him,  we  desire  to  know, 
Of  whenee  he  is,  his  name  wad  parentage. 

Tfud,  The  kiiui:,  "'^y  lather,  sir,  has  drank  to  yoo. 
Per,  I  thank  mm. 

Thai,  Wishiog  it  so  much  blood  unto  tow  life. 
Per,  I  thank  tmth  him  and  you,  and  ^edse  him  freely,    r 
Thai,  And  further  he  desires  to  know  of  you. 
Of  whoDoejon  are,  your  name  and  parentage. 
^^%r;  A  ^nileaum  of  Tyre — (my  name,  Feriole»( « v 
-^  edaoMiion  being  in  arts  and  arms  *,>—  \ 

^o,  lookiag  for  adFeotores  in  the  'woM,       i 
r</  ^/T      .'^"^*  «fla»  reft  of  ahipsaikdm«a»  \ 
*  *'**'  «Ai>iwioot  diireii  upon  Una  Ow*** 


/ 


jSm»  Uiej  lore  men  in  arms,  u  well  m  beds. 
A  [The  KnighU  dance. 

So,  this  was  well  aak'd,  *twas  so  well  perform'dL 
Come,  sir ; 

Hero  is  a  lady  Ihat  wants  breathing  too : 
And  I  hare  often  heard,  yon  knights  of  Tjro 
Are  excellent  in  making  ladies  trip; 
And  that  their  measures  are  as  excellent 

Fer.  In  thpse  that  practise  them,  thoT  are,  mj  lord. 

Snn.  Oy  that*s  as  mtoh.  as  too  would  he  denj'd 

\Tne  Anights  and  Ladiu  dance. 
Of  joor  fair  ooartesj. — Unclasp,  onolasp ; 
Thanks,  gentlemen,  to  all;  all  have  done  well. 
Bat  you  tue  best  \fo  Pericles]  Paffes  and  lighfa^  condnot 
These  kni^hfai  unto  their  several  lodgings :« Yours,  sir^ 
We  hare  given  orders  to  be  next  our  own« 

Per,  I  am  nt  jour  grace's  pleasare. 

Sim.  Princes,  it  is  too  late  to  talk  of  love. 
For  thafs  the  nuurk  I  know  jovl  level  at : 
Therelbre  each  one  betake  htm  to  his  rest; 
ToHnorrow,  all  for  speeding  do  their  best.      lExettnt, 

SCENE  IK  Tyre.   A  Room  in  the  Governor's  HouSe. 

Enter  Hslicanus  and  Escames. 

UeL  No,  BO,  wj  Eacanes ;  know  thU  ot  me,— 
Aa£ioehiu &om  iaoau  liVd  not  free: 

^**»  tolSirAeS^VT'^^  *^*  ^*»ey  *»A  m  «to««. 
^^"*  oapiiaj  offeaoe  ^ 


$8  PERICLES.  ACT  t^ 

Even  in  the  lieig^ht  and  pride  of  ail  his  i^lory , 

When  he  was  seated  ana  bis  daaghter  with  kim, 

In  a  chariot  of  inestimable  yalRe>  '• 

A  fire  from  heaven  came,  and  shriverd  op  ^ 

Their  bodies,  even  to  loathing ;  for  they  so  stunk,  ^ 

That  all  those  eyes  ador'd  them,  ere  their  fall,  ^ 

Scorn  now  their  hand  should  give  them  barial.  *" 

^sca.  *Twas  very  strange. 

HeL  And  yet  bat  jnst ;  for  though 

This  king  were  great,  his  greatness  was  no  guard 
To  bar  heaven's  shaft,  but  nn  had  his  rewara. 

Esca.  lis  very  true. 

Enter  three  Lords, 

1  Lard.  See,  not  a  man  in  private  conferracoy 
Or  council,  has  respect  with  nim  but  he. 

fiLord,  It  shall  no  longer  grieve,  without  reproof. 

S  Lord.  And  cursM  be  ne  that  will  not  seoonol  it. 

iLord.  Follow  me,  then:  Lord  Helicane,  a  word. 

HeL  With  meP  and  welcome:  Happy  day,  my  lords. 

1  Lord.  Know,  that  our  g^iefe  are  risen  to  the  top, 
And  now  at  length  they  overflow  their  banks. 

Hel.  Your  griefii,  for  what?  wrong  not  the  prince 
you  love. 

1  Lord.  Wrong  not  yourself  then,  noble  Helicane; 
But  if  the  prince  do  live,  let  us  salute  him, 
Or  know  what  ground's  made  happv  by  his  breath. 
If  in  the  world  be  live,  we'll  seek  him  out; 
If  in  his  grave  he  rest,  we'll  find  him  tlmre; 
And  be  resolvM,  he  lives  to  govern  us, 
Or  dead,  gives  cause  to  mourn  his  funeral, 
And  leaves  us  to  our  free  election.  [censure : 

S  Lord.  Whose  death's,  indeed,  the  strongest  in  our 
And  knowing  this  kingdom,  if  without  a  head 
(Like  goodly  buildings  left  without  a  roof), 
WW  soon  to  rain  fall,  your  noble  self, 
^attest know*8l  how  to  role,  and  how  to  Tevgn^ 
^JtaasBabmil  uato, — our  soveroien. 


«/  tr^'^i^"^'"'''  cause,  forbear  tow  fraffw^^e*". 
^^«  lore  pnaoe  Perioie^,  forbear. 


k  aged  patieoce  beftr  yoor  joke, 
nuiot  win  joo  to  this  lore, 
like  noblemen,  like  noble  sabjeets, 
ar  search  spend  joor  ftdventuroas  worth ; 
▼on  find,  and  win  unto  return, 
like  diamonds  sit  about  his  crown. 
To  wisdom  he's  a  fool  that  will  not  jield ; 

9  lord  Uelicane  enjoineth  us, 

our  Irayels  will  endeavour  it. 

ben  jou  love  us,  we  jou,  and  we'll  clasp  hands ; 

srs  thus  knit,  a  kingpdom  ever  stands.  [Kxeunt. 

S  V.  Pentapolis.  a  Room  iu  the  Palace. 

ifONioES,  reading  a  Letter;  the  KnighU  meet 

htm. 
kt.  Good  morrow  to  the  good  Simonides. 
i^ights,  from  my  daughter  this  I  let  you  know. 
Ibis  twelvemonth,  she'll  not  undertake 
i  life. 

m  to  herself  is  only  known, 
DMiiieraelf  by  no  means  can  I  get. 

lo  her,  my  lord  ? 


90  PERICLB8.  ACT 

Well,  I  commend  her  choice; 

And  will  no  longmr  have  it  be  delay'd. 

Soft,  here  he  comes : — I  mast  dissemble  it. 

J&Kter  Pbbiclhs. 

Per.  AH  fortone  to  the  |p>od  Simonides ! 

Sim.  To  yoa  u  mnch,  sir !  I  am  beholden  to  jo 
For  yonr  sweet  music  this  last  nig^ht:  mj  ears, 
1  do  protest,  were  never  better  fira 
With  sach  delightfol  pleasing^  harmony. 

Per.  It  is  yoor  grace's  pleasure  to  commend ; 
Not  my  desert. 

Sim.  Sir,  yon  are  mnsic's  master. 

Per.  The  worst  of  all  her  scholars,  my  good  loi 

Sim.  Let  me  ask  one  thing.    What  do  yoo  tl 
sir,  of 
My  daughter  f 

"Per.  As  of  a  most  Tirtaous  princess. 

Sim,  And  she  is  fair  too,  is  she  notP 

Per.  As  a  fair  day  in  summer ;  wondrous  fair. 

Sim.  Mv  daughter,  sir,  thinks  very  well  of  you 
Ay,  so  well,  sir,  that  you  must  be  hw  master. 
And  she'll  your  scholar  be ;  therefore,  look  to  it 

Per.  Unworthy  I  to  be  her  schoolmaster. 

Sim.  She  thinks  not  so;  peruse  this  writing  else 

Per.  What's  here? 
A  letter,  that  she  loves  the  knight  of  1^? 
Tis  the  king's  snbtilty,  to  have  my  life.  [^A 

O,  seek  not  to  entrap,  my  gracious  lord, 
A  stranger  and  distressed  gentleman. 
That  never  aim'd  so  hiffh,  to  love  your  daughter. 
But  bent  all  offices  to  honour  her. 

Sim.  Thou  hast  bewitch'd  my  daughter,  and  tho 
A  villain. 

Per.        By  the  gods,  I  have  not,  sir. 
Nerer  did  thoaght  oi  mine  levy  oilRMice ; 
Vor  never  did  m^  actions  jet  commenoe 
^^od  migitt  gam  her  Jove,  or  your  ^n\«aant«, 
"J^  ^fi^ior,tboulUaL 
T'  TrMiorl 


'mttfb  desoent 

yoor  court,  for  honoor's  caoie,     . 
lie  a  rebel  to  lierifaite ; 
otherwise  aoooants  of  me, 
rord  AmSX  prove  he*t  honour^  enemy. 
No!— 
omes  my  daughter,  she  can  witness  it* 

Enter  Thais  a. 

Then,  as  yon  are  as  Tirtnons  as  fair, 
e  yoor  angry  father,  if  my  tongue 
T  solicit,  or  my  hand  subsoibe 
syllable  that  made  love  to  yon? 

Why,  sir,  say  if  you  had, 
kes  offence  at  that  would  make  me  glad? 
yVrn,  mistress,  are  von  so  peremptory  ?— 
i  of  it  with  all  my  heart  \^Ande]  I'll  tame  you ; 
'  jrou  in  subjection. — 
not  having  my  consent,  bestow 
and  your  i^eotions  mi  a  stranger?    > 
aught  I  know  to  the  oontrary,  ^       , .  ^ 

nav  htk  mm.  a'vtvA  in  KIimwI  *«  I  ^  " 


I    Noo 


B  o'er-fed  breml 
llui  nuMt  pompoiH  D»rruge-fi9uL 
1  <!t,  wilb  ejno  of  bunung  cimI, 
w  ooocbn  'fore  the  inagH'i  bnl>; 
I  criokels  UDg  at  the  oten's  humUi, 
lbs  blilbertn-  tbeir  dnoLh. 
nun  lalb  broDgbt  tlu  Inide  la  bad. 


1 


ine  men  oi  tvrni,  a 
or  Helinniu  mmld 
TlieorowiiorTyre,  bqthewiHlW._. 
The  motioj  Ibere  he  bule»rippeua: 
SftyA  to  them,  if  Icing  P^riftlHA 

CotOBUa'    !"<-i~ 

Mci  obedi 
WUllake 


Hi*  diueti  with  ohilil.  mtkea  har'di 
(Wbiob  fho  ih^l  emu?)  aloiu 
(Onil  lie  ill  their  dole  and  woe 
i^borida,  her  nar&e,  ibe  Ubea, 
And  M  to  ■«.    Their  reuet  >lii 
On  Neptune^  billow ;  hair  Eha  flou 
tbili  iteir  lEcel  cat;  but  /brtitne'a  < 
VviwiytBw.-  Ibagrietled  north 


,.»>"-.'l   CTV.O"""" 

;^,.«*. 


Enter  two  Sailon, 

1  SaU.  What  oonragey  sir?    God  MTe  jon. 
^t  f        Per.  Gonn^  enoagh :  I  do  sot  fear  the  flaw; 
It  hath  done  to  me  the  wont.    Yet,  for  the  lore 
Of  this  poor  inlant,  this  fresh-aew  sea-fiuvr, 
I  would,  it  woold  be  qaiet. 

iSail.  SladL  the  bolios  there;  thou  ¥rilt  not,-wil 
Iboo?  Blow,  and  split  thyself. 

tSaiL  But  sea-room,  an  the  brine  and  doody  billov 
kiss  the  moon,  I  care  not 

ISail.  Sir,  joar  qmen  mast  overboard;  the  se 
works  high,  the  wind  is  loud,  and  will  not  lie  till  th 
>bip  be  dfeared  of  the  dead. 

Per,  Hiat's  jour  superstition, 
f        l&ni.  Parden  us,  sir;  with  as  at  sea  it  still  hatl 
been  observed;  and  we  are  strong:  in  earnmt.    There 
fore  briefly  joeld  her;  for  she  most  overboard  straighl 

Per.  Be  it  as  you  think  meet — Most  wretchedc^VMOQ 

Imc,  Here  she  lies.  Air. 

Per.  A  terrible  ohUd-bed  hast  Lboa  had.  mN  d<wx 

'  ^■'^v  oofto^^^  ta  the  ooae  *, 
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Where,  for  a  monmnent  opovf  thj  bones, 
And  aye-remaining  lamps,  the  belching  whale. 
And  bamming  water  mast  o*erwbelm  toy  corpse, 
Lying  with  simple  shells*    Lychorida, 
Bid  Nestor  bring  me  sj^ices,  ink,  and  pi^r; 
My  casket,  and  my  jewels;  and  bid  Nicander 
Bring  i^e  the  satin  cofier :  lay  the  babe 
Upon  the  pillow;  hie  thee,  whiles  I  say 
A  priestly  farewell  to  her :  suddenly,  woman. 

[Evit  Lychorid 

9.  Sail.  Sir,  we  have  a  chest  beneath  the  hatcb< 
caulk'd  and  bitamed  ready. 

Per.  I  thank  thee.    Mariner,  say  what  coast  is  thii 

2  Sail.  We  are  near  Tharsas.   • 

Per.  Thither,  gentle  mariner. 
Alter  thy  course  for  Tyre.     When  canst  thou  reach  i 

2  SaiL  By  break  of  day,  if  the  wind  cease. 

Per.  O  make  for  Tharsas. 
Hiere  will  I  visit  Cleon,  for  the  babe 
Cannot  hold  out  to  Tyras;  there  I'll  leave  it 
At  careful  nursing.    Go  thy  ways,  good  mariner ; 
I'll  bring  the  body  presently.  [Imu 

SCENE  11,  Ephesus.  ARo(minCEniKOin*sHqui 

Enter  Gerimon,  a  Servant,  and  some  Persont  who  ha 

been  shipwrecketU 
Cer.  Philemon,  ho ! 

Enter  Philshom. 

Phil  Doth  my  lord  call  ? 
Cer.  Get  fire  and  meat  for  these  poor  men ; 
It  has  been  a  turbulent  and  stormy  night 

Serv,  I  have  been  in  many;  but  suon  a  night  as  thi 
Till  now,  I  ne'er  endur'd. 
Ckr,   r our  master  will  be  dead  ere  you  retom; 
J^^"  noUung  eaa  be  ministered  to  naUre,  i 

^^i^,"  '^.^^^'^  bun.     Give  ibis  to  the  W\»ow 
''^^i^iJme  how  it  works,  (jo  PhU 

l^eunt  Philemon^  Servant,  and  tkl 
^^  l^cen  shipwrecked.  - 


tu^ 


■/ 


M  not  our  nasbandry. 

^^Cer.  O,  yoo  say  well. 

/  1  Genu  Bat  I  maoh  marvel  that  yoar  lordship,  faaTinj 
J  Rich  tire  aboat  yon,  should  at  these  early  boars 

Shake  off*  the  fj^Iden  slamber  of  repose. 

It  ia  moat  straoee. 

Nature  should  be  so  conversant  with  pain, 

Bang  thereto  not  compell'd. 
Cer,  I  held  it  ever. 

Virtue  and  canning  were  endowments  greater 

Than  nobleness  and  riches :  careless  heirs 

May  tbe  two  latter  darken  and  expend ; 
I     But  immortality  attends  the  former, 
I     Making  a  man  a  g^.    Tis  known,  I  ever 
I     Have  studied  physio,  through  which  secret  art, 

Bv  taming  o'er  authorities,  I  have 

(Togetber  witb  my  practice),  made  familiar 

To  me  and  to.  my  aid,  the  blest  infusions 

That  dwell  in  vegetives,  in  metals,  stones ; 

And  I  can  speak  of  the  disturbances 

That  natnre  works,  and  of  her  cures ;  which  gives  me 

A  more  content  in  course  of  true  delight 

Than  to  be  thirsty  after  tottering  honour, 

Or  tie  my  treasure  op  in  «i/keo  bags, 

To  please  tbe  fool  and  death,  \\fs 

yoar  oreati^,  who  bvT^^  u        ^^''"^'^^''^     ,. 

J      Maowledge,  penoii^  pain,  buV  tive 


CeT-     .  not M*'^w, o"'"''*^  0»» 


IT? '';"'"•  Si"  !f"i? 


jood  .pphanoe  wu  recovered.  ' 

» 11  to  wand,  'beseech  joa.  *' 

mt  once  more;— How  tlioD.tirr'Bt  th^^u    t. 

Jemen,  "^^  ^**"'  «?''*'  '«»^  «r  :— 

queen  wiJI  live :  natore  a«alr«. .  - 

ttes  oot  of  Imp-  .fcl  i«!k      .  f*'  *  wanntJi 


*«••*■ 


T«J 


\ 


Tow  •"^"  ,  cli""  -■-,c  vi>»'    .  M  wJ  "    - 


,-  wm»9'"  •"«  uinMk  u  x^epuine,  ana 
wuW'of  heaTen. 

I  will  embrace 
iffer.     Come,  dear'st  madam. — O,  no  tears, 
rida,  no  tears : 

JO  your  little  mistress,  on  whose  grace 
lay  depend  hereafter. — Gome,  my  lord.  lEseunt, 

» 

SCENE  IV. 

SpHEsns.    A  Room  in  Cerimon's  House* 

Enter  Gebihon  and  Thais  A. 

Madam,  this  letter,  and  some  certain  jewels, 

th  yon  in  yoar  ooffer :  which  are  now 

r  command.    Know  yoo  the  character  ? 

.  It  is  my  lord's. 

was  shipp'd  at  sea,  I  well  remember, 

D  my  yearning  time ;  bat  whether  there 

ed  or  no,  by  the  holy  gods, 

t  rightly  say :  Bat  since  king  Pericles, 

dea  lonl,  I  ne'er  shall  see  again, 

I  livery  will  I  lake  me  to, 

FAT  mora  liAvw  inv. 


ISO"  *°^B^tol  r°^n  f*"*.j 


^oold  iHiTioh  and  oomtaiit  pea 

"  to  her  mkU^M  Dian ;  still 
Philoten  coolends  in  tldll 
abftolate  Marina:  to 
tlie  dove  of  Papbos  might  the  orow 
ie  feathers  white.    Marina  geic 
U  pndiet,  which  are  paid  as  debts, 
nd  not  as  given.    This  so  darhs 
1  Philoten  all  p^racefnl  marks, 
hat  Cleon's  wife,  with  enwj  rare, 

present  murderer  does  prepare 
or  ffood  Marina,  that  her  daughter 
light  stand  peerless  by  this  slaughter, 
he  sooner  her  Tile  thoughts  to  ileady 
ijchorida,  our  nurse,  is  dead; 
nd  cursed  Dionjraa  nath 
he  inr^^ant  instrument  of  wrath 
rest  for  this  blow.    The  unliorn  erent 
do  commend  to  your  content: 
nly  I  carry  winged  time 
ost  on  the  lame  feet  of  my  rhyme; 
^bioh  neror  could  I  so  convey. 
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To  yield  thee  so  inoch  profit.    Let  flot  oonscienc 
Which  is  bat  cold,  inflftme  love  in  thy  bosom, 
Inflame  too  nicely ;  nor  let  pity,  which 

Ten  women  have  cast  off,  melt  thee,  bat  be 

soldier  to  thy  purpose. 

Leon,  VVL  do't ;  bat  yet  she  is  a  goodly  creatoi 

Dion.  The  fitter  then  the  gods  should  mve  her. 
Weeping  she  comes  for  her  old  nurse's  death. 
Thou  art  resolv'd  ? 

Leon,  I  am  resolir'd. 

Enter  Marina,  with  a  Basket  of  Flowers. 

Mar,  No,  no,  I  will  rob  Tellos  of  her  weed. 
To  strew  thy  green  with  flowers :  the  yellows,  bli 
mie  purple  violas,  and  marigolds, 
Shall,  as  a  cliaplet,  hang  upon  thy  grave. 
While  summer  days  do  last.    Ah  me!  poor  maid 
Bom  in  a  tempest,  when  my  mother  died. 
This  world  to  me  is  like  a  lasting  storm. 
Whirring  mo  from  my  friends. 

Dion.  How  now,  Marina !  why  do  yon  keep  a1< 
How  chaiice  my  daughter  is  not  with  yon?  £k>  n* 
Consume  your  blooa  with  sorrowing:  you  have 
A  nurse  of  me.     Lord !  how  your  favour's  ohang 
With  this  unprofitable  woe!  Gome,  come; 
Give  me  your  wreath  of  flowers,  ere  the  sea  mar 
Walk  forth  with  Leonine ;  the  air  is  quick  there. 
Piercing,  and  sharpens  well  the  stomach.    Come 
Leonine,  take  her  oy  the  arm,  walk  with- her. 

Mar.  No,  I  pray  you ; 
m  not  bereave  yoa  of  yoor  servant. 

Dion.  Come,  eou 

1  love  the  king  your  father,  and  yourself, 
With  more  than  foreign  hcArt.     We  every  da^ 
Expect  him  here :  When  he  shall  come,  and  mid 
OorjMngon  to  all  reports,  thus  blasted, 
^<p  ^MJt  repent  the  breadth  of  his  great  vo^a?;^; 
^Aare  boib  my  lord  uid  me,  tint  we  hwe  UJeti 
rfwt*'^^/oiir  best  coones.     Go,  1  pr^  3^^» 
>  Mua  be  obeerfal  onoe  agmin  j  i«»etve 


jer  what  1  osre  and, 

1  warnuit  yoa,  ■ukbiai. 
ril  leare  yov,  mSj  sweet  lady,  for  awhile; 
fa  walk  softly,  do  not  heat  your  blood : 
I  mast  hare  a  care  of  yoa. 

Thanks,  sweet  madam. — 
[Exit  Dionyta. 
rind  westerly  that  blows? 

Soath-west. 
When  I  was  bom,  the  wind  was  north. 

Was'tao? 
My  &ther,  as  narse  said,  did  nerer  fear, 
'd,  eood  seamen !  to  the  sailors,  galling^ 
^y  bands  with  hauling  of  the  ropes ; 
atpiiur  to  the  mast,  endar'd  a  sea 
HMt  burst  the  deck,  and  from  the  ladder-taokle 
off  a  canTass-olimber :  Ha  !  says  one, 
f  and,  with  a  dropping  industry, 
p  from  stem  to  stem :  the  boatswain  whistles, 
ter  cdls,  and  trebles  their  confusion. 
And  when  was  this? 

It  was  when  I  wm  Krw-  •* 


-,  death  »»'«1.,-'  ___^on 

'^  ^    J«a.  hot  *»  *  art*,  i  *"*^ 

,n  x^"  ^in  v**^  *'2o » »»« ■• 

w«h.  'l**^^  We  •,  «?"*  ' 


Ptnite< 


Yve  lofti  loo  mooB  nooey  uu  Mart,  oj 
chleM. 

were  nerer  fo  maoh  oat  of  oreAtorM. 
»at  poor  three,  and  they  oau  do  no  more 
'  can  do ;  and  with  oontinoal  action  are  even 
a  rotten. 

Tberefore  let's  have  fresh  ones,  whate'er  we 
them.    If  there  be  not  a  conscieMoe  to  be  oa'd 
^ery  trade,  we  shall  never  prosper. 
Bawd.  Thou  say'st  tme:   'tis  not  the  biin^^g  up 
of  poor  bastards,  as  1  think  I  have  brought  ap  sobm 

eleven 

BouU,  Ay,  to  eleven,  and  brought  them  down  again. 
Bat  shall  I  search  the  market? 

Bawd.  What  else,  man?  The  staff  we  have,  a  strong 

wind  will  blow  it  to  ineces,  they  are  so  pitifullv  sodden. 

Pond,  Thou  say'st  true ;  thev  are  too  anwnolesome 

o'oottscience.  The  poor  IVmnsylvanian  is  dead,  that  lay 

with  the  little  baggajjfe. 

BouU,  Ay,  she  qaioklv  poop'd  him ;  she  made^^im 
roastp-neai  for  worms :-— bat  I'll  go  search  the  market. 

lEititBoult. 
Pond,   Three  or  four  thoosand  cheqoins  were  as 
pretty  a  proportioa  to  live  quietly,  and  so  give  over. 

BouMi.  why,  to  give  over,  I  pray  yon?  is  it  a  shame 
to  get  wben  we  are  old  ? 

ratuL  O,  oar  credit  comes  not  in  like  the  commo- 
dity; nor  the  commodity  wages  not  with  the  danger; 
thoraforo,  if  in  oar  yoolhs  we  could  pick  up  some  pretty 
estate,  'twere  not  amiss  to  keep  our  door  \ia.\K3Ma. 
Besidessr  th9  son  totmB  wo  stand  upon  wiVb  \!be  fgn^* 
mff/  be  Biroag  with  us  for  giving  over, 

^'jH^^i'i  ^^'f«rt«  offend  as  weU  »a^e. 
J'muL  AMwdlMB  we!  mjr,  aad  better  too  •,  ^e  o«ei^ 


'.   CO"'."?.!      ..-..Ml      tMlW?'^': 


b3'-.S4»«'K;C»'"<'  ,.0."—'         ' 


'ft.  '»»>-'  I""  "■ 


;  The  gods  defend  me! 

ar  joo  np.-JBoiiri'|5  retamed  ^*'°'  "®» 

l^^cr  BouLT,' 
ir,  liMt  Uioa  cried  Jier  Ihrongh  the  markel? 
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will  oome  in  our  thadow,  to  scatter  hia  orowna  u 

MID. 

Bauk.  Well,  if  we  had  of  every  nation  a  trmv> 
we  shoald  lodge  them  with  Ihis  sign. 

Bawd*  Pray  yon,  oome  hither  awhile.  Yua 
fortunes  coming  upon  yon.  Mark  me ;  yon  most 
to  do  that  fearfolly,  which  you  commit  wiilingli 
despise  profit,  where  you  have  most  ^n.  To* 
that  you  live  as  you  do,  makes  pity  in  your  Ic 
Seldom^  but  that  pity  begets  you  a  gpood  opinion 
that  opinion,  a  mere  profit. 

Mar.  I  understand  too  not. 

BmiU.,  O,  take  her  home,  mistress,  take  her  lu 
these  bl ashes  of  hers  must  be  quenched  with  i 
present  practice. 

Bated.  Thou  say^st  troe,  i'faith,  so  they  roust 
your  bride  goes  to  that  with  shame,  which  is  her 
to  go  with  warrant 

&nUt.  'Faith  some  do,  and  some  do  nut. 
mistress,  if  I  have  bargained  for  the  joint, 

Bawd»  Thou  may'st  cut  a  morsel  off  the  spit. 

Boult»  I  may  so. 

Bawd.  Who  should  deny  it?    Come,  yonng  o 
like  the  manner  of  your  garments  well. 
-  BouU.  Ay,  by  my  ISsith,  they  shall  not  be  chaag* 

Botod.  Boult,  spend  thou  that  in  the  town:  i 
what  a  SOTonrner  we  have;   you'll  lose  nolhf 
custom.    When  nature  framed  this  piece,  shei 
thee  a  good  turn ;  therefore  say  what  a  parages 
and  thou  hast  the  harvest  out  of  thine  own  rem 

BouU.  I  warrant  you,  mistress,  thunder  al 
BO  awake  the  beds  of  eels,  as  my  giving  out  hei 
stir  up  the  lewdly  inclined,  ill  bring  home  i 
aig^t. 

Bawd,  Gome  your  ways;  follow  me. 

Jtfar.  If  Br&t  be  hot,  knives  sharp,  or  walei 
VatiedlBliU  my  rirgin  knot  will  keep. 
^^aa.  Mid  my  purpose ! 
^iJi"^'    H^Aa/ Ajire  we  to  do  with  DiMiml 
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Bat  cast  their  gazes  on  Marina's  face; 
Whilst  ours  was  blurted  at,  and  held  a  malkin. 
Not  worth  the  time  of  day*    It  pierc'd  me  thorough; 
And  though  jou  call  my  coarse  nnnatoraJ, 
Yoa  not  jour  child  well  loving,  jret  I  find, 
It  greets  me  as  an  enterprize  of  kindness. 
Performed  to  jour  sole  daughter. 

Cle.  Heavens  forgive  it  I 

Dion.  And  as  for  Pericles, 
What  should  he  saj?  We  wept  after  her  hearse. 
And  even  yet  we  mourn :  her  monument 
Is  almost  finish'd,  and  her  epitaphs 
In  glittering  golden  characters  express 
A  general  praise  to  her,  and  care  in  us 
At  whose  expense  'tis  done. 

Cle,  ^  Thou  art  like  the  harpy. 

Which,  to  betray,  doth  wear  an  angel's  face. 
Seize  with  an  eagle's  talons. 

Dion.  You  are  like  one  that  superstitiously 
Doth  swear  to  the  gods,  that  winter  kills  the  flies ; 
But  yet  I  know  jon'U  do  as  I  advise.  {^Exeunt. 

^nter  Oower,  before  the  Monument  of  Marina  at 

Tharsus, 

Goto*  Xhas  time  we  waste,  and  longest  leagues  make 
Sail  seas  in  cockles,  have,  and  wish  but  for't,     [short; 
Making  (to  take  your  ima^nation)  ;^ 
From  bourn  to  bourn,  region  to  r^on. 
By  yon  being  pardon'd,  we  commit  no  crime 
To  use  one  language  in  each  several  clime. 
Where  our  scenes  seem  to  live.    I  do  beseech  yon> 
To  learn  of  me,  who  stand  i'the  gap  to  teach  you 
The  stages  of  our  story.    Pericles 
Is  now  again  thwarting  the  wajward  seas 
( AttendM  on  by  many  a  lord  and  kniffht),  r 

7b  see  his  daughter,  all  his  life's  delight. 
Otd  Esomaes,  ir^oin  ffeJioanos  late  — ^ 

^'j^flfo'd  in  tiioe  to  great  and  high  esUle, 
yJ^'-^^^wm.     Bearyouitininiud, 
^^^''^naa  goes  along  behind. 


*»X»A 


<  l"^ 


ae 


echjoa. 


/ 


Aad  yet  he  rides  it  out.    Now  pleue  yoa  wit 
The  epitaph  is  for  Marina  writ 
Bj  wicked  IMonyza. 

lRead»  the  Inscriptwn  on  Marifu^s  Mom 

The  fairest,  sweefst,  and  be$t,  ties  here. 
Who  withered  in  her  spring  of  year. 
She  was  of  Tjfrus,  the  king's  daughter. 
On  whom  foul  death  hath  made  this  slaughter; 
Marina  was  she  caWd  ;  and  at  her  Hrth, 
Thais,  being  proud,  sumUow'd  some  part  o*the  em 
Therrfore  the  earth,fetmng  to  be  o*erflow^d. 
Hath  Thetis'  birth-cnild  on  the  heavens  bestowed ; 
Wherefore  she  does  (and  swears  she'll  nevpr  stint 
Make  raging  battery  upon  shores  offlinU* 

No  witordoes  become  blMok  ri/lany, 
S9  weilMSBon  and  tender  ilattery 

/^£^12  ^'^''''  ^"  <'«uriter4  dead 


CENE  VL    The  tame.    ARoommthe 

Enter  Pander ^  Bawd,  and  fiou  lt. 

*and.  Well,  I  had  rather  than  twice  the  worth  of 
,  the  had  ne'er  come  here. 

iatod.  Pie,  fie  opon  her ;  she  i»  able  to  freeze  the 
Priapas,  and  undo  a  whole  ijpeoeration.  We  must 
ler  get  her  ravished,  or  be  nd  of  her.  When  she 
nld  do  for  clients  her  fitroetat,  and  do  me  the  kind- 
I  of  onr  profession,  she  has  me  her  auirks,  her 
ions,  her  master-repsons,  her  pravers,  tier  knees: 
L  she  wonid  make  a  puritan  of  toe  deTil,  if  he  should 
apen  a  kiss  of  her. 

iouU.  Taith,  I  must  ravish  her,  or  she'll  disfomish 
of  all  our  cavaliers,  and  maJce  all  our  swearers 

)StS. 

^and,  NoiTi  the  pox  upon  her  green-sickness  for  me ! 
truvf.  'Faith,  tbere*s  no  way  to  be  rid  on't,  but  by 

vf  to  the  pox.  Here  oomes  the  \ord  \i3%\nMSMs> 
'sed, 

^  We  aboald  bmye  both  lord  and  \own»  \l  ^ 
''^glg»g^  would  bat  give  w»j  to  o««toTBB«e%- 


'  ^r  like  in  Mi,;L!r  "^"W 

rtfc.  Mil  forti,. 

•'^>«e  indeed,  if  g|,ei^ 

Jje  modest 

"»o  renown  of  •  k«-.j 

'°"'-    "ilieiiot,^. 
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Bated,  'Pra^  jon,  without  any  more  Tirnruial  fencio^, 
will  jou  use  hiin  kmdJj?  He  will  line  yoor  ap^n  with 
gold. 

Mar.  What  he  will  do  gracioaslj,  I  will  thankfoUj 
receive. 

Lys.  Have  voQ  done? 

Bawd.  My  lord,  she's  not  paced  yet ;  yon  most  take 
some  pains  to  work  her  to  your  manage.  Come,  we 
will  kwve  his  honour  and  her  together. 

[Exeunt  Bawd,  Pander,  and  BouU. 

Lys.  Go  thy  ways.— Now,  pretty  one,  how  long  hava 
you  oeen  at  this  trade  P 

Mar,  What  trade,  sir? 

Lvs,  What  1  cannot  name  but  I  shall  offend. 

mar.  I  cannot  be  offended  with  my  trade.  Please 
you  to  name  it. 

Lys.  How  long  have  you  been  of  this  profession  ? 

Mar,  Ever  since  I  can  remember. 

Lys.  Did  you  go  to  it  so- young?  Were  yon  a 
gamester  at  five,  or  at  seven  ?  * 

Mar,  Earlier  too,  sir,  if  now  I  be  one. 

Lys.  Whjy  the  house  you  dwell  in,  proclaims  yon  to 
be  a  creature  of  sale. 

Mar.  Do  you  know  this  house  to  be  a  place  of  such 
resort,  and  will  come  into  it?  I  hear  say,  yon  are  of 
honourable  parts,  and  are  the  governor  of  this  place. 

Lys.  Why,  hath  your  principal  made  known  unto 
you  who  I  am? 

Mar,  Who  is  my  principal? 
.  Lys.  Why,  your  nerb-woman ;  she  ihat  sets  seeds 
and  roots  of  shame  and  iniquity.  O,  you  have  heard 
something  of  my  power,  and  so  stand  aloof  for  more 
serious  wooing.  But  I  protest  to  thee,  pretty  one,  my 
auUiority  shall  not  see  thee,  or  else  lode  friendly  upon 
thee.  CSome,  ^ring  me  to  some  private  place.  Come, 
oome.  f 

-^iT.  If  jrott  were  bmm  to  honour,  lihbw  \\imj(w**j' 
^^£//  apoa  jroa,  make  the  jadgmeai  good 
^^^^Aoagrbtjraa  worthy  of  it 
^^-  -«oiri  tbu^  how  ads?— Some  more v^ 


M^  purer  air. 


la 


^^11 


J  I  did  not  think 

Jdst 


.ba^e  Bpoke  so  well;  ne*er  dream'd  thoa 
cooldst. 

I  broarht  hither  a  corrupted  mihd, 

Thj  speech  had  alter'd  it.    Hold,  here's  gold  for  thee : 
Piers^Ter  still  in  that  clear  way  thoa  goest. 
And  the  mds  strengthen  thee ! 
Mar,  Tbe  gods  preserre  yon ! 
lAf*'  For  me,  be  yon  thougbten 

That  I  came  with  no  ill  intent;  for  to  me 
The  rerj  doors  and  windows  savoar  vilely. 
Parewefl.    Thou  art  a  piece  of  mttie,  and 
I  doabt  not  bat  thy  training  hath  been  noble. — 
HoM;  here's  more  gold  for  thee. — 
A  corse  upon  hinf,  die  he  like  a  thief, 
k  f    That  robs  thee  of  thy  goodness !  If  thoa  hear'st  from  me, 
v      It  shall  be  for  thy  good. 

lAi  Lytimachus  is  putting  up  his  Purse,  Bault 

enters* 
Bouk,  I  beseech  yoar  honour,  one  (nece  for  me. 
Lys.  Avaunt,  thou  damned  door-keeper!  Your  house. 
Bat  for  this  virgin  that  doth  prop  it  up, 
^      Woold  sink,  and  overwhelm  you  all.    Away ! 

[ExU  Lusimachus* 
■  BouU.  How's  this?  We  must  take  anotner  course 
with  yen.  If  your  peevish  ohasUty,  which  is  not 
worth  a  tnieakfast  in  the  cheapest  country  under  tbe 
cope,  shall  undo  a  whole  hoosehold,  let  me  be  ^X^i^ 
i      like  a  0puuef.    Come  jour  ways. 

"'"gBmn  tbali  execute  it,     Comft  ^^^ 


""l"- 


:•:::> 


W*C3 


""ter  ^  "  P'**  for  tfc*i 
»ciiol«,f°**"''«»  '"y  will 


£aler  Go  web. 
Gtw.  Muink  tbni  (be  brotliel  'Kapes,  ud  c 
Into  an  faolint  hoaie,  oar  itarj  WJB. 
8lw  linn  like  une  itnmorUI,  and  aha  ducei 
Ai  ^oddeu-like  to  ber  admired  iaja: 


Her  m\t\e,  lilk,  twin  with  the  rabied  oherrj  : 
That  pu|jiL>  lacha  alie  none  of  nobis  moe, 
Who  pcnir  Ibeir  boant;  on  ber ;  and  her  nin 


Wbare  ws  left  him, 


WelherebimlMl; 


espiea, 
_  ._  ..■ilhrioli 
s  bu^gn  with  ferronr  tuM. 


^; 


RiAN  VesseL 


tw9  SaUorSt  one  belonging  to  the  Ttrian  Vessel, 
the  other  to  the  Barge;  to  them  Helicanus. 

I       Tyr,  Sail.  Where's  the  lord  Helicana  s  ?  he  can  resolve 
joa.  [To  the  Sailor  of  Mitjflene. 

0  here  he  is. 

Su*,  there's  a  barge  pot  off  from  Mitylene. 
And  in  it  is  Lrjsimachiis  the  governor. 
Who  craves  to  come  aboard.     What  is  jovar  will  ? 
He/.  -  That  he  have  his.    Gall  ap  some  gentlemen. 
Tyr.  Sml,  Ho,  gentlemen !  m j  lord  caUs. 

Enter  tuw  Gentlemen, 

tGent,  Doth  jour  lordship  call? 

/         UeL  Gentlemen,  . 

There  is  some  of  worth  would  come  aboard ;  I  pray  you* 
To  greet  them  fairly.  [The  Gentlemen  and  the  two 

'  Sailors  descend,  and  go  on  hoard  the  Barge. 

I  EnterjJi'omthence,JjY8iMACHvs  and  Lords;  the 

Tyrian  Gentlemen f  and  the  two  Sailors* 

,  Tyr.SaU,  Sir, 

|.      This  is  the  man  that  can,  in  aught  you  would, 
Resolve  you. ' 
Lys.  Hail,  rererend  sir!  The  gods  preserve  you! 
Hel.  And  you,  sir,  to  outlive  the  age  I  ain, 
And  die  as  I  would  do. 

J^'  You  wish  me  weW. 

Bujigr  tm  store,  boaouring  of  Neptune*&  UmiiKtt\A, 
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Lys,  I  am  governor  of  Uiis  plaoe  j<m  lie  b^ore. 

Hel.  Sir, 
Our  vessel  is  of  Tyre,  in  it  the  kinflr ; 
A  man,  who  for  this  three  months  mth  not  spoken 
To  any  one,  nor  taken  sustenance. 
But  to  prorogue  his  g^ief. 

Lvs.  Upon  wliat  groand  is  his  distempwatore? 

Hel.  Sir,  it  would  be  too  tedious  to  repeat ; 
But  the  mun  ffrief  of  ail  springs  from  the  loss 
Of  a  beloved  daughter  and  a  wife. 

Lys,  May  we  not  see  him,  then  ? 

KeL  You  may  indeed,  sir, 

But  bootless  is  your  sight;  he  will  not  speak 
To  any. 

Lu8,      Yet  let  me  obtain  my  wish. 

liel.  Behold  him,  sir :  [PertcJes  discovered]  this  was 
a  goodly  person. 
Till  the  disaster,  that,  one  mortal  night. 
Drove  him  to  tlus. 

Lys.  Sir,  king,  all  hail !  the  gods  preserve  yon !  Hail, 
Hail,  royal  sir ! 

HeL  It  is  in  vain ;  he  will  not  speak  to  von. 

1  Lord.  Sir,  we  have  a  maid  in  Mitylene,  I  aarst  wager, 
Would  win  some  words  of  him. 

Lys,  l^s  well  betltoughf. 

She,  questionless,  with  her  sweet  harmony 
And  other  choice  attractions,  would  allure, 
And  make  a  battery  through  his  deafen'd  parts^ 
Which  now  are  midway  stopp'd  ^ 
She,  all  as  happy  as  of  all  tne  fairest, 
Is,  with  her  fellow  maidens,  now  within 
The  leafy  shelter  that  abots  against 
The  island's  side. 

[iie  whispers  one  of  the  attendant  Lords. — 
Exit  Lord,  in  the  Barge  of  Lysimachus. 

J/el  Sure,  m1P»  effectless;  yet  nothing  we'll  omit     ^ 
7^£  bears  reooverj*6  nanie.    But,  since  ^ow  kindMr 
J^o  hare  aUretoh'd  tbas  far.  Jet  as  bewecA\  ^oxil 
PTaZS^''  ^"''gold  we  vmy  provision  bave , 
^/  ^f!J^f  "^  ""^  destitute  for  ivanl, 


Jhu'd  parts, 
witliin 


/the  attendant  LonU.— 
Barge  of  Lifsimackm», 
>  jet  oodiiii^  we'll  omit 


Jdd 
would 

t  to  kno 


ig*s8onroif 

I  am  preventi 
r,from  tke  Barg 

i'  Lys. 

Tlie  ladj  ihaA  I  Mot  fo 
b't  not  a  g^oodl  J  prose 

HeL 

L^.  Sh^B  SQoh,  tha 
Of  ffentle  kind,  and  m 
No  better  choice,  and 
Fur  one,  ail  flpoodoeRi 
ExpBot  even  nere,  wb 
If  tliat  thy  prosperoas 
Can  draw  Jura  but  to  i 
Thy  sacred  physic  shai 
As  thy  desire*  can  wisi 

Mar. 

My  otmost  skill  in  his 
Provided  none  hot  1  a 
Be  suffered  to  come  ne 

Ims. 
And  the  gods  make  he 

Lus. 

Mar,  No,  nor  look'i 

Lmm. 

Mar,  Hail,  sir !  my 

Per,  Ham!  ha! 

Mar.  I 

My  lord,  lib/  ne'er  bei 

Bmi  bare  beea  gmi'd  on 

^/«nt/,  Umt,  may  be,  i 
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.    My  derivatioB  was  from  anoettors 
Who  stood  equivalent  with  nightj  kings: 
Bat  time  hath  rooted  oot  my  parentaffe» 
And  to  the  world  and  awkward  casoaities 
Bound  me  in  servitude. — I  will  desist; 
But  there  is  something  glows  upon  aiy  cheek. 
And  whispers  in  mine  ear,  Oo  not  till  he  speak.  [^Aside, 

Per.  My  fortunes— parentage — good  parentage— 
To  «qual  mine ! — ^was  it  not  thus  ?  what  say  y  on  ? 

Mar.  I  said,  mr  lord,  if  you  did  know  my  parentage, 
Yon  would  not  do  me  viofenoe. 

Per,  I  do  think  so. 

I  pray  you  turn  your  eyes  again  upon  me.^— 
You  are  like  something  that — What  countrywoman? 
Here  of  these  shores? 

Mar.  No,  nor  of  any  shores : 

Yet  I  was  mortally  brought  forth,  and  am 
No  other  than  I  appear. 

Per,  I  am  great  with  woe,  and  shall  deliver  weeping. 
My  dearest  wife  was  like  this  maid,  and  such  a  one 
My  daughter  might  have  been :  my  queen's  square  brows; 
Her  stature  to  an  inch;  as  wana-like  straight ; 
As  silver-voic*d  :  her  eyes  as  jewel-like. 
And  oas'd  as  richly :  in  pace  another  Juno ; 
Who  starves  the  ears  she  feeds,  and  makes  tnem  hnn^j, 
Tlie  more  she  giyes  them  i^peecb. — ^Where  do  yon  live? 

Mar,  Where  I  am  but  a  stranger;  from  the  deck 
You  may  discern  the  place. 

Per*  Where  were  you  bred? 

And  how  aohiev'd  yon  these  endowments,  which 
Yon  make  more  rich  to  owe  ? 

Mar,  Should  I  tell  my  history, 

Twould  seem  like  lies  disdain'd  in  the  reporting. 

Per.  Pr'y thee  speak ; 
Falseness  cannot  come  from  thee,  for  thou  look'st 
Moda»t  as  justice,  and  thou  seem'st  a  palace, 
flu-  tbe  crowa'd  truth  to  dwell  in ;  VU  beUeve  ihem/ 
^dtoMke  myaeuan  credit  thy  relaUon, 


'^jpointsiUi  aeem  impoisible :  for  thou  VociW 
S5  M^/  ^^•^'<'  in^/eedTwiiat  were  thy  fmi 


OF  my  eadanuice,  tiioa  art  ■  Dtan»  uid  1 
Hiietna'er'dlikeaKirl:  yd  Ihau  rionl  Id 
like  PaLieDce,  gHxinj^  od  kings'  f^voi,  ni 
Eilnmitj  out  of  ut.  Wlitt  were  th;  Tr: 
HiKT  lost  Ihoa  Uwm^   Th;  nane,  my  in> 

Beconnt,!  do 
Jfur.  Mjr  Bi 


AbI  thoD  by  w 
Tb  mike  tbo  <■ 

Mar. 
Or  here  I'll  teuc. 


tlwe;  onniG,ailbyDie 

O.Imnn 
enwnl  god  unl  luUier 

Palietice,  good  lUM 


Nay,  I'll  bo  jwlJonl : 
Hhh  tilUe  know'at  Law  Iliou  dant  ■Urtle 
1^  call  Ihrwir  MiriuB. 

Mar.  Tbo  naiiis  Mar[i 

W«i  gimn  me  byono  tbsl  had  sdibp  powi 
My  father,  and  a  kiog. 

Per.  Hon!  a  kin^i  dangbler?    ' 

And  calrd  Marina-  '^ 

will  you  wonid  boUerfl  li 


Per. 


«  k  [roubler  of  your  pi 

Bat  are  jou  flesb  aud  blooi? 

SMfcoD.    Where  were  ^tnvVni 
uiaa> 


i^^'^'-^Ci^^'*"**^ 


ieiS.^Ttli''^'^  little-  ,, 


^r* 

^■^S*^ 

^ 


?  tell  me  bat  that, 

:an  never  be  confimi'd  enoagb, 
»abt8  did  ever  sleep. 

Firaty  or,  I  praj, 
ynr  title  ? 

m  Pericles  of  Tjre:  bat  tell  me  now 
rest  tboa  hast  been  godlike  p^rfect^, 
d  qoeea's  name,  thoa  art  the  heir  of  kingdoms, 
er  life  to  Pericles  thy  father, 
it  no  more  to  be  your  daughter,  than 

mother's  name  was  Thaisa? 

my  mother,  who  did  end, 

1  began. 

f,  blessing  on  thee,  rise ;  then  art  my  child. 

tfigarments.    Mine  own,  Helicanas 

ITiiarsDS,  as  she  should  have  been, 

Bon),  she  shall  tell  thee  all ;  _  ,, 

■alt  kneel,  and  instifv  in  kho*^'  ~ 
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Lys*  It  is  not  good  to  oroi*  him ;  giie  him  wmy. 

Per.  Rarest  sounds! 
Do  ye  not  hear? 

Lys.  Masie  ?  My  lord,  I  hear-- 

Per,  Most  heavenly  mnsic : 
It  nips  me  nnto  list'nmg^,  and  thick  slamber 
Hangs  on  mine  eyelids ;  let  me  rest.  [He  ifeqjf. 

Lyi.  A  pilloW  for  his  head ; 

[The  Cttrtain  before  the  Pavilion  of  Per.  is  closed. 
So  leave  him  all. — ^Well,  my  Gompamon-frieBds, 
If  this  but  answer  to  my  just  belief, 
riLwell  remember  yon. 

[^Exeunt  Lys.  Hel.  Mar.  and  attendant  Lady. 

SCE^E  JL    Thesime. 

Pericles  on  the  Deck  asleep;  Diana  appearing  to 
him  as  in  a  Vision, 

Dia,  My  temple  stands  in  Ephesns ;  hie  thee  thither. 
And  do  upon  mme  altar  sacrifice. 
There,  when  my  maiden  priests  are  met  together. 
Before  the  people  all. 

Reveal  how  thou  at  sea  didst  lose  thy  wife : 
To  mourn  thy  crosses,  with  thy  daughter's,  call. 
And  give  them  repetition  to  the  life. 
Perform  my  bidding,  or  tbon  liv*st  in  woe : 
DoH,  and  be  happy,  by  my  silver  bow. 
Awake,  and  tell  thy  dream.  [Diana  disappears. 

Per.  Celestial  Dian,  goddess  argentine,        ^ 
I  will  obey  thee! — Helicanus! 

Enter  Ltsimachus,  Helicanus,  and  Marina. 

Hel.  Sir. 

Per,  My  purpose  was  for  Tharsus,  there  to  strike 
The  inhospitaUe  Gleon ;  but  I  am 
For  other  service  first :  toward  Ephesns 
7i/ra  oar  blown  bmUs;  eflsoons  I'll  tell  thee  why. — 
-  [To  HeUcoRut^ 

^//  we  refresh  us,  sir,  upon  yoor  shore, 

"'orjateats  wiU  need  ? 


x^ow  por  sands  tre  almost  ran  : 
uUle,  and  then  done. 

m?  last  boon,  give  me 
3h  lundness  must  reUewe  me), 
a  aptly  will  sappose 
^eanlry,  wbat  /eats,  what  shows, 
lustrelsy,  and  pretty  din, 
5nl  made  in  Mitylin, 
:  the  king.    So  he  has  thriy'd, 
w  promis'd  to  be  wir'd 
►Unna;  bat  in  no  wise, 
«d  doiie  his  sacrifice, 
hwle;  whereto  being  boond, 
irm,  prav  yon,  all  confound, 
rd  bnefness  saiU  are  fill'd, 
les  fell  oQt  as  they're  wUlU 
(US,  the  temple  see, 
')  and  all  his  company. 
«n  hither  come  so  soon. 


'""St"    »!«» 


c«-!;°.">i 


"-;  .it.       •.»!»* 


,v^*^ 


■'   t 


uao  joa  rememDeriviiat  i  caii  a  ine  manr 
I  have  nam'd  Irim  oft. 
ThiU,  Twas  Helicaniu  then. 

Per,  Still  confirmatioa: 
\|  yg  I    Bnbrace  him,  dear  Thaisa ;  this  is  he. 

'     Now  do  I  long  to  hear  how  jon  were  fonnd  ; 
I     How  possiblj  presenr'd ;  and  whom  to  thank, 
Besidea  the  gods,  for  this  great  miracle. 

TkaL  Lord  Cerimon,  my  lord ;  this  man, 
Throagh  whom  the  gods  have  shown  their  power;  thai 
From  firat  to  last  resolve  yon.  [can 

Per.  Reverend  sir, 

The  gods  can  have  no  mortal  officer 
j    More  like  a  god  than  yoo.    Will  you  deliver 
t     How  this  (lead  qaeen  re-lives  ? 
t        Cer.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Beseech  yon,  first  go  with  me  to  mv  house, 
Where  3ba}}  be  shown  jou  all  was  found  Vilh  ViieT\ 
£romrs^(»meplMeedbere  within  the  temple; 
■^o  needfal  tiang  omitted.  ^     * 

^'^'  ^re  Diana ! 


\ 


,   ""   i-EAR. 


;  "J/ftnrllOO*?* 


e 


*"*„  a'C'-'^'i^toOVoi'e^- 


rs. 


I 


5C£N£  i.    A  Room  ofStaU  m  Kino  Lear's  Palace 
Enter  Kent,  Gloster,  and  Edmund. 

I         Kent.  1  THOUGHT,  the  kinfr  had  more  affected  Um 
>      duke  of  Albany,  than  ComwaH. 

Glo.  It  did  aJwajs  leem  m>  to  ns;  bat  now,  in  tht 
diTiidon  of  the  Idngdom,  it  appears  not  which  of  th4 
dukes  he  values  most;  for  equalities  are  so  weifrh'd 
that  cariosity  in  neither  can  make  choice  of  eitW'i 
moietj. 
Kent,  Is  not  this  yoor  son,  my  lord? 
Gio,  His  breeding^,  sir,  hath  been  at  my  charge :  ] 
have  so  often  bloshed  to  acknowledge  him,  that  now  ] 
am  brazed  to  it. 
Kent.  I  caaaoi  eanoeire  you, 
^       6^/if.  Sir,  tbis jroang  MIow'b  mother  oo\Ad'.  ^Vsfi 

Hujou uDelU  fain?  ***  *^  »  Ituaband  for  bftt 


4  "«-  ^^NG  LEAR.  ACT  1. 

Kent.  1  caTnio\.\i\^B^  the  fenlt  undone,  the  issue  of  it 

Gw.  But  1  have,  sir,  a  son  by  order  of  law,  some 
year  elder  than  this,  who  yet  is  no  dearer  in  my  account '. 
thouffb  this  knave  came  somewhat  saucily  into  tbe 
world  before  he  was  sent  for,  yet  was  his  mother  fair  j 
there  was  eood  sport  at  his  makius^,  and  the  whoreson 
must  be  acknowledged. — Do  you  know  this  noble  gen- 
tleman, Edmund^ 

Edm.  No,  my  lord. 

GU).  My  lord  of  Kent :  remember  liim  hereafter  as 
my  honourable  friend. 

Edm,  My  services  to  your  lordship. 

Kent.  I  must  love  you,  and  sue  to  know  you  better. 

Edm.  Sir,  I  shall  study  deserving. 

Gb,  He  hath  been  out  nine  years,  and  away  he  shall 
again : — ^The  king  is  coming.    [Trumpets^ound  vnthin. 

Enter  Lear,  Cornwall,  Albany,  Goneril, 
Regan,  Cordelia,  and  Attendants. 

Lear,  Attend  the  lords  of  France  and  Burgundy, 
Gloster. 
Gb.  I  shall,  my  liege. 

[Exeunt  Gbster  and  Edmund. 
Lear.  Mean  time  we  shall  express  our  darker  purpose. 
Give  me  the  map  there. — ^Rnow,  that  we  have  divided. 
In  three,  our  kingdom :  and  'tis  our  fast  intent 
To  shake  all  cares  and  business  from  our  a^e ; 
Conferring  them  on  younger  strengths,  while  we 
Unburdeird  crawl  toward  death. — Our  son  of  Cornwall, 
And  you,  our  no  less  loving  son  of  Albany, 
We  have  this  hour  a  constant  will  to  publish 
Our  daughters'  several  dowers,  that  future  strife 
May  be  prevented  now.     The  princes,  France  and 
Burgundy, 
Oreainralain  oar/oangeBt  daughter's  love, 
f^f'"  ow  court  htkve  made  their  amoroioft  «o\Q3sni> 
s^^«n9  mretobe  aofwer'd,— TelL  me,  m\  d«,us^\ftt% 
S^^^*^  •^^.witf  direst  us.  both  of  rule, 
^^»~'  o/-  ternUiy,  cm^  of  state). 


-  «neinY  •'"  T_-  annate  "* 


ACT  1. 


ol  heave 
oar  ma-jesly 

Good,  my  lord, 

r'dme:  I 
ighl  fit, 
)noar  yon. 
Lflheysay, 

lY  sisters, 

Ay,  good,  my »" 
ender? 

f  ihe  San ; 
UbenigW*, 

>rb»,         ^_ . 
I  cease  to  oe , 

maoare, 


ao  larns.    OnJ»  ».  .*,••, 

►'"  t*e  rwt, 

" :  wWci,  to  ooBfrm, 

wswer  my  fifi>  .-^  .   , 


AW,  Com,  Dear  sir,  forbetu*.  ^ 

Kent,  Do; 
UU  tbv  phjsioian,  and  tiie'fee  bestow 
Jpon  the  foul  disease.    Revoke  thy  gift; 
)r,  whilst  I  can  vent  clamour  from  mj  throat, 
'11  tell  thee,  thou  dost  evil. 

Lear.  Hear  me,  recreant ! 

)n  thine  allegiance  hear  me! — 
Since  thou  hast  sought,  to  make  us  break  oar  vow 
Which  we  durst  never  jet),  and,  with  strain'd  prid 
to  come  betwixt  our  sentence  and  our  power 
Which  nor  our  nature  nor  our  place  can  bear); 
!>ur  potency  make  good,  take  thy  reward. 
[<Hve  davs  we  do  allot  thee,  for  provision 
To  shield  thee  from  diseases  of  the  world ; 
ind,  on  the  sixth,  to  turn  thv  hated  back 
Upon  our  kingdom-:  if,  on  the  tenth  day  following, 
rby  banish'd  trunk  be  found  in  our  dominions. 
The  moment  is  thy  death :  Away !  by  Jupiter, 
This  shall  not  be  revok'd. 

Kent.   Fare  thee  well,  king:    since  thus  thoa 


oaU>, 


•  "J  "e  power  Ifiai 


If  for  1  want  that  pflib  and  oily  art, 

Po  speak  and  purpose  not ;  since  what  I  well  intent 

Mi  do't  before  I  speak),  tliat  yon  make  known 

[t  is  uo  vicioas  blot,  murder,  or  foalness, 

Vo  nnchaste  action,  or  dishonoured  step. 

That  hath  deprived  me  of  yoor  grace  and  fiiTonr : 

But  even  for  want  of  that,  for  which  I  am  richer ; 

%.  still-soliciting  eye,  and  such  a  tongae 

rbat  I  am  glad  I  have  not,  though,  not  to  have  it. 

Hath  lost  me  in  your  liking. 

Lear,  Better  thon 

Hfadsl  not  been  born,  than  not  to  have  pleased  me  bet 

France.  Is  it  but  this?  a  tardiness  in  nature. 
Which  often  leaves  the  history  unspoke. 
That  it  intends  to  do? — My  lord  ot  Burgundy, 
What  say  you  to  the  lady  ?  Love  is  not  love. 
When  it  is  mingled  with  respects^  that  stand 
AJoof  from  the  entire  point.    Will  you  have  her? 
She  is  herself  a  dowry. 

Bur.  Royal  Lear, 

Give  but  that  portion  which  yourself  propos'd, 
And  here  I  take  Cordelia  by  the  hand. 


xeufjt  Lear,  Burgundy,  CamwaU, 
U  Gloiter,  and  Attendants. 
ell  to  TOUT  sisters, 
oor  father,  with  wash'd  ejcs 
I  know  you  what  you  are : 
most  loath  to  call 
ire  Dam'cj.    Use  well  oor  father : 
soms  1  commit  him : 
within  his  grace, 
a  better  place, 
th.  *^ 

as  oor  duties. 

Let  your  study 
►rd ;  who  hath  receiy*d  you 
on  have  obedience  scanted, 
le  want  that  you  hare  wanted, 
old  what  plaited  cunninflr  hides : 


jh ;  then  mast  we  look  to  receive  from  his  ttf^  n 
one  the  imperfections  of  longp-engrafted  oonditic 
at,  therewitnaly  the  nnmly  waywardness  that  infii 
id  choleric  years  bring  with  them. 

Reg.  Sach  anconstant  starts  are  we  like  to  have  frc 
im,tas  this  of  Kent's  banbhment 

Gon,  There  is  farther  compliment  of  leave-taki 
etween  France  and  him.  Prayyoojetnshitto^thc 
r  oar  father  carry  authority  with  snch  dispositions 
e  bearSf  this  last  surrender  of  his  will  bat  offend  as 

Reg*  We  shall  farther  think  of  it. 

Gon.  We  mast  do  something,  and  i'the  heat. 

[Exeui 

SCENE  11. 

A  Hall  in  the  Earl  of  Glostqu's  Cattle, 

Enter  Edmund,  with  a  Letter. 

Edm.  Thoa,  nature,  art  my  goddess ;  to  thy  law 
fy  services  are  bound :  Wherefore  should  I 
tand  in  the  plapie  of  custom ;  and  permit 
lie  curiosity  of  nations  to  deprive  me. 


••»l»"Wap.  Tone  "'»'»•<'•? 


i  °!|««*  up  the  Leu«- 

I*  « 


»%  seek  vim 
7^/°°  reading? 

^•PectacJ^T'  ^'"^''f  ilbe 

^  »«•,  pardon  toe .  jf  :       , 
f  oave  not  all  n^^      ".  *  'etter 
'^««ditnotfitfo:^'forso 

"'ntlorvouroFer- 
or,  sir. 


t  and  bmu  \a  Vmn^    it  in  P^Wben 

m.  It  WM  not  brou|^1it  me,  my  lord,  there'v  the 
ng  of  it ;  I  foond  it  thrown  in  at  the  oaaement  of 
oset. 

K  Yon  know  the  character  to  be  yomr  brother's? 
m.  If  the  matter  were  good,  my  lord,  I  durst  swear 
re  his;  but,  in  respect  of  that,  I  would  fiun  think 
•e  not. 
u  It  is  his. 

m.  It  is  his  hand,  my  lord ;  but,  I  hope,  his  heart 
;  in  the  contents. 

K  Hath  he  nerer  heretofore  ioonded  yon  in  this 
ess? 

m.  Never,  my  lord :  But  I  haTC  often  heard  him 
ain  it  to  be  fit,  that,  sons  at  perfect  age,  and  fiuhers 
ling,  the  fiither  should  be  as  ward  to  the  aon,  and 
m  manaee  his  reyenue. 

K  O  villain,  villain! — His  very  opinion  in  the 
! — Abhorred  villain !  Unnatoral,  detested,  brutish 
1 !  worse  than  brutish ! — Go.  sirrah,  seek  liim :  I'U 
hend  him : — Abominable  villain ! — Where  is  ne? 
m.  I  do  not  well  know,  my  lord.  If  it  shall  please 
9  suspend  your  indignation  against  my  brother, 
)u  CMi  derive  from  him  better  testimony  of  his 
;,  you  shall  run  a  certain  course ;  where,  if  yon 
itly  proceed  against  him,  mistaking  his  purpose, 
nld  make  a  g^reat  gap  in  your  own  lionour,  and  -^m 

in  pieces  tM  heart  of  his  obedience.^    I  dare  k-^ 

down  my  life  for  him,  that  he  hath  writ  this  to  k^  i 

ty  affection  to  your  honour,  and  to  no  other  pre- 
of  danger, 
w  Think  you  so? 

«.  If  your  honour  judse  it  meet,  I  will  place  you 
jroo  MiaJI  hear  us  confer  of  this,  and  by  an  auri- 
wanutoe  Aareyoarsatiafietioik  *}  md  that  without 
ber  dehty  than  this  Fery  evemAg. 
fe  ofimoC  be  saoh  a  monster. 
VQri8iiof,Mire.  .    ,    ^ 

^w  ^ther,  iJkaX  go  tenderly  and  euUttXi  \on«^ 


;Y  *"•*«««  finds  if^-ir"  ''■o 
.  ^ye  cool.  WdJ?^'??«'»e«l 

t^  nature  •  uJS^i^  «*W;  t^ 
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Uke  Tom  o*BftS\Mi^» O,  these  eclipses  do  portend 

these  dmft\oii'&\  i&,v^,  la,  mi.  . 

Edg.  How  now,  brother  Edmaiid?  What  senoas 
contemplation  are  yon  in  ?  , 

Edm.  I  am  thinking,  brother,  of  a  prediction  I  Tcaa 
this  other  day,  what  shonld  follow  these  eoKpses. 
Edg.  Do  you  busy  yourself  with  that? 
£cmi.  I  promise  yon,  the  effects  he  writes  of,  succeed 
unhappily ;  as  of  unnatural  ness  between  the  child  and 
the  jiarent;    deathj  ^earth,   dissolutions    of  ancient 
amities ;  divisions  in  state,  menaces  and  maledictions 
against  king  and  nobles ;  needless  diffidences,  banish- 
ment of  friends,  dissipation  of  col^rts,  nuptial  breaches, 
and  I  know  not  what 
Edg,  How  long  have  you  been  a  sectary  astronomical  ? 
E(un.  Come,  come;  when  saw  you  my  &tiier  last? 
£(if .  Why,  the  night  gone  by. 
£am.  Spake  you  with  bim  ? 
Edg.  Ay,  two  hours  togedier. 
£cm.  Parted  you  in  good  terms?  Found  you  no  dis- 
pleasure in  him,  by  wora,  or  countenance  ? 
Edg,  None  at  ail. 

Edm.  Bethink  yourself,  wherein  you  may  have  offended 
him :  and  at  my  entreaty,  forbear  his  presence,  till  some 
Uttle  time  hath  qualified  the  heat  of  his  displeasure ; 
which  at  this  instant  so  rageth  in  him,  that  with  the 
mischief  of  your  person  it  would  scarcely  allay. 
Edg.  Some  villain  hath  done  me  wrong. 
Edm.    That^s  my  fear.  I  pray  you,  have  a  continent 
forbearance,  till  the  speed  of  his  rage  goes  slower ;  and, 
as  I  say,  retire  with  me  to  my  lodging,  from  whence  I 
will  fitly  bring  you  to  hear  my  lord  speak:  Pray  you, 
go :  there's  my  key : — ^If  you  do  stir  aoroad,  go  armed. 
Jc^.  Armed,  brother  ? 

JSam.  Brother^  I  advise  you  to  the  best:  go  armed ; 
yaw  no  honest  man,  if  there  be  any  ^ood  meaning  to- 
^-ardsyoa  :  I  have  told  you  what  I  bave  seen  voWmbm^, 
^uifaiatlj;  nothing  like  the  image  and  Vottot  o^\V 

^'  ^^U  I  hear  from  you  anon? 


SCENE  111. 

Duke  of  Albany's  Palace, 

»ERiL  and  Steward. 

r  strike  in  J  genUeman  for  chiding 

«hl!  he  wrongs  me;  every  hour 

OSS  crime  or  other, 

Is :  I'll  not  endure  it  • 

oas,  and  himself  upbraids  us 

» lie  returns  from  huntinir 

Jim;  say,  I  am  sick:— 

ormer  services, 

5  fault  of  it  I'll  answer. 

madam;  I  hear  him. 

Aft«r «-  1  •  [Horns  within 

eujnegh^nce  you  please, 

In   nova  «•   <><«_--    <        *  .' 


Enter  Kent,  disguised. 

Kent.  If  bnt  as  well  I  other  accents  borrow, 
That  can  my  speech  diffuse,  my  good  intent 
May  carry  thronsh  itself  to  tlmt  full  issue 
For  whicn  I  raz'd  my  likeness. — Now,  banish'd  Kent, 
If  thou  canst  serve  where  thou  dost  stand  condemn'd, 
(So  may  it  come!^  thy  master,  whom  thou  lov'st. 
Shall  find  thee  full  of  labours. 

Hams  wit/tin.    Enter  Lear,  Knights,  and  Attendants. 

Lear.  Let  me  not  stay  a  jot  for  dinner ;  go,  eet  it 
ready.  [Exit  an  Attendant^  How  now,  what  art  Usoa? 

Kent.    A  man,  sir. 

Lear.  What  dost  thou  profess?  What  wouldst  thou 
with  us  ? 

Kent.  I  do  profess  to  be  no  less  than  I  seem ;  to  serve 
him  truly,  that  will  put  me  in  trust ;  to  love  him,  that  is 
honest ;  to  converse  with  him,  that  is  wise,  and  says 
little ;  to  fear  judgment ;  to  fight,  when  I  cannot  choo«e ; 
and  to  eat  no  fish. 

Lear.  What  art  thou  ? 

Kent.  A  very  honest-hearted  fellow,  and  as  poor  as 
the  king. 

Lear.  If  then  be  as  poor  for  a  subject,  as  he  is  for  a 
king,  thou  art  poor  enough.    What  wouldst  tboa? 

Aent.  Service. 

Lear.  Who  wouldst  thou  serve? 

Kent.  You. 

Xear,  Dost  thou  know  me,  fellow? 
A'en/,  No,  sir;  bat  you  bave  thai  in  your  countC' 
^fuice,  which  I  would  fiun  call  masleT. 

X^ar.  What's  tbatf 
^em.  Antkorily, 
^ear.    Wtat  services  oftost  Ibou  Ao? 


Siru/"^^  P*''  fr<>™  the©  jet  — 

ter  Steward. 
re's  m J  daughter? 

►I,  ho?-_i  tJnnkthe  world'sasllcp. 
that  mongrel?  ^ 

^}°Ft^'  ^?^  daughter  is  not  well, 
ot  the  slave  back  to  me,  when  I 

rer*d  me  in  the  roundest  manner, 
t! 

know  not  what  the  matter  is: 
four  highness  is  not  entertained 

I   anefitmn   a*   va..   ... 


i 


>' 


r&u«a    »u«JM  Dantck  ■ukvw  laawiv 


Than  two  tens  to  a  score. 
hear.  This  is  nothioe,  fool. 

FooL  Then  His  like  the  breath  of  an  nnfee'd  lawyer ; 
700  gaye  me  nothing  for't:  Can  70a  make  no  use  of 
nothing,  nnncle? 

Lear,  Wh7,  no,  bo7 ;  nothing  can  be  made  out  of 
nothing. 

FooL  Pr'Tthee,  tell  him,  so  mncb  the  rent  of  his 
land  comes  to ;  he  will  not  beliere  a  foot.      [To  Kent^ 
Lear.  A  bitter  fool ! 

Fool.  Dost  thou  know  the  difference,  07  bo7,  between 
a  bitter,  foot  and  a  sweet  fool.^ 
Juear,  No,  lad :  teach  me. 
SooL  That  lord,  that  counselPd  thee 
To  give  awaj  thjr  land, 
Comepluoe  him  here  hy  me, — 
Or  do  thoa  for  bim  stand : 
7»j,f  free/  and  bitter  fool 

^  other  foand  out  there. 


vrast  born  witn. 

ent.  This  is  not  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 
ooL  No,  'futb,  lords  and  great  nen  'will  notlel  me*, 
had  a  monopoly  ont,  they  would  have  part  oik*V*. 
ladies  too,  they  will  not  let  me  have  all  fool  to 
elf;  they'll  be  snatching. — Give  me  an  egg,  nnncle, 
I'll  give  thee  two  crowns. 
ear.  What  two  crowns  shall  they  be  ? 
ooL  Why,  after  I  have  ent  the  ege  i'tbe  middle,  and 
up  the  meat,  the  two  crowns  of  the  egg.    When 
I  clovest  thy  crown  in  the  middle  and  gavest  away 
1  parts,  thon  borest  thine  ass  on  thv  back  over  the 
:  Thou  hadst  little  wit  in  thy  bald  crown,  when 
I  gavest  thy  golden  one  away.     If  I  speak  like 
elf  in  this,  let  him  be  whipp*d  that  first  mids  it  so. 

Foolt  had  nt^er  less  grace  in  a  year  ;  [Singing,               I 

For  wise  men  are  grown  foppish  ;  -j 

And  know  not  how  their  wits  to  wear,  i 

Their  manners  are  so  apish.  t  • 


ear.  When  were  you  wont  to  be  so  full  of  songs, 

ih? 

'ooL  I  have  used  it,  nuncte,  ever  since  thou  madest 


/ 


tkoQ  art  an  O 
im  better  ftan  tli«a  art  now ;  I  am 

i  Botliinf . — ^Yes,  forsooth,  I  will  bold  my 

oar  face  [To Goneril]  bids  me,  tboagb  yoa 
Mam,  mam, 

that  keeps  nor  erast  nor  crom, 

irv  of  all,  shall  want  some. 

I'd  peasood.  IPoiiUmg  to  Lear. 

[>nly,  sir,  this  joor  all-hoens'd  fool, 

joar  insolent  retinue 

rp  and  qoarrel ;  break  in|^  forth 

lot-to-be-endored  riots.    Sir, 

.,  by  makinr  this  well  known  onto  yoo, 

1  a  safe  redress ;  but  now  grow  fearful, 
lelf  too  late  hare  spoke  and  done, 
Bct  this  course,  ana  pat  it  on 
iBce ;  which  if  you  shoald,  the  fault 
ipe  censure,  nor  the  redresses  sleep : 
Under  of  a  whc^esome  weal, 
Irorking  do  yon  that  offence, 

t shame,  that  then  necessity 
prooeedinir. 


•^  :s»  ^^Ti^  goiter*. 


d^o^^ 


disordei 


.r'drabbV 


^        .,  ^prepare  u»y 
speak,  »»^--'*^ 


a^- .  —  and  conieS^^ 


^;^&^^ 


p^ 


e»i^ 


>«:*'* 


•nail  fiiiilt, 
lnft^d^Kii  show! 
I  engine,  wrench'd  my  frame  of  nature 
place;  drew  from  mj  heart  all  love, 
he  gall.    O  Lear,  Lear,  Lear! 
3,  that  let  thy  folly  in,  [Sitrt/ctn^  his  Head. 
udgment  out ! — Cro,  go,  m^  people, 
d,  I  am  guiltless,  as  I  am  ignorant 
Dov'd  yon. 

jr  be  so,  my  lord. — Hear,  nature,  hear ; 
hear!  Suspend  thy  purpose,  if 
end  to  maKe  this  creature  firuitlnl ! 
convey  sterility ! 
he  organs  of  increase ; 
srogate  body  never  spring 
ir  her !    If  she  must  teem, 
of  spleen ;  that  it  may  live, 
disnatnr'd  torment  to  her! 
deles  in  her  brow  of  youth ; 
•  fret  channels  in  her  cheeks; 
|er's  pains,  and  benefits, 
ifontempt ;  that  she  may  feel 


»re.'  GetjoaeoBe; 

n.  [Exit  Stew.j  No,  no,  my  lord, 

,  and  course  of  yoors, 

not,  jei,  under  pardon, 

tUsk*d  for  want  of  wiffdom, 

fal  mildneM. 

eyes  may  pierce,  I  cannot  tell ; 

we  mar  wnat*B  well. 

le  event  [Exeunt, 

Court  before  the  same, 

AB,  Kent,  and  Fool. 

re  to  Gloster  with  these  letters : 
r  no  forther  with  any  thing  you 
m  her  demand  ont  of  the  letter : 
ot  speedy,  I  shall  be  there  before 


n  tell  why  a  snail  has 


n ;  not  to  give  it  awaj 
orns  without  a  case. 
.—-So  kind  a  father! — 

oot  'em.  .  The  reason 
than  seven,  is  a  prettj 

pht? 

Idst  make  a  good  fool. 

orce!*^Mon8ter  ingra- 

nnncle,  Vd  have  thee 
ime. 

been  old,  before  thoo 

ot  mad,  sweet  heaven ! 
t  be  mad ! — 


futn, 

? 


and  laug;hs  at  my  de- 
ihingft  Vie  c\iV  %\ioi\et . 


?-'^> 


teithinthe 

Enter  Edmxj^ 
8«ve  thee,  Ca 
yoa,  sirT^ 


Ilia  notioe 
a«  fau^dacfaesB,  ^ 

«-.   Nay,  I  know  ^\ 
-^  ;  I  mean,  the  > 

•T.   Hare  you  l4i^Si^k^ 
'Till  the  dokes  of  p*   UV 


»i»»»V*^  JkK  of  Com'*"*  • 

„  sore  on%»^A»»  "*••-- 

i«*  ""llTf  •  No"  *'i„'hete'.- 
„j  •.oar**"     I  iffhl.  fc"'    « 

1  in  spof*- 

'''■     «i  Servant' «'«\T'^' 


character). 


Lei  hin  Aj  bz; 
be  remain  uooiurlii ; 
1— The  noUfl  dale  mj  muli 
ptron,  Domes  to-niiiht: 
li  pnKjJaiDi  it, 

his,  ihill  dsMire  our  Ihuiki 
inn  oowird  to  the  ilale; 

■Hied  him  frdin  hU  intent, 
to  do  It,  with  onnt  ipwch 
erbim:  He  replied, 
Iwri/  doit  Hum  Ikmk, 
'at  thet,  mmld  the  repMal 
T  m/rth,  in  thee 
it  Kb:  what  I  ihotM  deny 
though  lAou  didit  produce 


m  on  the  old  m 
'I'D  bsve  Uw  wute  and  gpoil  of  his  rercDDM. 
I  hne  Ihis  pre»ut  etening  Irnm  uij  ualer 
Been  well  infonn'd  of  Ihem ;  and  with  iiuih  oaotions, 
Thil,  if  Ihey  oome  lo  lojoiirD  at  mj  houe, 
I'll  Dot  be  there. 

Com.  Nor  I,  aUDre  thee,  Regaa.— 

Bdinund,  I  hear  that  jon  haie  ahoirn  yoat  bther 
A  child -like  office. 

Edm.  Twts  my  dutj,  lir. 

Glo.  He  did  bewray  hii  praotice;  andreeeiv'd 
Tliii  hnrl  jon  fee,  tlnving  lo  spprehend  biui. 
Corn.  1«  he  pnnned  ? 

GIb.  Aj,  inj  good  lord,  he  ia. 

Ciini.  If  lie  be  taken,  he  nhBllnDver  more 
Be  Sear'il  of  doing  harni :  make  juur  own  purpOM, 
Jfow  ia  my  atrengtb  jou  pleaie. — For  you,  Bdinund, 
H^jSow  rM-fDeauiTobedieiioeilaUitliuuiiAKwV 
*"  owc4  commend  jlaelF,  jon  riuU  be  ont»', 
^"u"™^'' ""^  ''^P  '"'*''  '^^ *^'  """^ '"^  ' 


ir  bM^;  tad  beiLow 


ifftotlieo,  friend;  Art  of  Ibobooief 


thev  will  take  it,  so ;  if  not,  he's  plain. 

•se  Kind  of  knaves  I  know,  which  in  this  plainness 

.'boar  more  craft,  and  more  oorropter  ends, 

tn  twenty  sill^  ducking  observants, 

it  stretch  theur  daties  nicely. 

Cent.  Sir,  in  good  sooth,  in  sincere  verity, 

der  the  allowance  of  yoor  grand  asp^t, 

lose  influence,  like  the  wreath  of  radiant  fire 

flickering  Phcebus'  front, — 

)om.  What  mean'st  by  this? 

itnt.  To  go  out  of  my  dialect,  which  yon  discom- 

nd  so  madi.    I  know,  sir,  I  am  no  flatterer :  he  that 

^iled  you,  in  a  plain  accent,  was  a  plain  knave; 

ich,  for  my  part,  I  will  not  be,  though  I  should  win 

ir  displeasure  te  entreat  me  to  it 

)om.  What  was  the  offence  yon  gave  him  ? 

hew.  Never  any : 

pleas'd  the  king,  his  master,  very  late, 

strike  at  me,  upon  his  misconstroction ; 

len  he,  conjunct,  and  flattering  his  displeasure, 

pp'd  me  benind ;  being  down,  insulted,  rail*d, 

a  Dut  upon  him  such  a  deal  of  man. 


«,  „,  ,„^  awaj  loe  Stocks. 

ecJi  your  g^ce  not  to  do  so  : 
nd  the  good  king  liis  master 

I:  jour  purpos'd  low  correoUon 
d  contemned'sl  wretches, 
lost  common  trespasses, 
the  king  must  toke  it  ill, 
valued  in  his  messenger. 
18  restrain'd. 

.      .         I'll  answer  that 
ij  receive  it  much  more  worse, 
an  abu8*d,  assaulted, 

airs— Put  in  his  legs 

[Kent  is  put  in  the  Stockt. 
jawaj.  [Exeunt  Reg.  and  Ctrrn. 
for  thee,  Triend;   'tis  the  dukes 

Jl  the  world  well  knows, 

'?L*  W"*;  ''*!  ^nt'^at  for  thee. 


I  will  pmerTC  mjKlf :  and  im  belbOK_. 

To  Uke  the  buesL  and  moat  pfH>r«flt  lupfl, 

lint  GTCr  penDrj,  in  conlempl  of  man. 

Brought  uear  tu  bfH:  my  ti-x  I'll  arime  with  filtfc; 

BlanlfetnijbiDg;  e)f  all  m;  biir  inllDOtaj 

And  with  preaenled  nakedpeu  onlfiuM 

The  windi,  ind  potseoutinp*  nf  tli«  sky, 

Tho  coUDtrj  gitea  me  pr f  ^iiui  iiivctdBDl 

Siriksia  their  nuin{)'d  tri.1  nii>rt;ii.'tl  li^rearna 
Km,  wooden  pricli,  pail-,  -|irii-  .il'  r.ixmwj ; 

Poor  ^Itin^  (ilJiifEes,  iln'r  |M'ril>".,  ^ni]  mills. 
Sometime  with  lunatic  I.,l[j^,  ^"ijuliiMi;  with  praT^n, 
Buforoe  Uieir  oharit;.~-l'oor  'rurlygood !  poor  Turn '. 
llnt'i  loiulhing  jet ; — Edgar  I  noUungam.       [Eiit. 

SCENE  IV.    B^irt  Glosteb'b  C«(te. 

Eater  Lea  r.  Fool,  and  GenlUnuin. 

■^^BT,  Tu  ttnnge,  tfaU  Ihej  ilioulA  v>  Ab^«V  h™ 


iegs,  then  he  wean  wooden  oeUier 
UiM  faith  so  nmch  Ui  j  pl»oa  uiMook 
It  it  both  bg  and  the. 


FoTluiiB,  that  trrant  wliore> 
Ne'er  tnrni  Ibe  ksy  to  tin  poor. — 
Bnt.  for  bII  iMi,  Ihon  glmtt  htie  u  many  dolonn  for 
thT  dHughlsn,  u  Ibon  unit  tell  in  a  ;«r. 

Lear.  O,  bow  tfaii  Diolher  Bwelli  np  iDward  mj  hearl ! 
Hytterica  pauio !  down,  thcia  cUtahiaft  httow, 
Tfi;  eLeiMuL'i  bcJoir !— Wbere  ii  [iii*aurhter? 

Kent.  WitL  tlu  Mrl,  sir,  hen  within. 

Ltar.  Follow  mo  not ; 

Star  ben.  [Ecil. 

Gent.  Mads  tod  do  nor*  afiiiBOe  than  what  ton 

Kent,  fione. 
How  ohancg  Ifao  king  dodm  with  >a  unBll  a  train  I 

y<iot.  An  Ihoa  faadst  been  Ht  i'lhe  itocki  Ibr  Uiat 
nuettion,  thou  hadat  well  deierved  it. 

KaU    Wtij,fuolf 

FmL  Welt  let  lh»  to  icbool  lo  an  ant,  to  laach  thee 
.   All  tfaalfoDowtbair 


tbere'anolabuDnngiDtlicwinler.   All 

nuaea,  areledbjiGeirejea,  butblindi 

"ft  M  ooae  tmoBg  twealj,  but  can  smeii  aim  la^iw 

"iokiBg.     Let  go  tby  bold,  when  »  peat  «\ii**  tai* 

,„"*"  *  *''i  leM  it  bretk  thj  neck  with  (oWomW  'i", 

^*^"SJ  """  ^^  K^  "P  "«  ^"''  ^^  ^'"  *rS. 


vnjj  ue  fool  win  sUj, 

lie  wise  man  fly : 

turiM  fboly  that  runs  awaj ; 

DO  knaye,  perd  j. 

•m'd  you  this,  fool  ? 

itooks,  fool. 

ir  Lear,  vnth  Gloster. 

ipeak  with  me?  They  are  liok ?  they 

1  hard  to-iiight?  Mere  fetches; 

lit  and  flying  off! 

uuwer. 

My  dear  lord, 

quality  of  the  duke; 

«nd  fix'd  he  is 


!  plaffue 


le!  death!  confonon! — 
Gloster,  Gloster, 
Ike  of  Gomwall,  and  his  wife, 
id  lord,  I  have  informed  them  so. 


•old  he  sit  here?  This  act  persuades  me, 
it  this  remotion  of  the  duke  and  her 
practice  only.    Give  roe  my  servant  forih: 
,  tell  the  dake  and  his  wife,  I'd  speak  with  them, 
)W,  presently :  bid  them  come  forth  and  hear  me, 
at  their  chamber  door  I'll  beat  the  drum, 
il  it  cry — Sleep  to  death, 

(xlo.  I'd  have  all  well  betwixt  you.  rExit. 

Lear.  O  me,  my  heart,  my  rising  heart! — but,  down. 
Fool,  Cry  to  it,  nuncle,  as  the  cockney  did  to  the 
IS,  when  she  put  them  i'the  paste  alive  ishe  rapp'd  'em 
he  coxcombs  with  a  stick,  and  cried,  Lhwriy  wantons, 
wn :  Twas  her  brother,  that,  in  pure  kindness  to  his 
rse,  butter'd  his  hay. 

nter  Cornwall,  Regan,  Gloster,  and  Servants, 

Lear.  Good  morrow  to  you  both. 
Com.  Hail  to  your  ^race ! 

j^Kent  is  set  at  Liberty, 
Reg.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  highness. 
Lear,  Re^^an,  I  think  you  are ;  I  know  what  reason 
*"  •»-«.L.  «« .  if  thou  shouldst  not  be  irlad. 


On  iter  ing^teful  top !  Strike  her  youDg  bones, 
Yoa  taking  airs,  with  lameness ! 
Com.  Pie,  fie,  fie ! 

Lear.  Yoa  nimble  lightnings,  dart  your  blinding 
flames 
Into  her  scomfal  eyes !  Infect  her  beauty, 
/^  Yoa  fen-sack'd  fogs,  drawn  by  the  powerful  son, 

To  fall  and  blast  her  pride ! 

Res.  O  the  blest  gods ! 

^^o  wul  you  wish  on  me,  when  the  rash  mood's  on. 

Z^ur.  No,  Regan,  thou  shalt  never  have  my  curse; 
^^T  tender-hefted  nature  shall  not  give 
^'^'''^  o*»  to  harshness ;  her  eyes  are  fierce,  bat  thine 
y^"    ^^omfort,  and  not  barn :  ^Tis  not  in  thee 
Tc^    ^radgv  my  pleasures,  to  cut  off  my  tmii) 

i^^M^f^^'^^^.^^'^^'  to  acant  my  sizes, 

i^iSw?rv  ±;'?'''  -*"  ""PP^  lAie  bolt 
JIL ^^  *"  nature,  bond  of  oUildUood, 


lerein  i  tbee  enaowd. 

leg.  Good  sir,  to  the  V^'f?**?^ 

[Trumpcti  witHt-^, 

Lear.  Who  put  mj  man  i*the  stocKs? 

uom.  What  tnunpet^s  thatf 

Enter  Steward. 

Reg,  I  know*t,  my  sister's :  this  apfHrores  her  letter, 

lat  she  would  soon  be  here. — Is  your  ladj  comeP 

Lear.  This  is  a  sUve,  whose  easy-borrow'd  pride 

nrells  in  the  fickle  g^raoe  of  her  he  follows : — 

it,  varlel,  from  my  sight ! 

Cam.  What  means  your  grace? 

Lear,  Who  stook'd  my  serrant?  R^^d,!  have  good 

hope 
loa  didst  not  know  oPt.— Who  comes  here  ?  O  heavens, 

Enter  Goneril. 

yon  do  love  old  men,  if  vour  sweet  sway 
How  obedience,  if  yourselves  are  old, 
ake  it  your  cause;  send  down,  and  take  my  part! — 
rl  not  asham'd  to  look  upon  this  beard? — 


Mend,  ^hen  thoa  canst;  be  better,  at  thy  leisure: 
I  can  be  patient ;  I  can  stay  with  Regan. 
I,  and  my  hondred  knights. 

Re^.  Not  altojpether  so,  sir ; 

I  look'd  not  for  you  yet,  nor  am  provided 
For  your  fit  welcome :  Give  ear,  sir,  to  my  sister; 
For  those  that  mingle  reason  with  yoar  passion, 
^lost  be  content  to  think  you  old,  and  so — 
^nt  she  knows  what  she  does. 

Lear.  Is  this  well  spoken  now  ? 

R^.  I  dare  avonch  it,  nr :  What,  fifty  tol lowers? 
^'^'Oot  well.'  What  should  you  need  of  moreP 
^^'^>     or  so  many?  sith  that  both  charge  and  dan^ 
^i»fc^?*  *j«i«ff* w^wsa/  a  number?  How,  in  one  unnae^ 
.flt^j^i?'' '^^ P^piOf  ooder  two  eommanda, 
^^^'^r    f^  **^>  «^o«t  imposaibU. 
I**^«^J«^^  A*  ■'^,/««»  m J  lopd^  receive  aJlUsnaLaJi^' 
^  ^'^  *^'  •**  «^s  »erFiate,  ir  from  mim^ 


x^cwT  •      AiivBo    wtv&cu    vtvaLurcB   jv%    uu    tuuA.    well- 

favoar'dy 
When  others  are  more  wicked ;  not  being  the  worst, 
Stands  in  some  rank  of  praise : — 1*11  go  with  thee ; 

[To  GoneriL 
Th J  fifij  yet  doth  double  five-and-twenty, 
And  thou  art  twice  her  love. 

Gon.  Hear  me,  my  lord ; 

What  need  you  five-and-twenty,  ten,  or  five, 
To  follow  in  a  house,  where  twice  so  many 
Have  a  command  to  tend  you  ? 
Reg.  What  need  one? 

Immt.  O,  reascm  not  the  need:  our  basest  beggars 
Are  in  the  poorest  thing  superfluous : 
Allow  not  nature  more  than  nature  needs, 
Man's  life  is  cheap  as  beast's :  thou  art  a  lady ; 
If  only  to  go  warm  were  gorgeous. 
Why,  nature  needs  not  what  thou  gorgeous  wear'st. 
Which  scarcely  keeps  thee  warm.»But,  for  true  need, — 
You  heavens,  give  me  that  patience,  patience  I  nc«d ! 
You  see  me  here,  you  gods,  a  poor  old  man, 
A3  foil  of  grief  as  age ;  wretched  in  both! 
If  ii  he  you  that  stir  these  daugbtera'  hearts 
Against  their  father ^  fool  me  not  ao  mucVi 
O  ^ ^T^ ''  ^'^^^y'y  touch  me  with  nob\e  »si%et\ 
Stl/f^^^  "^omcji's  weapons,  waier-Arop*, 

^'o  jojr  man's  cbeeksl—No,  you  uinnLiun\  VTk«*% 


^^'^  ^rd  at'a  distance 
""•"^d  dispeople  cannot  ™*''°"«« 

«»  %i»  rag«.       •    '•^  '^  wturn'd. 
S^'^e  Aim  way .  i  ?^  P°/  '^^t'ler. 


*°tP*'^^^«S  of  t/1^^^  «^, 

*' porta  at.^        ''®®* 
-tt-^^^"  point 

^** '"•'•«-«««,  offer 


Lear.  BloWywiDd,  and  crack  yoar  cheeks!  Tage\  «W^^^ 
on  cataracts,  and  horricanoes,  spool 
ill  you  have  drenched  our  steeples,  drown*d  the  CfM^Jt^/ 
oa  sulphurous  and  thought-executing  tires, 
aunt  couriers  to  oak-cleaving  thunder-bolts, 
inge  my  white  head !  And  thou,  all-shaking  thunder, 
trike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  o'the  world ! 
rack  nature's  moulds,  all  germens  spill  at  once, 
hat  make  ingrateful  man! 

Fool.  O  nuncle,  court  holy-water  in  a  dry  house  is 
etter  than  this  rain-water  out  o'door. — Good  nuncle,  ' 
I,  and  ask  thy  daughters'  blessing :  here's  a  uight  pities 
either  wise  men  nor  fools. 

Lear.  Rumble  thy  bellyful!  Spit,  Are!  spout,  rain! 
for  rain,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  are  my  daughters: 
tax  not  you,  you  elements,  with  unkindness, 
never  gave  you  kingdom,  call'd  yon  children, 
''ou  owe  me  no  subscription ;  why  then,  let  fall 
'our  horrible  pleasure ;  here  I  staxid,  your  slave, 
.  poor,  infirm,  weak,  and  despis'd  old  man : — 
lut  yet  I  call  you  servile  ministers, 
lu-.*  u^„a  wiiiJi  two  TMrninions  damrhtArA  iniiiM 


/ 


Hast  piractis'd  on  man's  life ! — Close  penl-up  gailU, 
Hire  yoar  concealing  continents,  and  cry 
These  dreadful  sammoners  ^race. — 1  am  a  man. 
More  sinn'd  against,  tlian  sinning. 

KenX.  Alack,  bare-lieaded ! 

Gracious  my  lord,  hard  by  here  is  a  hovel ; 
Some  friendship  will  it  lend  yon  'gainst  the  tempest ; 
Kepose  you  there :  while  I  to  this  hard  bouse 
C  More  hard  than  is  the  stone  whereof  'tis  rais'd  \ 
Which  even  but  now,  demanding  after  you, 
Denied  me  to  come  in),  return,  and  force 
'^^%x  scanted  courtesy. 
^, -^-—eor.  My  wits  begin  to  turn. — 

y^^^^e  on,  my  hoj:  How  dost,  my  boy?  \ri  co\^^. 
r^^^  ^^d mfseJi.— Where  is  thi«  straw,  mv  feWovi'. 
yfT^  ^'  «''*  our  necessities  is  slranse. 
,i^^W^1"^^4''W  P-^iou^  Come,  :,o^r  \.o.. 


'lUeu  thiUI  the  realBi  irf^  Albioa 

Corae  to  gn»X  coulbrion. 

Tbea  cOBea  the  time,  wlio  lii«  to  we^, 

Tliat  gcaar  ifaill  be  ut'd  witfc  fiKt 
Thii  propMo;  HertiD  abiU  nuike ;  for  I  liie  bafore  faU 
tioa.  {Kill. 

SCENE  III.    A  Room  in  Glosteh's  CiiMJe. 
Enler  Globtek  and  Edhubd. 
Glo.  AUck,  (lack,  EdBoad,  t  like  not  this  nnulnnl 
ire  that  I  might  pilf 


£, 


.     ,       .       ikfrum  me  tbe  aw 

ctutned  me,  on  pun  uf  (heir  perpetntl  diapleuDre, 
xnther  to  ipeafc  of  him,  enlrekt  for  him,  nor  uj  ira; 

RIrn,  Moitmi^,  and  DDnitonll 

6i&  Go  to;  nf  joanotidag:  There  w  dviinon  be- 

'•Fioa  lie  t/oicg :  »b6  ■  worse  inktliuthuit^-AVM« 

~'^""i  a  letter  tbia  aiehti—'^t  Aiapnaitt  v«»  >« 

V/^^Cr'^'*'  '"cfceJtfie  letter  iuM^  <4>i«rt-.  tiw" 

P"t  of  «  power  already  fooled  -.  «e  w^i*  « 


ttt 


Lear,  Lei  me  alone. 

Kent.  Good,  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Lear.  Wilt  break  my  heart  P 

KenU  IM  rather  break  mine  own :  Good,  my  lord, 

enter. 
Lear,  Thoa  think'st  'tis  much,  that  this  contentioaS 
storm, 
Invades  as  to  the  skin :  so  'tis  to  thee ; 
Bot  where  thet  greater  malady  is  fix'd. 
The  lesser  is  scarce  felt.    Thou'dst  shun  a  bear: 
JBot  if  thy  flight  lay  toward  the  raging  sea, 
*nioa'dst  meet  the  bear  i'the  mouth.    When  the  mind's 

free, 
The  body's  delicate :  the  tempest  in  mv  mind 
-^fot-Yi  from  my  senses  take  all  feeling  else, 
f'^^  what  beats  there. — Filial  ingratitude  I 
it^X  not  as  this  mouth  shouXd  tear  thia  baud, 
J^f^i"^^"^  to'tF—But  I  will  punish  \iomc\— 

Regan,  GonerVW 


*y  I  will  weep  DO  more — In  such  a  aiaht 
»acb  a  night  as  this  !  O  R~.„.  n««««\\— 


^1 


^ottselc** 


in. 


^J'got*  * 


sides* 
n 


.hem* 


and 


baW'. 


^.Sk"*"'- 


^^^c*k«*« 


^W-JO*^*^ 


j^ooih,  c^ajF)  ne  reseryea  a  ouuiKei,  eise  we  uaa  oeen 
all  shamed. 

Lear,  Now,  all  the  ptaeues  that  in  the  pendulous  air 
Hang  fated  o'er  men's  faults,  light  on  thy  daughters ! 

Kent.  He  hath  no  daughters,  sir.  [nature 

Lear,  Death,  traitor!  nothing  conid  hare  subdu'd 
To  soch  a  lowness,  but  his  unkind  daughters.^ — 
Is  it  the  fashion,  that  discarded  fathers 
Should  have  thus  little  mercy  on  their  flesh? 
Jndicioas  punishment!  'twas  this  flesh  begot 
Those  pelican  daughters. 

Edg.  PiUicock  sat  on  pillicock's-hill ; 
Halldo,  halloo,  loo,  loo ! 

FooL  This  cold  night  will  turn  us  all  to  fools  and 
madmen. 

£(^.  Take  heed  of  the  foul  fiend :  Obey  thy  parents ; 
keep  thy  word  justly;  swear  not;  commit  not  with 
man's  sworn  spouse ;  set  not  thy  sweet  heart  on  proud 
array :  Tom's  a-cold. 

hear.  What  hast  thou  been  ? 

Fdg.  A  serving-man,  proud  in  heart  and  mind ;  that 

car-led  my  hair,  wore  gloves  in  my  cap,  served  the  lust 

^C    ^  mistress'  heart,  and  did  the  act  of  darkness 

/^  ^th  her;  swore  as  many  oaths  as  1  s^pa^e  Viox^^t  ^cv^. 

^^mfke  tBem  in  the  sweet  tAGe  of  heaven*.  on©,V)a»X^«^"^ 
''  '  *        -  •  ^.^^^ 


»ody  cold. — liook,  here  oomes  a  walk- 

the  foul  fiend  Flibbertigibbet:  be  begins 
^alks  till  the  first  cock ;  he  gives  the 
I,  saatnts  the  eye,  and  makes  the  h«re- 
e  white  wheat,  and  hurts  the  poor  crear* 

old  footed  thrice  the  wold  ; 

night-mare,  and  her  ninefold : 

r  3,ight, 

ir  troth  plight f 

>  thee,  witch,  aroint  thee  ! 

ires  jour  grace? 

?r  Gloster,  with  a  Torch* 

he? 

wre?  Whhi  is*l  yon  seek? 

you  there  i  Your  names? 

;  thnt  eats  the  svrimn^ns  ^^%»  ^^^ 


1 


^  ^yel  ▼c«t«r 

r.atr,  Rrslleli 

llieeaMe 

^„^  Good,  m 

'^a  the  booae 

•"       r.initolkat 

l^,  Howtoi 
Ij^.  liBtaies 

0^wiUbefinU 

■m  1   g  --  a   as 


fiend! 

Glo»  What,  hatb  your  gnee  no  better  oonipany  ? 

Edg.  The  prinoe  of  darkness  is  a  gentleman ; 
Modo  he's  called,  and  Mahu. 

Glo.  Oar  flesh  and  blood,  my  lord,  is  grown  so  vile, 
That  it  doth  hate  what  gets  it. 

Edg,  Poor  Tom's  a-cold. 

Glo.  Go  in  with  me ;  my  daty  cannot  soffer 
To  obey  in  all  your  daughters'  h&rd  commands : 
Thongh  their  injunction  be  to  bar  my  doors, 

I  And  fet  this  tyrannons  night  take  hold  upon  you ; 

Yet  have  I  yentur'd  to  come  seek  you  out, 
)  And  bring  you  where  both  fire  and  food  is  ready. 

Lear.  First  let  me  talk  with  this  philosopher : — 
What  is  the  cause  of  thunder? 
i  Kent.  Good,  ray  lord,  take  his  offer ; 

Go  into  the  house. 

Lear.  Til  talk  a  word  with  this  same  learned  Theban : — 
What  i^  your  study  ? 
Edg.  How  to  prevent  the  fiend,  and  to  kill  vermin. 
Lear.  Let  me  ask  j^on  one  word  in  private. 
Kent.  Importune  mm  once  more  to  go,  ray  lord. 
If'*  wits  begin  to  unsettle. 
Q(a.  Canst  thoa  blame  hiwv'. 

^*^  dtM^hlers  geek  his  death : — Ah,  that  ttOoA  ^fe\A.\ — 
rpm^  aaid.it  would  be  thus  .'—Poor  bamaVdmauX — 
I  ^^a  aayst,  the  king  gro^s  mad ;   I'll  VeW  \.Vifie,in»x^^ 

r^^^'^o^uJ'Hr^  "'y^^f'^  had  a  son. 


do  Deteeohyqur  grace, — 
Lear.  0,  cry  ^ou  iftW^^^^ 

loble  philosopher,  your  company. 
Edg.  Tom's  a-cold. 

Glo.  In,  fellow,  there,  to  the  hovel :  keep  thee  warm. 
Lear.  Come,  let's  ia  all. 
Kent,  This  way,  my  lord.  • 

Lear.  I  With  him ; 

will  keep  still  irith  my  philosopher. 
Kent.  Good,  my  iDrd,  sooth  him ;  let  him  take  the 
Glo.  Take  him  yon  on.  [fellow. 

Kent.  Sirrah,  come  on ;  ^  along  witli  os. 
Lear.  Come,  good  Athenian. 
Gb,  No  words,  no  words : 

rlash. 
Edg.  Child  Rowland  to  the  dark  to%oer  came. 
His  word  was  stilly — Fie,foh,  and  fumy 

I  smell  the  blood  of  a  Britith  man.        \JExeunlt. 

SCENE  V.    A  Room  in  Gloster's  Castle. 
Enter  Cornwall  and  Edmund. 


Pf'tritt  upon  thee;  and  thoo  shall  find 
in  m J  love.  [ExeufU, 

SCENE  VL 

in  a  Farm-houte  adjoinir^  the  Castle, 

ER,  Lear,  Kent,  Fool,  and  Edgar. 

t  better  than  the  open  air ;  take  it  thank- 
tiece  oat  the  comfort  with  what  addition 
ot  be  long  from  jfoq. 
^e  power  of  his  wits  has  given  way  to 
: — The  gods  reward  your  kindness! 

[ExU  Gloster, 
etto  calls  me;  and  tells  me,  Nero  is  an 
lake  of  darkness.  Pray,  innocent,  and 
I  fiend. 

90,  nnnde,  tell  me,  whether  a  madman 
,  or  a  jeoman  i 
r,  a  king! 

s's  a  yeoman,  that  has  a  gentleman  to 
3*s  a  mad  yeoman,  that  sees  his  son  a 
re  him. 


>.  The  tiial  Cnd  hstitt  pi 


a  Di|«ttagmle.     Hmdimn  criwin'IW'i  bellT,  fbr  twa 
wfaile  hsiriagi.      Croak  sot,  bhck  ugel;  I  lare  no 


Ke«t.  Hoi 

*  do  JOB,  lirP  S 

ilandjan. 

lotHiamai'd: 

Will  TOO  lie 

down  ind  rert  i 

upon  tbe  c< 

luliiou' 

LJr.V\\« 

» tkeir  trial  Gnt 

:1-Bri„gi. 

■nioa  robed 

man  of  jiaMce,  1 

taketbjplac.; 

And  Uioo,  hi 

.  Tokfrfellow  ol 

;t£'„ 

[To  iI^fZ'. 

^«ik  bj  hii 

,.ido:-Yooan 

heep  be  in  Ifif  « 

[To  Kent. 
,jMy.h^h^df 

AjuJ-^ 

OMbliatpfthy 

miniftBi  mmrtft, 

'u^epihauUen 

4>W«. 

Par!  the»i 

Liiar.  Amuia'hi^Bnl;'! 

iiGoneril, 

,  1  bere  lake  mj 

oith  befcrt. 

thia  honoorabla 

a«n.blj, 

,  the  kicked  tba 

ponr  king  ber  fallier. 

Fool.  Cunie  hither,  miilrcf);  !•  ;i 
Lfar.  She  eannol  deny  it 


What  ttiire  hi^r  heart  is  made  of. — Slop  her  tbere 
Arms,  arms,  Bword,  fire ! — Corrnpllon  in  the  plasi 
Fb1<io  juiLieer,  whj  host  Ibon  lei  lier  'aotfel 


Edg.  mem  Ihj  fiye 
Kmt  O  pilT  r—Sir,  —m.o  ,.  «, 
7yi»i jita  no  oft  have  toMterf  lo  re 


I.  O  pit*  l—fiir,  irliere  ia  the  paUebcc  nsw. 


f 


) 
/ 


B  weep  ud  mit : 


..',  wiUi  tlirowiB;  tbai  nj  bo 

FDogi  l«p  tfae  Utah,  ud  *JI  uc  Oed. 
jId  da^  8eflca.  Come,  mKrch  to  wbIeh  ud  &inif 
/nrket  lo^at :— Poor  Tom,  tli;  hora  ii  drj. 
^Cor.  Thau  leL  lliem  uMkimite  Begon  j  ue  ttiM 
jitA\  kboDl  ber  beut :  In  tkere  uj  ouuw  ia  ulure, 
/mX  makea  time  bird  bnrtil'— Ywi,  sir,  I  cnlerUiB 
Toa  for  one  of  uj  baodred;  oxH-j,  I  do  nol  lika  tbe 
ftibioo  of  jour  nrmenti ;  jou  will  hj,  Ibev  arePer^ 
liio  KlUrv :  bm  let  them  be  chuied.  [To  Edzia-. 


luas:  So,  so,  bo;  We'll  xa  to  lapper  i'Uie  morniug; 
So  ».  ». 

f  ooJ.  And  rU  go  to  bed  at  doob. 

GJa.   Come  bilher,  friend;   Where  ii  Ibe  king,  m; 

Kml.  Here,«r ;  bHttronblahim  nol,  bis  witaue  gone. 

Cio.  Good  friend,  1  pr'jthee  take  Um  in  tb;  arra*; 
I  have  o'erbeard  a  plot  of  death  upoa  htm: 
There  is  a  liller  readj ;  Uj  him  in't. 
And  drive  towards  Docer,  tiieud,  where  tbon  sfaill  meet 
Both  welcome  and  proteclioD.    Take  up  UiT  mailer: 
V  thou  sbooldtt  dJli  hair  an  hour,  his  life, 
Witk  thine,  and  all  Uiat  offer  to  delend  him. 


Lnrk,  Inric.   "  =    -  .  "[£,{1. 

SCENE  VII     A  Room  in  Gloiteh's  CoitJ*. 
£ntn- Cornwall,  Rig  am,  Goneril,  Edhund,  oiuf 

ir  baiband ;  show 
—Ike  Brmy  of  fnace  ia  landed :— Seek 
iral  Ihe  viilnin,  Gloaler.   [£ieiin(  lonu  of  the  Semmti. 
Reg.  Hinir  him  insUnily. 
G^.  Plu.:^  ODI  bi.  e;e> 

Cum.  Leave  him  to  mj  displensare. — Edmand,  keep 
JOB  DOT  lister  ooiii|«nj;  tKe  rtrenges  wenre  bound  lo 

beholding.^  Advjgc  the  doke,  where  jou  are  gcnog,  lu 
■  moal  feslinatc  preparation;  we  arc  bound  lu  tlielike. 
Oor  posit  sbaH  be  swift  and  inleJIigent  betwiil  us. 
t'kreireil,  dear  uiferj— brewell,  mj  loiil  oEGIoster. 

£»(£!■  StEWABD- 


^       \  Reg,  Hard,  hard :—0  filthy  traitor! 

I  Gto.  Unmercifal  ladj  as  yoa  are,  I  am  Done. 

^        I  Com,  To  this t chair  bind  him: — Villain,  thou  shalt 

^        ^  find —  IRegan  pliicks  hU  Beard. 

^*  Glo.  By  the  kind  eods,  'tis  most  ignobly  done 

To  plack  me  by  the  beard. 

Reg.  So  white,  and  such  a  traitor! 
-  Glo.  Naughty  lady, 

/*         These  hairs,  which  thou  dost  ravish  from  my  chin. 
Will  quicken,  and  accuse  thee :  1  am  your  host; 
With  robbers'  hands,  ray  hospitable  favours 
^^  should  not  ruffle  thus.    What  will  you  do  ? 
^wom.  Come,  sir,  what  letters  had  you  late  from  France  ? 
-^^Ug.  Be  slmple-answer'd,  for  we  kuow  iVie  VtwVVv. 
r^  ^ypm.  And  what  confederacy  have  you  wilVi  \X\e  Vt^v- 
^■^^tf  Aoted  ia  the  kingdom  ?  \Vot 

a"^^^'  ^"^  ^^'^  ^*°^'  ^*^e  JO«  aeni  the  \uiifii.\:\c>5A\v^ 


xvc^.  w  nereiore 

To  Dover?  Wagt  thou  not  cbftrg'd  at  thy  peril — 
Cam.  Wherefore  to  Dover  ?  Let  him  first  answer  that. 
Glo,  I  am  tied  to  the  stake,  and  1  mast  stand  the  course. 
Reg.  Wher^ore  to  Dover? 
Gb.  Because  I  would  not  see  thy  crqel  nails 
Pluck  out  his  poor  old  eves;  nor  thy  fierce  sister 
In  his  anoioteo  flesh  stick  boarish  fangs. 
The  sea,  with  such  a  storm  as  his  bare  head 
In  hell-black  night  endur'd,  would  have  buoyed  up, 
'    And  quench'd  the  stelled  fires :  yet,  poor  old  heart, 
He  holp  the  heavens  to  rain. 
If  wolves  had  at  thy  gate  howPd  that  stern  time, 
Thou  shouldst  liave  said,  Good  porter,  turn  the  key; 
Ail  cruels  else  subscribed : — But  I  shall  see 
The  winged  vengeance  overtake  such  children. 

Com.  See  it  shalt  thou  never : — Fellows,  hold  the  chair : 
Upon  these  eyes  of  thine  1*11  set  m^  fQot. 

[jGloster  is  held  down  in  hts  Chair,  while  Corn- 
wall plucks  out  one  ofTiis  Eyes,  and  sets  his 
Foot  on  it.  '« 

Glo,  He,  that  will  think  to  live  till  be  be  old,  i 

Give  me  some  help : — O  cruel !  O  ye  gods !  J 

Reg.  One  side  will  mock  another ;  the  other  too.  I 

Com.  If  you  see  vengeance, —  * 

Serv.  Hold  your  hand,  my  lord  : 

I  have  served  you  ever  since  I  was  a  child; 
But  better  service  have  I  never  done  you, 
TjUmt  now  to  bid  jofi  hold. 
y^.  How  now,  you  dog^ 
j,/^^'  ^^ you  did  wear  a  beard  upon  ^ow  o^iVa, 
a^^Ji^  ^'*.  ^  9««Tel :  What  do  ^ou  ms«ii^.  ^ 


SCENE  I.    The  Heath. 

Enter  Edoajl, 

Edg.  Yet  better  thus,  and  known  to  be  contemned. 
Than  still  contemnM  and  flatter'd.    To  be  worst, 
The  lowest,  and  most  dejected  thin^  of  fortune, 
Stands  still  in  esperance,  lives  not  in  fear : 
The  lamentable  change  is  from  the  best; 
The  worst  returns  to  laughter.    Welcome  tlien. 
Thou  unsubstantial  air,  that  I  embrace ! 
The  wretch,  that  thou  hast  blown  unto  the  worst. 
Owes  nothing  to  thy  blasts. — But  who  comes  here? — 

Enter  Gloster,  led  by  an  Old  Man. 
^jr  father,  poorly  led  ? — EWorld,  world,  O  world  ! 
'ift  that  iby  atrauf^e  mutations  make  \i&  ViaXe  V^«e^ 
^.J^^d  not  yield  to  age. 

^fa  A£,  o  my  good  lord,  1  have  \joeii.  -jowc  \«qmb\.> 
yoar  iktber'a  tenant,  these  fouracore  ^e%x*. 


r »»     < 


1 


^ 


So  long  as  we  can  say,  This. is  the  voorsL 

Old  M.  Fellow,  where  goestt* 

Glo.  Is  it  a  beggar-man  ? 

0(<2  M.  Madman  and  beggar  loo. 

Glo.  He  has  some  reason,  else  he  could  not  beg. 
rtlie  last  night's  storm  1  such  a  fellow  saw ; 
Which  made  me  think  a  man  a  worm :  My  son 
Came  then  into  my  mind ;  and  yet  m  v  mind 
Was  then  scarce  friends  with  him :  1  have  heard  more 

since : 
As  flies  to  wanton  boys,  are  we  to  the  gods ; 
They  kill  us  for  their  sport. 

J^a0.  How  should  this  be? — 

Bad  18  the.  trade  must  play  the  fool  to  sorrow, 
A.ng*rine  itself  and  others,  [ilsicte] — Bless  thee,  master ! 

Gb.  Is  that  the.  naked  fellow  P 

Old  M,  Ay,  my  lord. 

Glo.  Tbeo,  pry  thee,  get  thee  gone :  If,  tot  Eft's  skV^e.^ 
Tiioa  wilt  o'ertake  as,  hence  a  mile  or  twain, 
J'fAewajr  to  Dover,  do  it  for  ancient  love  •, 


^ 


^ 


V 


; 


It  IS  ine  cowisn  lerror  oi  ms  spine. 

That  dares  not  undertake/:  he'll  not  fe^  wroncs. 

Which  tie  him  to  an  answer :  Our  wishes,  on  tne  way. 

May  proTe  effects.    Back,  Edmund,  to  my  brother ; 

Hasten  his  musters,  and  conduct  his  powers : 

I  must  change  arms  at  home,  and  give  the  distaff 

Into  mjr  husband's  hands.    This  trusty  servant 

Shall  pass  between  us :  ere  long  you  are  like  to  hear, 

If  you  dare  vulture  in  your  own  behalf, 

A  mistresses  command.    Wear  this ;  spare  speech ; 

[Giving  a  Favour, 
Decline  your  head :  this  kiss,  if  it  durst  speak. 
Would  stretch  thy  spirits  up  into  the  air  ;^— 
Conceive,  and  fare  thee  well. 

Edm,  Yours  in  the  ranks  of  death. 

Gon,  My  most  dear  Gloster ! 

[Etxii  EdmuAvd. 

,  the  differei?o0  of  man,  and  man  \  To  \hed 


^3.  womaa*a  services  are  doe :  my  fool 
^^satpg  my  bed. 

'^^'  JIfadaiD,  here  comes  m^  AotA. 


twe^ 


ilStot^' 


eV' 


*^'r^*i.'>»' 


I  he 


^' 


> 


I 


^,^A\ 


r^e^^ 


,p?^^ 


'^' 


xfi 


^< 


»"♦ 


«*-  o-:^-ei'^>^'' 


*•* 


b»^«!i^«^ 


S^-^6t«' 


*y 


.  ^y  .uo  uiiKe  of  Gornwairs  dead ; 
Vint,  goiog  to  put  out 
if  Gloster. 

Gloster'sejes! 
ant  that  bo  bred^tbriU'd  with  remorse, 
t  the  act.  bending  his  sword 
ister ;  wno,  thereat  enrag^'d, 
ad  amongst  them  felPd  him  dead  : 
t  that  barmfol  stroke,  which  since 
im  after. 

This  shows  ^ou  are  above, 
hat  these  our  nether  crimes 
▼en|^ ! — But,  O  poor  Gloster ! 
reye? 

Both,  both,  mj  lord. — 
m,  craves  a  speedj  answer ; 
*Br. 

^e  waj  I  like  this  well ; 
i  and  mv  Gloster  with  her. 


^ 
^ 


»e^ 


**r^«5^;*«> 


\ 


p-^-5 


t»i^' 


te- 


» 

V^^' 


o^ 


.vAN"« 


c»tt.t 


^J?»» 


Will  yield  to  see  nis  daoghter. 

Gent.  Why,  good  sir? 

Kent*  A  sovereign  shame  so  elbows  him :  his  own 
nnkindoess, 
That  stripped  her  from  his  benediction,  tnrn'd  her 
To  foreign  casualties,  gave  her  dear  rights 
To  his  dog-hearted  daughters, — these  things  sting 
His  mind  so  Tenomously,  that  burning  shame 
Detains  him  from  Cordqlia. 

Gent,  Alack,  poor  gentleman ! 

Kent.  Of  Albany's  and  Comwairs  powers  yon  heard 
not? 

Gent.  Tis  so ;  they  are  afoot. 

■Kent,  Well,  sir,  I'll  bring  yon  to  our  master  Lear, 
And  leave  yon  to  attend  him :  some  dear  cause 
Will  in  concealment  wrap  me  up  awhile ; 
When  I  am  known  aright,  you  shall  not  grieve 
Lending  me  this  acquaintance.    I  pray  you,  gro 
•<^oiig  with  me.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IF.    The  same.    A  Teat. 
JmUt  Cordelia,  Physician,  and  SoUict%. 

"*"**«*»«:  SHiging  aloud -, 


oclci,  beinlocli,  nettlet,  cncJcoo^omn, 
id  all  Ibe  idlewsedi  Ihat  ktoit 
iluningDorn. — \  oenlurj  ttai  rorlli; 

erj  ton  in  tbe  lii|[fa-ETavn  Geld, 

g  lim  to  oor  oje.   [Exit  an  0#Eeer;)— Wli»t 

torinjt  his  bemted  khh  P 

IiqI[h(  him,  Uke  all  mj  outward  north. 

riwre  ia  memni,  mBdun : 

r-nune  of  natiire  it  repoM, 

libelaafci;  thil  to  proTokeinbim, 

■implcs  aperKtiTe,  wbois  power 
s  the  ere  of  uwuiu^ 

All  bleu'd  Kcreti, 
npablisb'd  virlueB  of  the  eirth, 
til  mj  lean!  be  aidint,  and  remediale. 
id  Dan'a  diitrew ! — Seek,  teek  for  him ; 
mgorern'd  rage  diuoWe  tbe  life 
la  tbe  meani  ta  lead  it. 

Eaittr  a  Mtuenger. 

Madam,  newa?, 
efa  powers  are  narcMnt;  llUtl^ru'Ard. 
ta  Liiuxn  before;  uiir  prrnariitioD  slands 
-'--  -f  them.— O  deir  father, 
I  thai  I  go  aboDl, 

nuat  France 
II.....  .fjd  iDipDrLaul  tears,  bath  pitied. 

ive,  and  mir  ag' J  liither'a  riglit : 


f 


; 


Mm    1  JLOUW  UUby  loujr* 

^.  'Faith,  he  is  posted  henoe  on  serious  matter. 
jE  great  iiporance,  Gloster's  eyes  being  oat, 

y  let  mm  live ;  where  he  arrives,  he  moves 
A  hearts  a^nst  as:  Edmond,  I  think,  is  gone, 
^m  pit^  of  his  misery,  to  despateh 
His  nighted  life ;  moreover,  to  deser j 
The  strengrth  o'the  enemy. 

Stew,  I  mast  needs  after  him,  madam,  with  my  letter. 

Reg.  Oar  troops  set  forth  to-morrow ;  stay  with  us ; 
The  ways  are  dangerous. 

Stew,  I  may  not,  madam ; 

My  lady  chai^d  my  daty  in  this  business. 

Meg.  Why  should  she  write  to  £dmand  ?  Mii^ht  not 
you 
Transport  her  parposes  by  word  ?    Belike, 
Something — I  know  not  what: — I'll  love  thee  much, 
Let  me  unseal  the  letter. 

Stew.  Madam,  I  had  rather — 

Reg.  I  know,  your  lady  does  not  love  her  husband ; 
I  am  sore  of  that :  and,  at  her  late  beinr  here, 
She  gave  strange  ceiliads,  and  most  speaking  looks 
To  noble  Edmund :  I  know,  you  are  of  her  bosom. 

Stew,  I,  madam  ? 

Reg^  I  speak  in  understanding;  you  are,  I  know  il: 
Therefore,  1  do  advise  you,  take  this  note : 
My  lord  is  dead ;  Edmund  and  I  have  talk'd ; 
And  more  oonveuient  is  he  for  my  hand. 
Than  for  your  lady's : — You  may  gather  more. 
If  you  do  find  him,  pray  you,  give  him  this; 
And  when  ^our  mistress  nears  Ihuft  mncYklrom  ^Q»^^ 
Ipnj,  desire  ber  call  her  wisdpm  V>  Vict, 

So.  Am  vnn  waII 


rlo.  When  shall  we  cQme  to  the  top  of  that  same  hill? 
ikZ^.  Yoa  do  olimb  ap  it  now :  look,  how  we  labour. 
rb»  Methinks,  the  ground  is  even. 
!ldg.  Horrible  steep : 

rk,  do  you  hear  the  sea  ? 
rlo.  No,  tnil J. 

^g.  Why,  then  your  olher  senses  grow  imperfect 
your  eyes'  anguish. 

jrb.  So  may  it  be,  indeed : 

»thinks  thy  voice  is  altered ;  and  thou  speak'st 
better  phrase,  and  matter,  than  thou  didst. 
Edg,  You  are  much  deoeiv'd ;  in  nothing  am  I  changed , 
t  in  my  garments. 

alo,  Methinks,  you  are  better  spoken. 

Edg,  Gome  on,  sir ;  here's  the  place  .* — stand  still. — 

How  fearful 
d  dizzy  'tis,  to  cast  one's  eyes  so  low ! 
e  crows,  and  choughs,  that  wing  the  midway  air, 
aw  scarce  so  gross  as  beetles :  Half  way  down 
tngs  one  that  gathers  samphire ;  dreadful  trade ! 
^thinks,  he  seems  no  bigger  than  his  head : 


'*-      — -•^^•»      AlA^lk       t^«!k«ft^kl» 


/ 


mh.  With  all  my  heart 

JSlUig.  Wh  J I  do  tri6e  thus  with  his  despair, 
^fis  done  to  cure  it 

G/o.  O  yoo  mighty  gods! 

This  world  I  dto  fenoaace ;  and,  in  your  sights, 
Shake  patiently  ny  great  affliotioa  off  : 
If  I  could  bear  it  imiger,  and  not  fall 
To  quarrel  with  yowr  gr^t  opposeless  wills. 
My  snuff,  and  loathed  part  oi  nature,  should 
Bum  itself  out.    If  Edgar  live.  O,  Mess  him! — 
Now,  fellow,  Care  thee  well,  [iie  leequ,  andfaUt  ttlang. 

Edg.  Gone,  sir?  Farewell. — 

And  yet  I  know  not  how  conceit  may  rob 
The  treasury  of  life,  when  life  itself 
Yields  to  the  theft:  Had  he  been  where  he  thought. 
By  this,  had  thought  been  past — ^Alive,  or  dead  r 
Ho,  you  sir!  friend! — Hear  you,  sir? — speak! 
Thus  might  he  pass  indeed : — Yet  he  revives : 
What  are  you,  sir? 

Glo.  AlPray,  and  let  me  die. 

Edg.  Hadst  thou  been  aught  but  gosswner,  feathers, 
air. 
So  many  fathom  down  pre<»pitating, 
Thou  hadst  shiver'd  like  an  egg :  but  thou  dost  breathe ; 
Hast  heavy  substance;  Meed'stnot;  speak'st;  art  sound. 
Ten  masts  i^  eaeh  make  not  the  altitude, 
WMch  thou  hast  perpendionlttrly  fell ; 
Thy  life's  a  miracie:  Speak  yet  again. 

Glo,  But  have  I  fallen,  or  no? 

Edg,  From  the  dread  summit  of  i\ii«  oWQl^  ^trorti^ 
iMok  ap  a-teigbt^^tbe  shrill-gor^^d  \arV  t»  «« 
Canaot  be  seen  or  he^rd :  do  but  Iwk.  up. 


AffliQlion,  till  it  do  crj  out  iUeir, 
Etunigh,  enough f  and  dig'    Thit  thinj  jou 
I  ImEiirorimiD;  often  'Iwonld  stj. 
The  fiend,  thejitnd :  be  led  me  to  that  plio 

tjlg.  Bear  Iree  sad  pitientthongbts.— Bui 


Edg.  O  Ibou  Mde-pierciog  ngbt ! 
Lear.  Nalure'i  mbove  art  in  thil  mpeot. — Tbere'a 
jour  nreiu-Dioaej.    Thul  fellow  hindlei  liii  bow  like  a 

cruw'keeper :  draw  me  a  clolhier'a  jird Look,  look, 

■a/nouw.'     Peace,  peace  ;-_tbis  piece  of  loaaled  cheeie 

iri//dot. — nere't  my  moD&eX;  I'll  proveitonamanl. 

-«-M^  "/-  Ibe  brow,,  bi\U.—0.  well  flown,  \.ii4W 

"'fW,  I'tbe  clout :  bewgh ! — Gitb  the  nord. 


ID  nj   DCVnii  BC«  UW  EtWU  UDCV  WOI«  u 

ud  no,  to  e*n7  lliidg  1  Mid ! — Aj  and 
good  divinilT.  When  Ibe  nin  oUM  I 
ud  thswind  Is  DMke  me  ebattar;  vh 
would  not  pesos  at  ■>;  luddiu;  then 
tbere  I  lOHlt  Ibem  oat.  Go  to,  {Stej  tre 
word* :  tbej  told  dw  1  wm  eierj  thing 
not  i^DBjiraof. 

Glo.  The  tiick  of  that  roice  1  do  we 
li't  not  the  kiogf 

Lear.  Aj,  erm  inch  a  ki 

When  1  do  stare,  see,  how  tne  lubjecl  i 
I  pardon  that  nuui'a  hia:  What  waa  th] 
AduUay-— 

Then  itult  not  die:  Die  for  adallerTl  I 
The  wren  goes  lo't,  and  tlie  uatiX  gUdei 


Got  tween  (lie  lawfal  ilieets, 

IVi't,  Iniarj,  pell-mell,  for  1  lack  »ldi< 

Behold  Ton'  sunperinB:  dams, 

Whoae  face  between  Ger  forlis  nrcaant 

That  minca  virtue,  and  doei  ibaLe  the 

The  liLoliew,  nor  llic  sailed  ligrse,  goo 
With  a  more  riotuul  sppulile. 
Dawn  frODi  the  waint  they  are  cenUurfli 
Tfauu^  women  all  above ; 
Sal  to  the  eiidle  do  tlie  guda  inherit, 
-Aenealh  ia  all  the  fiends';  there',  hell,  t 
'Siere  u  the  lutpliuroui  pit,  burning,  i 


tlion  »qtiiny'«i  nw?  No,  do  tliT  wont,  blind i&iliiii  ^*%/ 
not  loTo—Ilead  than  this  oWkiige;  nulc  M  4m 
p«ndiiiff  of  it. 

Gid.  Were  all  tfae  IeUbti  iods,  1  coBJd  aot  ■»  ok. 

£47'  I  ooald  not  Uke  tbb  fran  report  j — it  a. 
And  m;  heart  bnalu  at  iU 

Lear.  ReMl. 

G^.  Wbat,  with  Itie  dim  of  eve>.> 

Lfar.  Ot  ho.arfl  jou  thera  vita  TDfl^  No  eyet in  ^our 
bekd,  nor  no  money  ia  jour  purse?  Yoar  ejvi  are  in 
a  hesTj  cue,  jour  purse  in  a  light :  Vet  f ou  w«  bov 
llii>  world  goei. 

Cla.  1  we  it  feeliaglj. 

Lear.  Wfail,  art  midp  A  man  naj  bob  boir  thia 
world  goetwiUmoejet.  Looli  witb  thine  em :  aeehow 
jod'  juAtioe  raila  upon  yen*  nmple  thief.  Hark,  in 
thioe  ear:  Chaoge  places;  and  handj-daady,  whioh  is 
tbe  jnitioe,  wUc^  is  Ibe  tliieFP— llioa  lu(t  aeen  ■  br- 
mer's  dog  barii  at  ■  bf^gare 

GIb.  At,  sir. 

Lear.  And  lb*  ereaiHre  rnn  from  the  cnr^    'niera       I 
thou  mighl'it  behold  the  gnat  inage  of  aalboritj :  ■       | 
doE:^  obey'd  in  offiee. — 
Tli»ii  rusoni  Ixradlo,  iiulJ  Ihv  blwiily  i;and  ; 
IVhyJuillhoulasli  tlialuli'urt^  .Slriji  iLine  aim  back; 
Tbou  hutly  luil'il  Ui  use  her  io  that  kind 
Por  nliioh  tboa  wbipp'sl  her.    The  nturer  kangi  thr 

Through  tatter'd  eloUiBB  small  liooado  appear; 
Rubes,  and  furr-d  gowiis,  hide  all.   Plate  lin  with  gold, 
And  tbe  strong  laooe  of  justice  Jiurtle»  hreaki ; 
Arm  it  !a  rasi,  *  oitav't  Itmm  dolh  pierce  it. 


'  *«   UlOU  w«|«  ^'-^u/ 

:•:'•  --d  ^  ?"j  """iss  ;?"*  «s^ 


id  \algar :  every  one  Viearft  V^b^V* 
Ji  sound. 

But,  by  jour  favour, 
armyp 

1  speedy  foot ;  the  main  descry 
thought. 

I  thaok  you,  sir:  that's  all. 
the  queen  on  special  cause  is  here, 
a. 

I  thank  you,  sir.     \^Exit  Gent, 
tie  gods,  take  my  breath  from  me ; 
>irit  tempt  me  again, 
'Ase! 

Well,  pray  you,  father, 
r,  what  are  you  ? 

lan,  made  tame  by  fortune's  blows: 
nown  and  feeling  sorrows^ 
I  pity.    Give  me  your  hand, 
biding. 

Hearty  thanks : 
>enizon  of  heaven 


iter  Steward. 

A  proclum'd  prize !  Most  happy ! 
thine  was  first  fram'd  flesh 
— ^Thou  old  unhappy  lnut<nr, 
iber : — ^The  sword  is  out 
6e. 

Now  let  thy  friendly  hand 
to  it,  [Edgar  opposes. 

1171 t l.-fU k 


y 


AndgiTe  the  letters,  which  thon  nud'st  about  me. 
To  l^mund  earl  of  Gloster;  seek  him  out 

Upon  the  British  partj ; -O,  nntimely  death !  [Dies. 

Edg.  I  know  thee  well :  A  serTiceable  Tiilain ; 
As  doteoas  to  the  vices  of  thy  mistress. 
As  badness  would  desire. 
Gb.  What,  is  he  dead? 

Edg.  Sit  yoy  down,  father ;  rest  you. — 
Let^s  see  his  j^ockets :  these  letters,  that  he  speaks  of. 
May  be  my  fhends. — He's  dead ;  I  am  only  sorry 
He  had  no  other  death's-man. — Let  us  see : — 
Leave,  {^ntle  wax ;  and,  manners,  blame  us  not : 
To  know  our  enemies'  minds,  we'd  rip  their  hearts ; 
Their  papers,  is  more  lawful. 

[Reacts]    Let  our  reciprocal  vows  be  remembered. 

You  have  many  opportunities  to  cut  him  off:  if  your 

will  want  not,  time  and  j^lace  will  be  fruitfully  offered. 

There  is  nothing  done,  ij  he  return  the  conqueror :  Then 

om  J  the  prisoner,  and  his  bed  my  gaol;  from  the 

^w/y^cd  warmth  whereof  deliver  toc,  and  supgl'^  tk& 

jflac^^foT  your  labour, 

yimr  wife  (so  1  would  say  ),  and  -your  ajtc- 
J%  tionate  servant,  Go^^^^^« 

^  ^/'*'^*«^«A'c/  space  of  woman's  v?\A\\— 

S^"^^^**  "'•*«o«s  hasband's  life  •.  . , 

^  ^  excfem^,  my  brcrther  I— Here,  m  iV^  w^^ 


j.Vn"''  Be-t"''  '''atMtOi     lEit^"'' 


^pewk' 


.•rs 


i 


'^        I         To  be  expos'd  against  the  warnng  winds  ? 
^*  '         To  stand  against  the  deep  dread-bolted  thander? 

^<>''^     j         In  the  most  terrible  and  nimble  stroke 


^'^^  I         Of  aoick,  cross  liffhtnin^P  to  watch  (poor  perdu!) 

/  Witn  this  thin  helm  ?  Mine  enemy's  dog, 

"^'  Though  he  had  bit  me,  should  have  stood  that  nigh 

I  Against  mj  fire ;  And  wast  thou  fain,  poor  father, 

^ ,  f  To  hovel  thee  with  swine,  and  rogues  forlorn, 

^*  ,  In  short  and  musty  straw?  Alack,  alack! 

'  I  l^s  wonder,  that  thy  life  and  wits  at  once 

Had  not  concluded  all. — He  wakes;  speak  to  him. 
Phys.  Madam,  do  you ;  'tis  fittest. 
Car,   How  does  my  royal  lord?    How  fares  y 
majesty  ? 

^  ^.        I  Lear,  Youdomewrong,totakemeoulo'\!lDA^gtv^^ 

-    ^''^  Thou  art  a  Moal  in  bliaa ;  but  I  am  boiivi<\ 

Ujpoa  a  wheel  of  Hre,  that  mine  own  \«M* 
no  acald  like  molten  lead. 
^    V  Sir,  do  youV»o« 


«c*aBr. 


/ 


*yur,  \jf  luiMk.  uiniii  MUCf  sir. 

And  hold  yoor  bands  in  benecUotion  o'er  me : — 
No,  sir,  you  mast  not  kneel. 

Lear.  Praj,  do  not  mock  me : 

I  am  a  very  foolish  fond  old  man. 
Fourscore  and  upward ;  and,  to  deal  plainly, 
1  fear,  I  am  not  in  my  perfect  mind. 

Methinks,  I  should  know  you,  and  know  this  man  :  i    j 

Yet  I  am  doubtful :  for  I  am  mainlv  ignorant  J 

What  place  this  is ;  and  all  the  skill  I  haye  |    | 

Remembers  not  these  garments;  nor  I  know  not 
Where  I  did  lodge  last  nifht:  Do  not  laugh  at  me ; 
For,  as  I  am  a  man,  I  tliinK.  this  lady 
To  be  my  child  Cordelia. 
Cor,  And  so  I  am,  I  am. 

Lear.  Be  your  tears  wet?  Yes,  'faith.    I  pray,  weep 
not: 
If  you  have  poison  for  me,  I  will  drink  it. 
I  know,  you  do  not  Iotc  me ;  for  your  sisters 
Have,  as  I  do  remember,  done  me  wrong : 
You  have  some  cause,  they  have  not. 
Cor.  No  cause,  no  oause. 

Lear.  Am  I  in  France  ? 

Kent.  In  your  own  kingdom,  sir. 

J^ar.  Do  not  abuse  me. 

J^f».  Be  comforted,  good  madam :  the  great  rage. 
ybu  see,  is  car'd  in  bim :  and  yet  it  is  danger 
^b  laalce  Aim  even  o*er  the  time  he  baa  Vosl.  I 

Oa«jne  A/m  to  fro  in :  trouble  him  no  inote>  \ 

]^"riAer  settling!  ^ 

^^-    ^i/^'t /»/«we  your  liighneM  Wi\W> 


r  As  'tis  said, 

p  son  of  Gloster. 

i  Thej  nj,  Bdgar, 

{'d  SOD,  is  with  the  earl  of  Kent 
y. 

fs  Report  is  changeable. 

j.to  look  aboot;  the  powers  o'the  kingdom 

p  apace. 

i<^Tlie  arbitrement  is  like  to  be  a  bloodj. 
ii  well,  sir.  [Exit. 

.  MjT  point  and  period  will  bethronghljr  wrooght, 
i,  or  ill,  as  this  day's  batUe's  fonght.  [Exit, 


i 

si 


rce$,  near  Dover. 

i,  Edmund,  Regan, 
nd  ciher$, 

M  last  porpose  hold ;  ^ 

>j  aaffht 

I  of  alteration, 

Donstant  pleasore. 

«  Officer,  who  goes  out, 

linly  miscarried. 

lam. 

Now,  sweet  lord, 
1  upon  jou : 
ipeak  the  trath, 

a  boiiow*A  We. 
nd  my  btoVSieT'ft  vivj 

tboiighi  abw»a  ^o>i. 


u- 


V. 


Ocn.  O,  bo,  I  k^, 

Asthtyaregoin^^ 

Idg.  Ife'erjofirg.t 
one  word.  ^ 


Aik. 


\X 


Reg.  Why  18  this  reason  d: 

Gon.  Combine  togetfaei*  'gainst  the  enemy : 
For  these  dbmestio'and  paitioular  broils 
Are  not  to  qaestioB  here. 

Alb,  Let  US  then  determine 

With  the  ancient  of  war  on  our  proceedings. 

Edm,  I  shall  attend  you  presently  at  your  tent. 

Reg.  Sister,  you'll  go  with  us  ? 

Gvn.  No. 

Reg.  TiB  most  oonvenient ;  pray  you,  go  with  ns. 

Gon.  O,  ho,  I  know  the  riddie:  [^Aside]  I  will  go. 

As  they  are  going  (mt,  enter  Edgar,  disguised. 

-E^g.  If  e'er  your  grace  had  speech  with  man  so  poor, 
^^^u  me  one  word. 


U6.  I'll  overtake  yow.— ^V^»5ii.. 

[Exeunt  Edmund^  Rtwam.^  GoncHl^OSvcw^i 
^^     n  ..  Soldiers,  ana  AttendauU. 

^^   ^'h?^  •''^°  %*»*  **>e  battle,  ope  \.\i\*\e\\ftt. 


,1  off.     *"  "i  lo  Cotiel"' 


1 

; 


intxaum, 

SCENE  IIL    The  BrUish  Camp  near  Dover. 

Etiter,  in  Conquest,  with  Drum  and  Colours,  Edmund  ; 
Lear  and  Cordelia,  as  Prisotiers;  Officers,  Sol^ 
diers,  ^c. 

Edm.  Some  officers  take  them  away :  good  guard ; 
Uatil  their  greater  pleasures  first  be  known 
That  are  to  ceusare  them. 

Cor,  We  are  not  the  first* 

Who,  with  best  meaning,  have  incurred  the  worst. 
For  thee,  oppressed  king,  am  I  cast  down ; 
Mjself  could  else  out-frown  false  fortune's  frown. — 
Siiall  we  not  see  these  daughters,  and  these  sisters? 

Lear.  No,  no,  no,  no!  Come,  let's  away  to  prison : 
We  two  alone  will  sing  like  binls  i'the  cage : 
When  thou  dost  ask  me  blessing,  I'll  kneel  down. 
And  ask  of  thee  forgiveness:  So  weUl  Htc, 
And  jpraj,  and  nnf;,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 
At  guded  butterflies,  and  hear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  court  news;  and  well  talk  YtilVi iViem  Vm^ — 
Who  loses,  and  who  win^ ;  who's  in,  n»W%  o^hV,— 
Aadtake  upon  w  the  mystery  of  Udnn, 

—uijuiv  by  the  moon. 


el  their  »Wpne»:-r^^ 
Cordelia,  and  her  fiOfcer, 

''^^'    Sir,  by  your  palkHUMi, 
asiihjeolof  thiawar, 

'"•     That's  as  we  Visl  to  gr^  ««>• 

,      \?«.iSt  have  been  demanded, 
J^rj^He  l^  our  powers; 

.aediacy  may  well  stand  up, 
yoor  brother.       j^^^^,^. 

ace  he  doth  exalt  himself, 

your  adYaucement.    j^^y^ghts, 

j„  do  oft  prove  propheta.       ^^^^^  ^^^^ 
..  *.u  vn«  go.  looked  bnt  •HKjnint.  _ 


Reg.  Sick,  O, lick!  . 

Gun.  If  not,  I'll  ne'er  trnit  poiiou.  [Aside,        I 

Edm.  Tber^tiajexi!]iuige:\Thri>aingdinBnaGloi-e]       I  i 
whit  in  the  irariiTfae  u  I 

Tbat  nimei  me  trmilDr,  lillun-like  he  lies:  I 

Call  b}  Ifa;  trumpet:  he  tbu  dins  ■pproiofa,  1 

On  him,  on  job,  (who  anlf)  I  will  DUuaUin  I 

M}!  truth  ind  faonour  Snulj.  ' 

Alb.  Ahenld,  ho! 

Edm.  A  henid,  ha,  i  her«ld! 

Alb.  Troit  lo  thj  Binele  lirtite ;  for  Ihj  loidien, 
AIJ  leiied  in  mj  aaizie.  luve  in  mj  nune 
Took  their  d!sch«i^. 

Reg.  Thii  uokiins  grows  upon  me- 

£n(er  a  Herdd. 

Alb.  She  iioal  well;  oomej  hBr  tomy  tenl. 

[Exit  Regan,  Ud. 
Come  hither,  benid, — Lei  the  Irnnpet  lonDd, — 
Aad  read  out  this- 
^-  Soand,  trmapet,  \A.  TViLinpel  mandi. 

Herald  readt. 
'^J^J^  **™  S^  g^Hy,  or  dtgne,  u>Uhm  the  1A»U  <4 


"'  yw  quality  J  l.J^^  •n  voi,; 
»  tooU,  ba,e-.„f "»"''  "f  ".me  «  Jo,, . 


Alb.  O  Mva  Eim,  Mir*  bin ! 


id  beg^ll'd, 
jiiu,  Shut  jour  mooth,  duie. 

Or  with  this  paper  lb*!!  I  atop  it:~HaU,  air: — 
TkoD  worse  Oiiii  anj  npBw,  read  thiH  own  avil;— 
No  learipg.  indj ;  I  psrcDiie,  ;du  know  it. 

rGisci  (Ae  Letter  to  EdntMi 
dm.  Stf,  if  I  do ;  Uwlnwa  an  mine,  not  thiae  I 


Know'it  IboQ  tUa  PMierf 

Gon.  Aak  Bw  Bat  wfcat  I  know. 

Alh.  Go  (Aer  hsr :  ahe'a  dssuenle ;  f^i'rn  bar. 

rrn  on  omcer,  who  ipitt  But. 
Edffl.Whatyonkareoha^dinewi"-"— ■■ — '  ■■ 


Andni 
Til  iHut,  and  ao  an 
Thai  halt  thia  birtu 
I  da  Torgiro  Ihce. 


:  tba  liiH  will  briof 


Lef  1  euAinga  charity. 
blood  than  llioa  art,  Bdaumd ; 
m  Ibm  but  wros^'d  mt, 
'  Ihj  fattei'i  UH. 


6^tt£^^'i«i^^m^m^>^}bmr.\»<^ 


^««fer  with  biUl^il"  '^"  ''«»"t 

>  ITftat  #i._^^  -P"*  aw  flaw'W  I. 


iasten'd  on  my  neck,  and  bellowM  oot 
le'd  bont  heaTQn ;  threw  him  on  my  fiitber:  ^^  - 

i  the  most  piteous  tale  of  Lear  and  him, 
t  ever  ear  received :  which  in  recounting, 
grief  grew  puissant,  and  the  strings  of  life 
;an  to  crack :  Xwice^then  the  trumpet  sounded , 
]  there  I  left  him  tranc'd. 

1/6.  But  who  was  this  ?  ^ 

1^,  Kent,  sir,  the  banisii'd  Kent ;  wbo^  in  disguise  2 

llow'd  his  enemy  king,  and  did  him  servioe  /    ]^ 

proper  for  a  slave. 

Enter  a  Gentleman  hastily^  with  a  bloody  Knife. 

aent.  Help!  help!  O  help  I 

ICdg.  What  kind  of  help? 

Alb.  Speak,  man. 

E(i^.  What  mean's  that  bloody  knife  .^ 

Gent.  iHs  hot,  it  smokes ; 

came  even  from  the  heart  of — 

AU),  Who,  man  P  speak. 

Getit.  Your  lady,  sir,  your  lady :  and  her  sister 

r  her  is  poisonM ;  she  confesses  it. 


»1 L-aK  .     _1l    at 


I 


Yet  Edmand  was  belor'd : 
irdie  other  poison'd  for  my  sake, 
er  slew  herself. 
EFeo  so. — Cover  their  faces. 
.  I  pant  for  life : — Some  good  I  mean  to  do, 
of  mioe  owu  nature.    Qaicklj  send, — 
f  in  it, — to  tlie  castle ;  for  my  writ 
le  life  of  Lear,  and  on  Cordelia: — 
nd  in  tioM. 

Run,  mn,  O,  ran — 
To  who,  my  lord  ? — Who  has  the  office  ^  send 
cen  of  reprieye. 

Well  thought  on ;  take  my  sword, 
the  captain. 
Haste  thee,  for  thy  life.  i^^  Edgar, 

He  hath  commission  from  thy  wife  and  me 

Cordelia  in  the  prison,  aud 

le  blame  upon  her  own  despair, 

fordid  herself. 

lie  gods  defend  her!  Bear  Jiim  hence  awhile. 

t>i  [^Edmund  is  borne  ff» 


Lear.  Pr*ythee,  away.  -. 

Edg.  Tis  noble  Kent,  y pw  ^^^  i/. 

Lear.  A  plagae  upon  you,  murdererst  imtorft  iW  > 

might  have  sav'd  her;  now  she's  ffone  for  eTer\ — 
Cordelia,  Cordelia,  stay  a  little.    Ha! 
^hat  is't  thou  say'st? — Her  voice  was  ever  soft, 
jSentle,  and  low;  an  excellent  thing  in  woman : — 
'.  kiird  the  slave  that  was  a  hao^ng  thee. 

Off.  Tis  Ime,  my  lords,  he  did. 

Ijear.  Did  I  not,  fellow  P 

1  have  seen  the  day,  with  m^  good  biting  faulchion 
[  would  have  made  them  skip :  I  am  old  now, 
(Vnd  these  same  crosses  spoil  me. — Who  are  you  ? 
Mine  eyes  are  none  o'the  best : — I'll  tell  you  straight. 

Kent.  If  fortune  brag  of  two  she  lov'd  and  hated, 
One  of  them  we  behold. 

Lear.  This  is  a  dull  sight :  Are  you  not  Kent  ? 

Kent.  The  same; 

Vour  servant  Kent :  Where  is  your  servant  Caius  P 

Lear.  He's  a  good  fellow,  I  can  tell  you  that ; 
Hefil  strike,  and  quickly  too :— He's  dead  and  rott$)n. 


J    l^-<4  .     I    am    til 


a  VAPv   wnan  ' 


iTo  Edgar  and  Kent. 
,  and  such  addition  as  jour  honoara 
I  than  merited. — A}\  friendi  ihall  laste 
of  their  virtue,  and  all  foes 

their  deservings. — O,  see,  see ! 
ad  my  poor  fool  is  bang'd !  No,  no,  no  life : 
d  a  dog,  a  horse,  a  rat,  have  life, 
o  breaui  at  all?  O,  thoa  wilt  oome  no  more, 
er,  never,  never,  never ! — 
indo  this  button :  Thank  vou,  sir. — 

this?  Look  on  her,— look,— -her  lips, — 
,  look  there ! —  [He  dies. 

He  faints! — My  lord,  my  lord, — 
-eak,  heart ;  I  pr'ythee,  break ! 

Look  np,  my  lord. 
!X  not  his  ghost: — O,  let  liim  pass !  he  hales 

upon  the  rack  of  this  tough  world 
out  longer. 

O,  he  is  gone,  indeed, 
e  wonder  is,  he  hath  endur'd  so  long : 
-p'd  his  life. 


The  Ir^edr  of  Lor  is  deiervedl;  celebnlwl  mmODg 
tlK  dnmu  of  Sliakipeue,  'Oien  i>  perbapa  uo  dIiiT 
whioh  keeps  the  atteiition  lo  alrODglj  fiicil ;  nluDD  >o 


keeps  the  atteiition  lo  alrODglj 


■"■lesrtfuliDiolulioi      "■'■■■■ '  ■    ' 


ihusclen,  the  luddi 

Dinlt  of  indignaliou.  pitj,  and 


J  dcHB  not  conduce  to  the  pro^ 
I  povverfuL  it  the  currant  af  tbt 


mj  be  obaerTed,  tbat  lie  la  reprenctiled  Recording  to 

perhapif  if  ne  lata  our  Iboaffbti  uuuu  tbe  barbuitv 
■nd  ignonmce  ot  the  «ge  to  which  tlua  ttotj  a  refBrred, 

mauoeis  bj  our  own.    Snob  prefertoceof  onedwigbler 
to  ■Dolber.  or  re^Eialion  of  dominion  ou  nich  oondi- 

linns,  Boiiid  be  Ycl  rredlhie,  if  Igid  uf  n  p.-lly  priucu 
ul  (;uiueB  or  Madii||riij(car.     Sbskspcire,  iuUr<:<!,  Iiv  Ilia 

of  liiaeii  more  ctvilizedr  Add  of  life  rtigululod  liy  HofLL'r 

criminatea,  and  90  minoLely  doaoribea  tbe  character!  uf 
-nen,  Jie  uominoDljr  ne^lecU  and  confollndB  the  olmrBi:- 


tera  of  »ges  bj  uiingli 
EngiiaJi  anrf  foreign. 


«Auiision  of  Uloster  •  eje»y 

horrid  to  be  endured  in  drama-' 
ntion,  and  such  as  mast  always  compel  the 
>  relieve  its  distress  by  incredulity.    Yet  let  it 
mbered  that  our  author  well  knew  what  would 
he  audience  for  which  he  wrote, 
njury  done  by  Edmund  to  the  simplicity  of  the 
is  abundantly  recompensed  by  the  addition  of 
by  the  art  with  wbicn  he  is  made  to  co-operate 
e  chief  design,  and  the  opportunity  which  he 
lie  poet  of  combining  perndy  with  per6dy,  and 
ling  the  wicked  son  with  the  wickea  daughters, 
ess  tliis  important  moral,  that  yillany  is  never 
p,  that  crimes  lead  to  crimes,  and  at  last  termi> 
ruin. 

lough  this  moral  be  incidentally  enforced*  Shak- 
es saffered  the  virtue  of  Cordelia  to  perish  in 
ise,  contrary  to  the  natural  ideas  of  justice,  to 
t  jof  the  reader,  and  what  is  yet  more  strange, 
n  of  chronicles.  Yet  this  conduct  is  justitMea 
■ectotor,  who  blames  Tate  for  giving  Cordeli^ 
■d  happiness  in  his  alteration, mT  4*-'- — 


rauier  consiaer  loe  iDjurea  lamer  man  ui«  aegraaea 

king- 
Toe  story  of  tfai8jplay»  except  the  episode  of  Edmund, 
which  is  oferived,  1  think,  from  Sidney,  is  taken  origi- 
nftlly  from  Geoffry  of  Monmouth,  whom  Holinshed.' 
generally  copied ;  but  perhaps  immediately  from  an 
old  historical  ballad.  My  reason  for  believing  that  the 
play  was  posterior  to  the  ballad,  rather  than  the  ballad 
to  the  play,  is,  that  the  ballad  has  nothing  of  Shak- 
speare's  nocturnal  tempest,  which  is  too  striking  to 
have  been  cmiitted,  and  that  it  follows  the  chronicle ;  it 
has  the  rudiments  of  the  play,  but  none  of  its  amplifi- 
cations :  it  first  hinted  Lear's  madness,  but  did  not  array 
it  in  circumstances.  The  writer  of  the  ballad  added 
something  to  the  hist<M>y,  which  is  a  proof  that  he  would 
have  added  more,  if  more  had  occurred  to  his  mind ; 
and  more  must  have  ocoorred  if  he  had  seen  Sbak- 
spcare.  JOHNSON. 


^'  ^^ttiDgham,  Printer,  CbdavrlcV. 


\ 


7/ 

) 


i8l5. 


ilontasue,!  jjgadt  <if  tm  Bouses^  at  Varimce  ww» 
iyow'ltfi*,  VneUio  Capulet.  ^ 

Balthazar,  &r»aii/  <»  Romeo. 

Sampson,  1  ServtaUs  to  Capulet. 

aGSST  Won/  to  Montagne. 

i4n  Apothecary, 

^^^tu^J^page  to  Paris;  Peter ;  -n  0#c*r. 

T   ^    iLr/^ntaimp   Wife  to  Mont^^ue. 

Juliet,  Daughter  to  Capulet. 

A%rM  w  JttUet.  jT^^wn,  Relations  to  boi 

Citi^  of  ^%T^JJ,'^Tl^ck^'^  Attendants. 

^"TlJt  rJ^erVart  <^  the  Play.  .*  Verona:  a. 
SCENE,  itrtng  tl^  j£^;iX,  it  Mantua. 


heads ;  take  it  in  what  sense  thou  wilt. 

Gre.  They  must  take  it  in  sense,  that  feel  it. 

Sam,  Me  they  shall  feel,  while  I  am  able  to  stand  : 
and,  'tis  known,  I  am  a  pretty  piece  of  flesh. 

Gre.  Tiswell,  thou  art  not  nsh;  if  thou  hadst,  tho.n 
hadst  been  poor  John.  Draw  thy  tool ;  here  comes  two 
of  the  house  of  the  Montagues. 

Enter  Abram  and  Balthazar. 

Sam.  My  naked  weapon  is  out ;  quarrel,!  will  back  thee. 

Gre.  How  ?  turn  thy  back,  and  run  ? 

Sam.  Fear  me  not. 

Gre*  No,  iparry : .  I  fear  thee ! 

•Sam.  Let  uk  take  the  law  of  our  sides ;  let  them  begin. 

Gre.  T  will  frown,  as  I  pass  by ;  and  let  them  take  it 
as  they  list. 

Sam.  Nay,  as  they  dfLre.  I  will  bite  my  thumb  at 
them  ;  which  is  a  disgrace  to  them,  if  they  bear  iL 

Abr.  Do  you  bile  your  thumb  at  us,  sirP 

Sam.  I  do  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 

Abr.  Do  yon  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  sir  ? 

Sam.  Is  the  law  on  our  side,  if  I  say — ay? 

Gre.  No. 

■Sam.  No,  sir,  I  do  not  bite  my  thumb  at  you,  sir; 
but  I  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 

Gre,  Do  you  quarrel,  sir? 

Abr.  Quarrel,  sir?  no,  sir. 

Sam.  If  yon  do,  sir,  I  am  for  yon;  I  serre  as  good  a 
man  as  you. 

Abr.  No  better. 
Shorn,    Well,  air. 

Enter  Benvolio.  at  a  dUtaawie. 


l|igMfl||luid  talk  of  peace  ?  1  hate  the  word, 

nrMnHwiiUgiieSy  and  ihee : 

3,  coward.  U^^J^^* 

'ol  Partisans  of  both  UouseSy  who  join  the 
y ;  then  enter  Citizens,  with  Clubs. 

lbs,  bills,  and  partizans!  strike!  beat  them 

wn! 

the  Capulets !  down  with  the  Monlagues ! 

LET,  tn  Au  Gotm;  and  Lady  Cap vl£t. 

I  noise  is  this  ? — Gire  me  mj  lonr  sword,  ho ! 

I  crutch,  a  crutch! — Whv  call  ?ou  lor  a 

rd? 

irord,  I  say ! — Old  Montague  is  come, 

I  his  blade  in  spile  of  me. 

'|>NTAGU£  and  Lady  Montagus. 
Villain,  Capnlet, — Hold  me  not.  I 


Ctut  b^  tlieir  gr%ve  htsMtemiug  ornkmetitir 
To  wield  nld  parlizus,  in  buidi  *A  rdd, 
Canker'd  witb  peace,  lo  (wrljODr  canker'd  hate; 

Your  livei  iUkII  pay  thn  lorlbil  ol'  Ibe  peace. 
Pot  Uiis  time,  tit  llie  reil  depart  awaj  : 
VoD,  CapuJet,  ahalJ  go  alone  with  me  ; 
And.  Montague,  uddis  you  tbia  sflernoDD, 
Tu  know  onr  furtlicr  pleainre  in  lliia  caie. 
To  old  Free-tawD,  oar  common  judgment-plaoe. 
Once  ntorc,  oD  raun  of  death,  sltmen  deparL 

[freunl  Prince  and  Attendanti;  Cr^ulft,  La^i/ 
Capuiet,  Ti/balt,  C'llUCTJ,  nnd  ServanU. 

Mm.  Who  aet  this  ancient  quarrel  new  abroach? 
Speak,  Dcpbcw,  nen  you  hf,  wlieti  il  begin ! 

Ben.  Here  were  the  Mrtarla  of  jour  adverearj, 
Aud  jiiura,  close  fighting  ere  I  did  approacli: 
I  drew  to  part  Ihem ;  in  the  in«taut  cxnie 
TLc  fierv  Tvball,  witli  his  aword  prepar'd  ; 
Which.M  (le  breatb'd  defiance  to  mv  ear.. 
He  iwuui;  ibLiut  Ills  Lead,  aud  cut  the  winda. 

W  I..  '..iiiblon^, 

Wi/jll.  (»,  ivlifreis  Him.tor— Siiw  jouhinito-daj? 
Hizlit  glad  1  am,  lie  was  ool  aL  Uiit  tVaj. 

Bfn.  Madam,  au  hour  before  Ibe  wur^hipp'd  Biin 
Peer'd  forth  Uie  eolden  window  of  the  east, 
A  Iruubled  mind  drave  me  Id  walk  abrowi ; 
VVhere, — underneaHi  the  grove  of  sjcamore, 
Tkal  wBHward  roolelh  from  the  oilj"*  ride,— 


"."rinS^w.'fiS' daylight »«'. 

.rtealous  >»»»' ^„t  remove.  , 
ooon«l  ""j;^,^  kiow  the  cao»e  ? 
„„ble  ""ol^-.f  =^TcaD  learn  of  h.B. 
,UUer  kaow  »'.  »»^^„  by  any  ««"»»• 
e  yoa  i"P*!'""a  „Z  other  friend.: 

i'w'wleetet  ana  so  close. 
i;^d"uU.weli'^^eatotUe«r. 

E„.er ROMEO  <.«^';';„,.^p„iac, 
..  «l»p.r«  he  comes :  ^H)  P^f^^.-Jj^a. 


Sot  ^r^oVrfe  5»t  ih^Jr^^o. 


Ben.  By  giving  liberty  unto  thine  eyes ; 
Examine  other  beauties. 

Rom,  ^    Tis  the  way 

To  call  hers,  exquisite,  in  question  more : 
These  happy  masks,  that  kiss  fair  ladies'  brows, 
Being  black,  put  us  in  mind  they  hide  the  fair ; 
He,  that  is  strucken  blind,  cannot  foi^et 
Going'        i      The  precious  treasure  of  his  eyesight  lost : 
Show  me  a  mistress  that  is  passing  fair. 
What  doth  her  beauty  serve,  but  as  a  note 
Where  I  may  read,  who  pass'd  that  passing  fair? 
Farewell ;  thou  canst  not  teach  me  to  for^t. 

Ben*  I'll  pay  that  doctrine,  or  else  die  in  debt. 

^'^'''      /  SCENE  11.    A  Street, 

Enter  Capulet,  Pari^,  and  Seroant. 

to  peruUtf  alike;  aad  ^tU  not  hard,  1  tidnk. 


Mj  oltild  in  jet » 'iwnger  in  the  world, 

8be  hath  not  teen  the  chann  of  fnarleen  tnui : 

I«t  two  i«are  Bnmiaer*  wilEer  in  th«r  prOe, 


The  earth  huEli  • 
~  -       opef, 

An  ihe  agree,  within  hw  scope  of  cikcijc« 
Lifls  Qiv  coHHent  aiid  fair  aoconlinjf  voioo. 
Tfaii  night  I  iiold  an  old  acoaatoin'd  (but. 
Whereto  1  haic:  invited  inaiij  a  gueat. 
Such  as  1  fuve ;  and  jou,  among  the  itore. 

At  inj  poor  houae,  look  tu  behold  this  night 
Birih-lrcading  sUrs,  (hat  make  dark  beafcu  lii 
SuchM 


When  well -apparel  I'll  April  on  the  heel 

Of  liai[HDg  winter  treadi,  even  luch  delight 

Among  freab  Temsle  Imdi  sliall  von  thii  mgbt 

Inlieril  at  m;  kouaa;  bear  d  I,  all  >ee, 

Aud  like  her  moat,  whose  merit  moat  sbajl  be : 

MnjBUiid  in  number,  lliougb  in  re'ckonuig  none. 
Come,  gu  with  me  i — Go,  ^rrah,  trudge  abvut 
llroDgh  fair  Verona;  lind  IhuBeperwna  out. 
WhoM  niimei  are  vritlen  IJime,  [irivu  u  Paper]  ai 

Jfr  iaiae  aad  weJcome  on  their  ploainrra  slaj. 

f  l^ieuut  Copiilet  mf  ' 


It,  man !  one  &  c  born*  oat  anoUiers  Dormug , 

U  lesaen'd  by  another's  anguinb ; 

iddy,  and  bJholp  by  backward  turning , 

arate  gri«^  cures  with  another's  languish . 

1  some  new  infection  to  Ui  v  eye, 

ank  poison  of  the  old  will  die. 

k^our  plantain  leaf  is  excellent  for  thai. 

.^or  w£at,  I  pray  thee?  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^ 

Vhy,  Romeo,  art  thou  mad?  , 

Not  mad,  but  bound  more  than  a  madman  is . 
n  prison,  kept  without  my  food, 
Jd  tormented,  and-Good^'en,  fS^l'^^'^; 
3od  gi'  good  e'en.-l  pray,  sir,  can  you  read. 

Ay,  mine  own  fortune  in  my  «usery.^ 

pJrhaps  you  have  learn'd  it  without  book : 
ay,  can  you  read  any  thing  you  see . 
Ay,Tl  know  the  letters,  and  the  language. 
\i  say  honesUy ;  Rest  you  merry . 
Slav  fellow ;  1  can  read.  i  rteaa*. 

r^^^^and his wije and d^ughtm ;  County 


V.    ' 


Compare  her  face  wilh  some  that  I  shall  show, 
Ind  1  will  make  thee  think  th^  swan  a  crow. 

Rom.  When  the  devout  religion  of  mine  ^e 
Maintains  sach  falsehood,  then  turn  tears  to  unes !  .  | 

And  these, — who,  often  drown'd,  ooald  never  die, —  j 

Transparent  heretics,  be  burnt  for  liars !  A 

One  fairer  than  my  love !  the  all-seeing  sun 
N^e'er  saw  her  match,  since  first  the  world  begun. 

Ben,  Tut!  you  saw  her  fair,  none  else  being  by,  J 

Herself  pois'd  with  herself  in  either  eye :  ^f 

But  in  those  crystal  scales,  let  there  be  weighed 
Your  lady's  love  against  some  other  maid 
That  1  will  show  you,  shining  at  this  ieast,  | 

^nd  she  shall  scant  show  well,  that  now  shows  best 

Rom.  I'll  go  along,  no  such  si^ht  to  be  shown. 
But  to  rejoice  in  splendour  of  mine  own.        [Ekeunt. 

SCENE  Hi.    A  Room  in  Capulet's  House, 

Enter  Lady  Capulet  and  Nurse, 

LadyC,  Nurse,  where's  my  daughter?  call  her  forth 
to  me.  fold, — 


/fiui  loorteen : — How  lonjj^  is  it  now 
jMnina»-tide  ? 
.jady  C.  A  fortniirht,  and  odd  days. 

ffune.  Even  or  odd,  of  all  days  in  the  jear, 
ime  Lammas-eve  at  nig^ht,  shall  she  be  foarteen. 
san  and  she, — Grod  rest  all  Christian  souls! — 
ere  of  an  age. — Well,  Susan  is  with  Grod ; 
e  was  too  j^od  for  me :  But,  as  I  said, 
I  LAmmas-eve  at  night  sliall  she  be  fourteen : 
lat  shall  she,  marry;  I  remember  it  well. 
is  since  the  earthquake  now  eleven  years ; 
id  she  was  wean*d, — I  never  shall  fors;et  it, — 

all  the  days  of  the  year,  upon  that  day : 
r  I  had  then  laid  wormwood  to  my  dug, 
ting  in  the  sun  under  the  dove-house  wall, 
J  lord  and  yon  were  then  at  Mantua : — 
ly,  I  do  bear  a  brain: — but,  as  I  said, 
hen  it  did  taste  the  wormwood  on  the  nipple 

my  dug,  and  felt  it  bitter,  pretty  fool ! 

see  it  tetchv,  and  fall  out  with  the  dug. 

ike,  qnoth  the  dove-honse :  'twas  no  need,  I  trow, 

bid  me  trudge. 


-» 


Entrr  a  Sernant. 
;  Snr.  Madin,  Ibegiieatitrs  eome,  rapper  KiTed  Dp, 
TOD  called,  my  jonn;;  lad;  uk«d  for,  the  none  cunM 
in  tt«  ponlrj,  and  eier;  Mag  in  eitrcmilj.    I  muit 
bencfl  to  nit;  I  bne«eh  jon, ToIIdit  ilnigfat 

Ladt/  C.  Wd  follow  tbee.— Juliet,  the  cnunlj  aUjs. 

Num.  Qo,  girl,  leek  happy  nigfali  to  happr  dajik 

[£i(Knt. 

SCENE  ir.     A  Street. 

EnttT  Romeo,  Mercutio,  Bknvolio,  iijil*>M  n- 

>u  Moii^i,  Torch-bearen,  and  fflhm. 
Rmti.  U  liur.  '■[lall  ihaBpeeobbeipokaruronrexcaief 
Or  sbiiil  «-f  (in  iMtlioiil  apolojrv? 

Ben.  'J'lip  i!:ii"  i^  <]»[  of  iBcEi  prolixitf : 
We'll  hsre  no  C..,Kd  liood—inkM  vitli  a  Harf, 
Beuing  a  'IVtK'<.  punted  bow  of  lath. 
Soaring  tlie  ladies  like  a  crow-keeper ; 
Nor  no  *i  thins  book  proloitue,  faintly  apoka 
After  tba  |>riini|ili'r,  lin  oar  eotrantx: 
Bat,  let  t^if'ui  iiji'iu'^iire  n>  b;  what  Uiey  will. 

Sum.  Giie  me  ■  torch,— I  am  nut  for  Una  iLm\Ji\n^\ 
.Arasf  bat  brmrj,  I  will  bear  the  light. 
jp  ""■  i!r'^'  **""■  Somoo,  .we  must  \ixft>  tou  4««« 
?itei'%*''?-  "-"eaiinl  of  \e»d. 


i""      -p'er  *°     Me  ll* "       the  m"^ 


_^^  is  mftde  of  loog  spinners'  iegs;    i 

jib  cofl^  of  \tie  wings  of  grasMioppers ; 
ike  traces,  of  the  smallest  spider's  web ;  i 

fke  collars, of  tbe  moonshine's  watery  beams:       ^ 
ler  whip,  of  cricket's  bone ;  the  lash,  of  iilm : 
fier  wi^g^ner,  a  small  grej-coated  g^at, 
Vot  half  so  big  as  a  roaod  little  worm 
Prick'd  from  the  lazj  finger  of  a  maid : 
Her  cliariot  is  an  emptjr  hazel-oat, 
Made  bj  the  joiner  squirrel,  or  old  grab, 
rime  oat  of  mind  the  fairies'  coach-makers. 
Vnd  in  this  state  she  gallops  night  by  night 
Throagh  lovers'  brains,  and  then  they  dream  of  love: 
>n  coartiers'  knees,  that  dream  on  coarl'sies  straight 
>'er  lawyers'  fingers,  who  straight  dream  on  fees : 
^'er  ladies'  lips,  who  straight  on  kisses  dream ; 
Tfcieh  oft  the  angry  Mab  with  blisters  plagues. 

Erase  their  breaths  with  sweetmeats  tainted  are. 
etimes  she  gallops  o'er  a  courtier's  nose, 
f  then  dreams  he  of  smelling  out  a  suit: 
sometimes  comes  she  with  a  titJie-iWi^J^*^      '""^ 


^aj,  sit)  naj,  sit,  good  cousin  Capulet; 
For  you  and  I  are  past  our  dancing  days: 
Howr  long  is't  now,  since  last  yoarsell  and  I 
Were  in  a  mask? 

2  Cap.  By V  lady,  thirty  years. 

1  Cap.  What,  man !  'tis  not  so  macb,  'tis  not  so  much : 


Tis  since  the  nuptial  of  Lucentio, 
Come  Pentecost  as  quickly  as  it  will, 
Some  live  and  twenty  years ;  and  then  we  masked. 
T  i  2  Cap.  Tis  more,  'tis  more :  his  son  is  elder,  sir : 

His  son  is  thirty. 

1  Cap,  Will  yoa  tell  me  that? 

His  son  was  but  a  ward  two  years  ago. 

Rom.  What  lady's  Uiat,  which  doth  enrich  the  hand 
Of  yonder  knight  r 

iierv.  1  know  not,  sir, 
B^.  O,  she  dotb  teach  the  torolies  to  batu  \>T\i«vO- 

XrfAe  a  ncii  jewel  mq  an  Rfthion**  ^ar  • 

^0  loo  rick  for  ato,T  e^lSt^  de«\ 


"4"""  \Se, "'  J."^  .&  "°r^ 


in  tbeir  different  greetingi 
but  this  intnuion  shall,  ^ 

Now  seeming  sweet,  oonvert  to  bitter  gall.  [1 

Rom.  If  I  profiuM  with  mv  unworthy  hand  [Tvi 
This  holy  shrine,  the  gentle  fine  is  this, —  ' 

Mj  lips,  two  blushing  pilgrims,  ready  stand 
To  smooth  that  rough  touch  with  a  tender  kiss. 

JuL  Good  pilgrim,  you  do  wrongyour  hand  too  mm 
Which  mannerly  devotion  shows  m  this ; 

For  saints  have  hands  that  pilgrims*  hands  do  tone 
And  palm  to  palm  is  holy  palmers'  kiss. 
Rom.  Have  not  saints  lips,  and  holy  palmers  too? 
JuL  Ay,  pilgiim,  lips  that  they  must  use  in  prayer. 
Rom,  O  then,  dear  saint,  let  lips  do  what  hands  d< 
They  pray,  grant  thou,  lest  faith  turn  to  despair. 
JuL  Saints  do  not  move,  though  grantfor  prayers*  sak 
Rom.  Tlien  move  not,  while  my  prayer's  effect  I  tak 
lins  from  my  lips,  by  yours,  my  sm  is  purgM. 

ikissing  )u 
^JuL  Then  have  my  lips  the  sin  that  they  have  tool 
Mom,  Sin  from  my  lips?  O  trespass  sweetly^ wi^ 
lire  me  my  sin  again. 


What  i»  yo^  8^ 

lows  there,  that  ^  ^^^ee? 

>meo»  **^  , 

^c^rt  att  ate  gone.  X.'^ 


■s  (Jarden. 


SCENE  I. 
)peii  Piace,  Bdjoiniiig  Capi 
Enter  Romeo. 
Cn  1  po  forward   -hen  m  j  h™rt  «  l.e«>  ( 

[He  dimii  ilm  Wo".  ""^  ^^  "'"""  *"""" 
Eitfei-  Brhvolio  oral  Mehcutio. 
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He  faeareth  not,  stirreth  not,  be  moTeth  not ; 

The  ape  is  dead,  and  I  mo8t  conjure  Mm. — 

I  coDJare  thee  by  Rosaline's  bright  eyes. 

By  her  high  forehead^  and  her  scarlet  lip. 

By  her  fine  foot,  straight  leg,  and  quivering  thigh. 

And  the  demesnes  that  there  adjacent  lie. 

That  in  thy  likeness  thoa  appear  to  ns. 

Ben,  An  if  he  hear  thee,  tnon  wilt  anger  him. 

Mer»  This  cannot  anger  him :  'twould  anger  him 
To  raise  a  spirit  in  his  mistress'  circle, 
Of  some  ^tran^  nature,  letting  it  there  stand 
Till  she  had  laid  it,  and  conjurM  it  down; 
That  were  some  spite:  my  invocation 
Is  fair  and  honest,  and,  in  his  mistress'  name, 
I  conjure  only  but  to  raise  up  him. 

Ben,  Come,  he  hath  hid  himself  among  those  trees, 
To  be  consorted  with  the  humorous  night : 
BKnd  is  his  love,  and  best  befits  the  dark. 

Mer.  If  love  be  blind,  love  cannot  hit  the  mark. 
Now  will  he  sit  under  a  medlar-tree. 
And  wish  his  mistress  were  that  kind  of  fruit. 
As  maids  call  medlars,  when  they  iaugh  alone. — 
Romeo,  good  night ; — ^I'U  to  my  truckle-bed ; 
This  field-bed  is  too  cold  for  me  to  sleep : 
Come,  shall  we  go  ? 

Ben,  Go,  then ;  for  'tis  in  vain 

To  seek  him  here,  that  means  not  to  be  found.  [Exeunt 

^  SCENE  11.    Capulet's  Garden. 

Enter  Romeo. 

Rom,  He  jests  at  scars  that  never  felt  a  wound.— 
[Juliet  empears  above,  at  a  Windou 
But,  soft!  what  light  through  yonder  window  breaks i 
It  is  the  east,  and  Juliet  is  we  sun  !— 
Arise,  fair  sub,  and  kill  the  envious  moon, 
WPQ^o  />  already  mok  and  pale  with  gnei, 
^mi  thoa  her  maid  art  far  more  iwr  \\iMi^\»  v 
^^"ot  ber  maid,  ginoe  she  is  envious  \  \ 

»«»^«/  Uverj  is  bat  sick  and  ^reen,  ^ 


>-j<r 


^^^— L..,  .^-^^fo  me  she  speaks: 
l^fliefdrest  stars  in  all  the  Aeftven, 
Jktf;  some  basiness.  do  entreat  her  eyes  ''> 

^winkle  in  their  spheres  till  they  retorn.  ' 

,^hat  if  her  eyes  were  there,  they  m  lier  bead  P       ^^ 
rhe  bri^tness  of  her  cheek  would  shame  those  stalt 
As  daylight  doth  a  lamp ;  her  eye  in  heaven 
Would  uroagh  therairy  region  stream  so  bright. 
That  birds  would  sing,  and  think  it  were  not  night. 
See,  how  she  leans  her  cheek  upon  her  hand ! 
O,  that  I  were  a  glore  upon  that  hand, 
That  I  might  touch  that  cheek ! 
Jul.  Ah  me ! 

Rants  She  speaks  :- 

),  speak  again,  bright  angel!  for  thou  art 
s  glorious  to  this  night,  oeing  o*er  my  head, 
i  IS  a  winged  messenger  of  heaven 
Dto  the  white  up-turned  wond'ring  eyes 
?  mortals,  that  tall  back  to  gaze  on  him, 
jhen  he  bestrides  the  lasynpacing  clouds, 
4  sails  upon  the  bosom  of  the  air. 
W.  O  Romeo,  Romeo!  wh— *— ^-^'^' 


.w«w  Muscy  at  luvers  perjunesy 
ost  love,  pronounce  it  faithfuUj : 


fi  Jove  laughs.    O,  gentle  Romeo, 


^on  think'st  I  am  too  quickly  won, 
/own,  and  be  perverse,  and  say  thee  nay, 
thou  wilt  woo;  but,  else,  not  for  the  world, 
truth,  fur  Montague,  I  am  too  fond ; 
id  therefore  thou  may'st  think  my  'haviour  light : 
it  trust  me,  gentleman,  I'll  prove  more  true 
lan  those  that  have  more  cunning  to  be  strange, 
hould  have  been  more  strange,  1  must  confess. 
It  that  thou  over-heard'st,  ere  I  was  ware, 
^  true  love's  passion:  therefore  pardon  uie; 
d  not  impute  this  yielding  to  light  love, 
hich  the  dark  night  hath  so  discovered. 
Rom.  Lady,  by  yonder  blessed  moon  1  swear, 
at  tips  with  silver  all  these  fruitrtree  tops, — 
fuL  O,  swear  not  by  the  moon,  the  inconstant  moon, 
at  monthly  changes  in  her  circled  orb, 
)t  that  thy  love  prove  likewise,  variable. 
torn.  What  shall  I  swear  by  P 
uL  Do  not  swear  at  all ; 

if  thnn  vrilt.  BWAiir  hv  thv  tn-nt^lnt^-  .-ir 


Jid  yet  i  would  it  were  to  ffive  liMB. 
Bom.  Woaldst  tbou  withdraw  ft?  for  whati 
Jul.  Bat  to  be  frank,  and  fijiro  it  tbee  again. 

And  yet  I  wish  bat  for  the  thing  I  have : 

My  boanty  is  as  boundless  as  the  sea. 

My  love  as  deep ;  the  more  I  give  to  thee. 

The  more  I  have,  for  both  are  infinite. 

[iViurse  ccdU  within. 

I  hear  some  noise  within ;  Dear  love,  adieu ! 

Anon,  good  nurse ! — Sweet  Montague,  l>e  true. 

Stay  but  a  little,  I  will  come  again.  [£rit. 

Aom.  O  blessed,  blessed  night!  1  am  afeard, 

Being  in  night,  all  this  is  but  a  dream. 

Too  flattering  sweet  to  be  substantial. 

Re-enter  Juliet,  above. 

Jul  Three  words,  dear  Romeo,  and  good  night, 
If  that  thy  bent  of  lore  be  honourable,  [indeed. 

Thy  purpose  marriage,  send  me  word  to-morrow, 
B^  one  that  I'll  procure  to  come  to  thee, 

and  what  time,  thou  ^yilt  perform  the  rite ; 

— —  »t  thy  foot  ril  lay,  ' 


I  faaVB  forf^t  wbf  1  di 
itont.  LeL  me  aUnd 
JuL  I«lH]iror)^t,i 

Rmemb'rti 


iJi'Ji  itillatBj,  to  lATetlieti  still  fa^:et, 


Fonettii.^  ..  , 

Jul.  Tia  ilmoit  DiDrniDg,  I  wonld  Inie  Ihee  gone : 
And  yet  no  farllier  Ibui  i  itulon'i  bird; 
Wbo  lel<  it  bop  ■  littJe  from  her  band, 
Like  ■  poor  pruoncr  in  hit  tnisted  K;rei, 
And  with  i  nlk  threid  placlii  it  lack  igun. 
So  lo'inr-jealotu  of  hii  liberty. 

Rom.  1  waqld,  1  ners  Ihy  bird. 

Jut  Sneet.  to  would  I : 

Yet  I  ihoDld  kill  tbee  w 


'ivoBidi  wem  ileep  and  peace,  so  me«AiViit<»0. 
/foB«iiri«/(o„j^oitljtallier'»t«\\-,  ,_  ,^ 

HuMpto  ora.e,  »Jd  mj  de»r  lia?  to  VeSi.  \^^- 


SCENE  111.    I 

fnlerFniAR  h 

Fri.  Tbegrej-ey'dmi 


L*  c  B  T-tir^Xv^ 

<C£.  with  a  Basket. 

lies  un  the  frowning  night, 


CbeekerinE  the 
Aad  Becked  darltneaii  like  ■  drunkird  reels 
Frum  tbrlJi  dny's  pith-nav,  made  b;;  TiUn's  K 
Now  ere  Ihe  liin  ndnnie' iii»  burning  eje, 
I'he  dav  to  cbeer,  sod  nitfht'B  dtnk  dew  to  dri 
I  mutt 'fill  nn  Ihis  oiier  rsiiri  a(  oun, 
V/HI,  hsleful  weedjh  ud  preci>,D»-iaiced  flow! 
Tko  earth,  that's  niUire'E  mother,  la  her  toml) 
WiiAt  in  her  burv inir  iFrav«,  Ibat  is  her  womb 
Anil  fram  her  »uiub  eliildrea  nf  diven  kind 
We  sucking  on  her  natural  bnjioni  find ; 
Maay  Ibr  n<anj  yirtues  eicellenl, 
Nunc  bnk  fur  same,  and  vet  all  difTerent. 
O,  inieklc  i>  Ihe  [luwerrul  ([race,  tJial  lies 
In  berbt,  planU,  stunes,  and  tlieir  true  qualili< 
For  iiouEht  so  vile  that  on  the  ewrlh  dolk  live 
But  tu  the  eartli  uinie  spedaJ  !(oo[l  doth  Eire  i 
Nor  aughl  so  );ond,  but,  stnin'd  fruin  Ibal  lai 

VjKne  JlMlf  lurns  vice,'  beiUE  iniiuipplted ; 

Wilkin  Die  iiduit  riud  uf  this  sm^l  SonEr 

Fur  this,  beiD);  smell,  with  that  part  cheers  ei 
Being  lasted,  sisjs  all  sansoi  wilL  Ifae  heart. 
Tro  Huch  npuoned  foes  encamp  thsm  still 
In  nun  as  well  as  herbs,  grace,  and  rode  will 

Full 'loon  the  canker  dealii  eals  np  Uiat  pluL 


VImt  esHx  I 


■    BeMdicitcr 
\gBe  so  sweel  lalulelt  iim? 

to  bid  good  morrow  to  111]  lie*  '■ 


/-.„-, —  »"  "'<•  gooa  morrow  to  inj  u=u  . 
f^  *oe/M  his  Hatch  in  ever,  old  n«rf»  ej 
m^bete  care  lodgef,  sleiii.  wlU  neiei  » 


t1»eeo  in  bed  to-night, 
is  trae,  the  gweeter  rest  was  m 
ki»  God  pardon  sin !  wast  thou  with  Rosaliot 
Mom.  VViUi  Rosaline,  nij  ghostlj  father P  no; ' 
/hsTe  forgot  that  name,  and  that  name's  woe.     £ 
Fri.  Tittf s  mj  gcMMi  son :  Bat  where  hast  thoa 
jRom.  ril  tell  tliee,  ere  thou  ask  it  me  again, 
have  been  feasting  with  mine  enemy ; 
Vhere,  on  a  sadden,  one  hath  wonnded  me, 
rhat's  by  me  wonnded ;  both  oar  remedies 
Within  thy  help  and  holy  physic  lies : 
bear  no  hatred,  blessed  man  ;  for,  lo, 
fy  intercession  likewise  steads  my  foe. 
Fri.  Be  plaun,  good  son,  and  homely  in  thy  drift 
iddling  confession  finds  bat  riddling  shrift. 
Ham.  Then  plainly  know,  my  heart's  dear  lore  ii 
I  the  fair  daughter  of  rich  Capalet : 
mine  on  hers,  so  hers  is  set  on  mine ; 
i  all  oombln'd,  save  what  thou  must  combine 
koly  marriage :  When,  and  where,  and  how, 
Vmet,  we  woo*d,  and  made  exchange  of  jow^  '*' 
lell  thee  as  we  pass ;  but  tM*  I  --^^ 
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If  e'er  thoo  wast  thyself,  and  Uiese  wqes  thine, 
Thon  and  these  woes  were  all  for  Rosaline ; 
And  art  thon  chang'd?  pronounce  this  sentence  the 
Women  may  &U,  when  there's  no  strength  in  men. 

Rom.  Thon  chid'st  me  oft  for  loving  Rosaline. 

FH.  For  doting,  not  for  loving,  papil  mine. 

Rom.  And  bad'st  me  bnry  love. 

Fri.  Not  in  a  grayot 

To  lay  one  in,  another  ont  to  have. 

Rom.  1  pray  thee,  chide  not;  she,  whom  I  love  ii 
Doth  grace  for  grace,  and  love  for  love  allow ; 
The  other  did  not  so. 

Fri.  O,  she  knew  well, 

Thy  love  did  read  by  rote,  and  could  not  spell. 
But  come,  young  waverer,  come  go  with  me. 
In  one  respect  141  thy  assistant  be ; 
For  this  alliance  may  so  happy  prove. 
To  turn  your  households'  rancour  to  pure  love. 

Rom.  O,  let  us  hence ;  I  stand  on  sudden  haste. 

Fri.  Wisely,  and  slow ;  They  stumble,  tluU  run 

lExi 

SCENE  IV.    A  Street. 

Enter  Benvolio  and  Mercutio. 

Mer.  Where  the  devil  should  this  Romeo  be  P— 
Came  he  not  home  to-nig^t? 
Ben.  Not  to  his  lather's ;  I  spoke  with  his  man. 
Mer.  Ah,  that  same  pale  hard-hearted  wench, 
Rosaline, 
Torments  him  so,  that  he  will  sure  ran  mad. 
Ben.  Tybalt,  the  kinsman  of  old  Gapulet, 
Hath  sent  a  letter  to  his  father's  house. 
Mer.  A  cliallen^,  on  my  life. 
Ben.  Romeo  will  answer  it. 
Mer.  Any  man,  that  can  write,  may  answer  a  le 
^a.  Najr,  be  wiil  answer  the  Itltora  master,  ho 
dares,  being  dared. 
Mer.  Alaa,  poor  Roiaeo,  he  U  a\read^  ^«ia^\  «? 
»7/A  a  white  weoch's  black  eye  *,  ftUot  lV\wow^>a 
^""  «  Jove-song;  the  very  piaof  ViVfcVwsajrt.^ 


mg  pncK-80Dg'»  iroeps  ume,  aun«uuo)  mu%a  p. » 
i  rents  me  hig  minim  rest,  one,  two,  and  the 
yoar  bosom :  tlie  very  butcher  of  a  silk  button, 
it,  a  duellist ;  a  gentleman  of  the  very  first  honso, 
)  first  and  second  canse :  Ah,  the  immortal  paa- 
je  panto  reverso !  the  hay ! 
The  what? 

The  pox.  of  sooh  antic,  lisping,  affecting  ian- 
s;  these  new-taners  of  accents! — by  Je$u,  a 
9d  blad€ ! — a  very  UUI  num ! — a  very  good  whore  ! 
,  is  not  this  a  lamentable  things,  grandsire,  that 
lid  be  thus  afflicted  with  these  strange  flies,  these 
-mongers,  these  pardonnexrfnoyst  who  stand  sa 
n  the  new  form,  that  thev  cannot  sit  at  ease  on 
bench  ?    O,  their  bonsy  their  bans  ! 

Enter  Romeo. 

Here  comes  Romeo,  here  comes  Romeo. 

Without  his  roe,  like  a  dried  herring : — O  flesh, 
»w  art  thoa  fishificid ! — Now  is  he  for  Uie  nombei-s: 
itrarch  flowed  in :  Lanra,  to  his  Ikdy,  was  but  a 
•wcMioh  ^-Hoarry,  she  had  a  better  love  to  be- 
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Mer.  Thoa  hast  most  kiudly  fait  it. 

Rom.  A  most  coarteous  exposition. 

Mer.  Nay,  1  am  the  very  pink  of  courtesy. 
,  Rom.  Pink  for  flower. 

Mer.  Riffht. 

Rom.  Why,  then  is  my  pomp  well  flowered. 

Mer.  Well  said :  Follow  me  this  jest  now,  till  thou 
hast  worn  out  thy  pump  ;  that,  when  the  single  sole  of 
it  is  worn,  the  jest  may  remain,  after  the  wearing,  solely 
singular. 

Kom.  O  single-soled  jest,  solely  singular  for  the  sin- 
gleness ! 

Mer.  Come  between  us,  good  Benrolio ;  my  witsfjail. 

Rom.  Switch  and  spurs,  switch  and  spnrs;W  I'll  cry 
a  match. 

Mer.  Nay,  If  thy  wits  run  the  wild-goose  chase,  I 
have  done ;  for  thou  hast  more  of  the  wild-goose  in  one 
of  thy  wits,  than,  I  am  sure,  I  have  in  my  whole  five; 
Was  I  with  you  there  for  the  goose  P 

Rom.  Thou  wast  never  with  me  for  any  thing,  when 
thou  wast  not  there  for  the  goose. 

Mer.  I  will  bite  thee  by  tue  ear  for  that  jest. 

Rom.  Nay,  good  goose,  bite  not. 

Mer.  Thy  wit  is  a  yery  bitter  sweeting ;  it  is  a  most 
sharp  sauce. 

Rom.  And  is  it  not  well  serv'd  in  to  a  sweet  goose  ? 

Mer.  O,  here's  a  wit  of  cheverel,  that  stretches  from 
an  inch  narrow  to  an  ell  broad ! 

Rom.  1  stretch  it  out  for  that  word — broad :  which 
added  to  the  goose,  proves  thee  far  and  wide  a  broad 
goose. 

Mer.  Why,  is  not  this  better  now  than  groaning  for 
love?  now  art  thou  sociable,  now  ait  thou  Rouieo; 
now  art  thou  what  thou  art,  by  art  as  well  as  by  nature : 
for  this  dri Felling  love  is  like  a  great  natural,  that  runs 
tolling  up  &m\  down,  to  hide  his  bauble  in  a  hole. 
^«f-  Stop  there,  stop  theve. 
^  Jfer.  Thoa  desirest  me  to  slop  m  »^  V4*  *^^ 

^^n.   Thou  wouldst  else  have  made  iM  ViXeXwm 
^^^'    O,  Oion  art  deceiT^d,  I  ^«ou\A  V«v^  ^^ 


^,  Ataon? 
jrve.  Mj  fan,  Peter. 

fir.  Pr'jrtiiee,  do,  good  Peter,  to  hide  her  face;  i 

f  fan's  the  fairer  of  tne  two. 

l^tirse,  God  jre  good  morrow,  gentlemen. 

Mer.  €k>d  je  good  den,  fair  gentlewoman. 

Nurse.  Is  it  good  den  ? 

Mer»  Tia  no  less,  I  tell  yon ;  for  the  bawdy  hand  < 
le  dial  is  now  npon  the  prick  of  noon. 

Nurte.  Oat  opon  yon !  what  a  man  are  yon  ? 

Rem,  One,  gentlewoman,  that  God  hath  made  hin 
;lf  to  mar. 

Nurse.  By  my  troth,  it  is  well  said ; — For  himself  t 
ar,  quoth'a?— -Gentlemen,  can  any  of  you  tell  m 

here  I  may  find  the  young  Romeo? 

Rom.  I  can  tell  yon ;  bat  young  Romeo  will  be  old( 

ben  yon  have  found  mm,  than  he  was  when  yon  song! 

m ;  I  am  the  youngest  of  that  name,  for  'fiiul  t  of  a  wors< 

Nurse.  You  sav  well. 

Mer.  Yea,  is  the  worst  well  ?  very  well  took,  i'fiutli 

lely,  wisely.  .„  ^ 
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Romeo,  will  joa  come  to  your  father's?  we'll  to  dinner 
tliither.  • 

Rom.  I  will  follow  you. 

Mer,  Farewell,  ancient  lady;  farewell,  lady,  lady, 
lady.  [Exeunt  Mercutio  and  Benvolio. 

Nurse.  Marry,  farewell ! — I  pray  yon,  sir,  what  saacy 
merchant  was  this,  that  was  so  full  of  ms  ropery  ? 

Rom,  A  gentleman,  nurse,  that  loves  to  hear  himself 
talk ;  and  will  speak  more  in  a  minute,  than  he  will 
stand  to  in  a  month. 

Nurse.  An  'a  speak  any  thing  a^nst  me,  I'll  take 
him  down  an  'a  were  lustier  than  he  is,  and  twenty  such 
Jacks ;  and  if  I  cannot,  I'll  find  those  that  shall.  Scurvy 
knave !  I  am  none  of  bis  flirt-gills ;  I  am  none  of  his 
i^ains-mates : — And  thou  must  stand  by  too,  and  suffer 
every  knave  to  use  me  at  his  pleasure? 

Pet.  I  saw  no  man  use  you  at  his  pleasure;  if  I  had, 
my  weapon  should  quickly  have  bcwn  out,  I  warrant 
you :  I  dare  draw  as  soon  as  another  man,  if  I  see  occa-^ 
sion  in  a  good  quarrel,  and  the  law  on  my  side. 

Nurse.  Now,  afore  God,  I  am  so  vexed,  that  every 
part  about  me  quivers.  Scurvy  knave! — IVay  yon,  sir, 
a  Word:  and  as  I  told  you,  my  young  lady  bade  mo 
inquire  you  out :  what  she  bade  me  say,  I  will  keep  to 
myself:  but  first  let  melell  ye,  if  ye  should  lead  her  into 
a  fool's  |>aradise,  as  they  say,  it  were  a  very  gross  kind 
of  behaviour,  as  they  say :  for  the  gentlewoman  is  young ; 
and,  therefore,  if  you  should  deal  double  witkher,  truly, 
it  w^re  an  ill  thing  to  be  offered  to  any  gentleworaam, 
and  very  weak  dealing. 

Rom.  Nurse,  commend  me  to  thy  lady  and  mistress. 
I  protest  unto  thee, — 

Nurse.  Good  heart!  and,  i'fiiith,  I  will  tell  her  as 
much :  Lord,  lord,  she  will  be  a  joyful  woman. 

Horn.  What  wilt  thou  tell  her,  nurse?  thou  doat  not 
JOMrJt  me, 
Mirse.  I  will  tell  her,  ar,— tliai  'joxi  ^o  y^^Xb^ 
w^'cA,  as  I  take  it^  in  a  gentknianUkQ  o««.  ^  i 

*rv.'^'  ^'*^  ^cf  devise  some  means  to  comft  \»  wa^Si^ 

^ihere  she  shdl  al  friar  Laureuce'  coW  ^ 
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id  married.    Here  is  for  thj 
f,  truly,  sir ;  not  a  penn  j. 
to ;  I  Mj,  yoa  shall. 
This  aflemoon,  sir?  well,  she  sJ 
And  stay,  good  nurse,  belund  Um 
this  hoar  my  man  shall  be  with  tli 
*nag  thee  eords  made  like  a  tackled 
Ech  to  the  high  top-gallant  of  my  joy 
tt  be  my  convoy  in  the  secret  night 
$well ! — Be  trusty,  and  1*11  quit  thy  pa 
swell ! — Commend  me  to  thy  mistress. 
'  Nurse.  Now  God  in  heaven  bless  thee ! — 
Rom,  What  say'st  thou,  my  dear  nurse 
Nurse.  Is  your  man  secret?  Did  you  ne 
Two  may  keep  counsel,  putting  one  away 
Rem.  I  warrant  thee ;  my  man's  as  true 
Nurse.  Well,  sir ;  my  mistress  is  the  sw 
Lordy  lord! — when  'twas  a  little  pratin 
there's  a  nobleman  in  town,  one  Paris,  ths 
lay  knife  aboard ;  but  she,  ^ood  soul,  ha( 
a  toad,  a  very  load,  as  see  him.    I  anger  b 
and  tell  her  that  Paris  is  the  properer 
warrant  you,  when  I  say  so,  soe  looks 
clout  in  the  varsal  world.    Doth  not 
Romeo  begin  both  with  a  letter  ? 
Rami.  Ay,  nurse;  what  of  that?  both^' 
Nurse*  Ah,  mocker!  that's  the  dog'S{| 
the  dog.     No :  I  know  it  begins  with  so 
and  she  hath  the  prettiest  sententious  d 
rosemary,  that  it  would  do  you  good  W 
Rom,  Commend  me  to  thy  lady. 
Nurse.  Ay,  a  thousand  times. — ^Petf 
Pet.  Anon?  i 

Nurse.  Peter,  take  my  fan,  and  go^ 

SCENE  V,    CAPULET'il 

Enter  ivLiwi, 

w  'f'ir  ^  ^'^*^  «*»*"ck  nine,  ^ 
la  bMir  an  boar  she  promis'd  to  x4 
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Which  ten  times  faster  glide  than  thespn's  beams. 

Driving  back  shadows  over  lowering  lulls : 

Therefore  do  nimble-pinion'd  doves  draw  love. 

And  therefore  bath  the  wind-swift  Capid  wings, 

Now  is  the  son  upon  the  highmost  hill 

Of  this  day's  ioarnej ;  and  from  nine  till  twelve 

Is  three  long  hoars, — ^yet  she  is  not  come. 

Had  she  affections,  and  warm  jouthfiil  blood, 

She'd  be  as  swift  in  motion  as  a  ball ; 

Mj  words  would  bandy  her  to  my  sweet  love. 

And  his  to  me : 

Bo  t  old  folks,  many  feign  as  they  were  dead ; 

Unweildy,  sl;ow,  heavy,  and  pale  as  lead. 

Enter  Nurse  and  Peter. 

O  God,  she  comes! — O  honey  nurse,  what  news? 
Hast  thou  met  with  him  P    Send  thy  man  away. 

Nurge.  Peter,  stay  at  the  gate.  [Exit  P 

Jul,  Now,  good  sweet  Nurse, — O  lord!  why  lo 
thou  sad  ? 
Though  news  be  sad,  yet  tell  them  merrily ; 
If  good,  thou  sham'st  the  music  of  sweet  news 
fiy  playing  it  to  me  with  so  sour  a  face. 

Nunc.  I  am  a  weary,  give  me  leave  awhile ; — 
Fie,  how  my  bones  ache  f   What  a  jaunt  have  I  hi 

Jul.  I  would,  thou  hadst  my  bones,  and  I  thy  n 
Nay,  come,  I  pray  thee,  speak;— good,  good  n 
speak. 

Nurse.  Jesu !  What  haste?  Can  you  not  stay  aw 
Do  you  not  see,  that  I  am  out  of  breath  P  [b 

Jul,  How  art  thou  out  of  breath,  when  thou 
To  say  to  me — that  thou  art  out  of  breath  P 
The  excuse,  that  thou  dost  make  in  this  delay. 
Is  longer  than  the  tale  thou  dost  excuse. 


good 

Aiirte,  Well,  you  have  made  a  «\m^V>  Oanw 

Jf^otf^  not  how  to  choose  a  man:  B«m«o\  no, 

^^'^"^^  P'^  ^«ce  be  better  than  an^  iivaTC%,T 


aBuI  ail  this  did  I  know  belG§re ; 
jf  our  marriage  ^  what  of  that  ? 
/how  ray  head  aches !  what  a  head  hare  I  ? 
ttold  fall  io  twenty  pieces, 
jher  side, — O,  my  hack,  my  back ! — • 
heart,  fur  sending  me  about, 
ieath  with  jaunting  up  and  down  ! 
,  I  am  sorry  that  thou  art  not  well : 
,  sweet  nurse,  tell  me,  what  says  my  love? 
>ur  love  says  like  an  honest  gentleman,  . 
»oas,  and  a  kind,  and  a  handsome, 
int,  a  virtuous: — Where  is  your  mother? 
re  is  my  mother? — why,  she  is  within  : 
Id  she  he?    How  oddly  thou  repiy'st? 
ys  like  an  honest  gentleman, — 
ir  mother? 

O,  God  s  lady  dear! 
lot  ?    Marry,  come  up,  I  trow ; 
3ultice  for  my  aching  bones  ? 
rd  do  ^our  messages  yourself. 

^Hjj^pil; — come,  what  sa^s  Itomeo? 
*  ~** to  aro  to  slirifl  to-day? 
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ACT  S. 


SCENE  VI.    Friar  Laubence's  Cett. 
Enter  Friar  Laurence  and  Romeo. 


Fri,  So  smile  the  heavens  anon  this  holy  act. 
That  after-hours  with  sorrow  cnide  as  not! 

Rom.  Amen,  amen !  bat  come  what  sorrow  can, 
It  cannot  countervail  the  exohanji^  of  joj 
That  one  short  minute  nves  me  in  her  sight : 
Do  thou  but  close  our  bands  with  holy  words. 
Then  love-devooring  death  do  what  hie  dare. 
It  is  enough  I  may  but  call  her  mine. 

Fri.  These  violent  delights  have  violent  ends> 
And  in  their  triumph  die ;  like  fire  and  powder, 
Whioli,  as  they  kiss,  consume :  The  sweetest  honey 
Is  loathsome  in  his  own  deliciousness, 
And  in  the  taste  confounds  the  appetite : 
Therefore,  love  moderately ;  long  love  doth  so ; 
Too  swift  arrives  as  tardy  as  too  slow. 

Enter  Juliet. 

Here  comes  the  lady : — O,  so  light  a  foot 
Will  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint : 
A  lover  may  bestride  the  gossamers 
That  idle  in  the  wanton  summer  air, 
And  yet  not  fall ;  so  light  is  vanity. 
Jul.  Good  even  to  my  ghostly  confessor. 
Fri.  Romeo  shall  thank  thee,  daughter,  for  as  both. 
Jul.  As  much  to  him,  else  are  his  thanks  too  much. 
Rom.  Ah,  Juliet,  if  the  measure  of  thy  joy 
Be  heap*d  like  mine,  and  that  thy  skill  be  more 
To  blazon  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy  breath 
This  neighbour  air,  and  let  rich  music's  tongue 
Unfold  tne  imagin'd  happiness  that  both 
Receive  in  either  by  this  dear  encounter.  ^ 

Jul,  Conceit,  more  rich  in  matter  than  in  words. 
Brags  of  his  substance,  not  of  ornament : 
T/wjrare  bat  begggra  that  can  count  their  worth ; 
^a£  mjr  true  love  is  grown  to  such  eiLcesa, 
I  cannot  sam  up  half  my  sum  of  weaWii.  \vivaj^ 

^^:  Cowe,  cotne  with  me,  and  we  vjiW  «^«^5^«^  *^« 
^V7y, T'^'^/"'  ^^''es,  jou  shall  not  sUy  a\ow, 

'-^  coarch  iacorpomle  two  in  one.         V*^ 


,xe 


SCENE  I.    ApiMkFUict. 
Knttr  Mercutio,  Benvolio,  Fi^e,  and  Sertxmti 
Ben,  1  fVHj  tbe^r  Eood  Hflrcntio,  let^A  retire  i 
'Hie  d4T  it  hoi,  tlie  (^pnleti  ^nsd, 
And,  if  we  meet,  nealuiJI  ool  '*cape  ■  bnwl; 
l''iir  now,  tbe»  hot  cl»>,  it  the  mad  blood  •UrrinK. 
Mer.  TboD  >rl  like  one  of  Ihose  felloxt,  tbit,  wh 


.S,": 


I  upon  the  table,  ind  uji,  God  lend  m 

and,  bj  the  openlion  of  tbe  Mcoad 
the  drawer,  when,  indeed,  them  u  no 
Bn.  Amlli-keBuchsfellowf 

S,         Many  in  lUlr;  aod  aiaoon  moied  t 

ma  loon  noodj  to  be  moTed. 
'  Ben.  And  what  to? 

Mer.  Nij,  in  there  were  two  tncb,  -wo  ■AswiAiN™ 
}         Booe  nhorllj,  for  one  would  ViV\  t\»  oSi^i .  'W«m^  ■ 

/tboa  wilt  quarrel  with  i  innn  lUat^uA'li  v\i»i  «««■ 
■  Aajr  lett,  ia  bis  beard,  Ui»n  llujo  to**..  '''^^^' 
,2!t;™  •;'*  "  "«n  for  cruoldng  mt».  Vw^otji 
"won  AW  iieoanw  thou  hul  TMae*  e3<»  >  ^ 
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Jb,  the  hate  I  bear  thee,  can  afford 
Mm  than  this — ^Thoa  art  a  Tillain. 
^halt,  the  reason  that  I  hare  to  lore  thee 
jR  excuse  the  appertaining  rage 
ypieetine : — ^Villain  am  I  none ; 
fiurewelf;  I  see,  thoa  know'st  me  not. 
Boy,  this  shall  not  excuse  the  injaries 
^thoa  hast  done  me;  therefore  torn,  and  draw« 

I  do  protest,  I  ncTer  injarM  thee ; 
love  thee  better  than  thon  canst  devise, 
^f«  Jl  thoo  shalt  know  the  reason  of  my  lore : 
And  so,  good  Capolet, — which  name  I  tender 
As  dearly  as  mine  own, — ^be  satisfied. 

Mer.  O  calm,  dishonourable,  yile  submission ! 
A  la  stoccata  carries  it  awaj.  [Drairs» 

Tybalt,  yon  rat-catcher,  will  jon  walk  ? 
Tyb.  What  woaldst  Uiou  haye  with  me? 
Mer.  Good  king  of  cats,  nothing,  but  one  of  your 
nine  liyes ;  that  I  mean  to  make  bold  withal,  and,  as 
yon  shall  nse  me  hereafter,  dry-beat  the  rest  of  the 
eight.  Will  yoa  pluck  your  sword  out  of  his  pilcher 
by  the  ears?  make  haste,  lest  mine  be  about  your  ears 
ere  it  be  out. 

Tub.  I  am  for  you.  [^Drawing, 

lufrn*  Gentle  Mercutio,  put  thy  rapier  up. 
Mer.  Come,  sir,  your  passado.  [Theyjight, 

Rom.  Draw,  Benyolio ; 
Beat  down  their  weapons : — Gentlemen,  for  shame 
Forbear  this  outrage ; — ^Tybalt — Mercutio — 
The  prince  expressly  hath  forbid  this  bandying 
In  Verona  streets  : — hold,  Tybalt ; — good  Mercutio. 

^Exeunt  Tybalt  and  his  Partizans^ 
Mer,  I  am  hurt : — 
A  plague  o*both  the  houses ! — I  am  sped : — 
Is  he  gone,  and  hath  nothing? 

Ben.  "W\hlV,m\.>\\o^V\«:N.>. 

Mer.  Ay,  aj,  a  scratch,  a  scr&VcVi  *,  towt-s  ;V\%«iViQ.>w^>— 
Where  is  my  page  ?— go,  yiUiun,  feVt\i  a  «^«^^^^;^  ^ 

^cr.  No,  'Us  not  so  deep  aa  a  N9e\\,ivoT  %o  v*v3^ 
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iharch  door ',  bat  'lis  enoofffa,  'twill  serve :  ask  for  me 
io-morrow,  and  yoa  shall  find  me  a  grave  man.  I  am 
peppered,  I  warrant,  for  this  world : — A.  plagne  o'both 
jour  houses !— Zounds,  a  dog,  a  rat,  a  moose,  a  cat,  to 
scratch  a  man  to  death  !  a  brag^rt,  a  roeoe,  a  villain, 
that  fights  by  the  book  of  arithmetic! — Why,  the 
devil,  came  yon  between  as?  1  was  hurt  under  yoar  arm. 

Rom.  t  thought  all  for  the  best. 

Mer,  Help  me  into  some  house,  fienvolio. 
Or  I  shall  faint. — A  plague  o*both  your  houses ! 
They  have  made  worm's  meat  of  me : 
I  have  it,. and  soundly  too : — Your  houses ! 

lExeunt  Mercvtio  and  Benvolio. 

Rom,  This  gentleman,  the  prince's  near  ally, 
My  very  friend,  hath  got  his  mortal  hurt 
In  my  behalf;  my  reputation  stain'd 
With  Tybalt-s  slander,  Tybalt,  that  an  hour 
Hath  been  my  kinsman : — O  sweet  Juliet, 
Thy  beauty  hath  made  me  effeminate, 
And  in  my  temper  soflen'd  valour's  steel. 

Re-enter  Benvolio. 

Ben.  O  Romeo,  Romeo,  brave  Mercntio's  dead; 
That  gallant  spirit  hath  aspir'd  the  clouds. 
Which  too  untimely  here  did  scorn  the  earth. 

Rom.  This  day's  black  fate  on  more  days  doth  depend 
This  but  begius  the  woe,  others  must  end. 

Re-enter  TyAaIjT,  f 

Ben,  Here  comes  the  furious  Tvbalt  back  again. 
Rom,  Alive!  in  triumph  I  and  Mercutio  slain !      / 
Away  to  heaven,  respective  lenity, 
A.nd  fire-ey'd  fury  be  my  conduct  now ! — 
"Vow,  Tybalt,  take  the  villain  back  again,  ' 

That  late  thou  gav'st  me ;  for  Mercutio's  soul         [ 
s  but  a  little  way  above  our  heads, 
tving^for  tbiae  to  keep  him  companj  *, 
6er  thou,  or  I,  or  both,  must  go  wiOi  Vviwi.      -j 
M.  Thou,  wretched  boy,  that  didat  cou%cj/ 
'^  friil,  him  hence. 
^^^-  Thig  shall  determ\ue\J|f 

[rhey  Jight ;  Tt 


f 

j«         ROMEO  AND  JDLIET. 
ii^meo,  away,  begoDO ! 


jDmeo,  away,  begoDO ! 
Am  are  up,  and  l^balt  slain : 
Jbi  anias'd : — the  pnnce  will  doom  thee  dc 
^  art  taken : — hence ! — be  gone ! — away ! 
O !  I  am  fortune's  fool ! 

Why  dost  thoQ 
{Exit  h 
Enter  Citiuns^  ^. 

1  Cit.  Which  way  ran  he,  that  kill'd  Mercatio 
'Fybalt,  that  marderer,  which  way  ran  he  P 

Ben.  There  lies  that  Tybalt 

1  Cit.  ^  Up,  sir,  go  with 

I  charge  thee  in  the  prince's  name,  obey. 

ISmter  Prince,  attended;  Montague,  Gapvi 
iimr  Wioeiy  and  others. 

Prince.  Where  are  the  vile  beginners  of  this  I 
Ben,  O  noble  prince,  I  can  discover  all 
The  onlacky  manage  of  this  fatal  brawl : 
There  lies  the  man,  slain  by  yoong  Romeo, 
That  slew  thy  kinsman,  brave  Mercatio. 

Lady  C.  Tybalt,  ray  cousin! — O  my  brother's 
Unhappy  sight !  ah  me,  the  blood  is  spill'd 
Of  my  dear  kinsman ! — Prince,  as  thou  art  true. 
For  Mood  of  ours,  shed  blood  of  Montague. — 
O  cousin,  cousint 

Prince.  BenvoHo,  who  began  this  bloody  fray 
Ben.  Tybalt,  here  slain,  whom  Romeo's  hand  die 
Romeo  that  spoke  him  ftar,  bade  him  bethink 
How  nice  the  quarrel  was,  and  urg'd  withal 
Your  high  displeasure: — All  this — uttered 
With  gentle  breath,  calm  look,  knees  humbly  bo^ 
Could  not  take  truce  with  the  unruly  spleen 
Of  Tybalt  deaf  to  peace,  but  that  he  tiJU 
With  piercing  steel  at  bold  Mercutio's  breast  \ 
Who,  w\\  as  hot,  turns  deadly  ^inX.  lo  ^oxtvV, 
And,  with  a  martial  scorn,  Wm  one  V\«l\\^Vk»Ns 
Cold  death  Msfidoy  and  with  iVie  o\V\et  «eTv^% 
It  back  to  Tybalt,  whose  dexteriVy 
^lS%'^  i.^^o  »»«  cries  a\oud. 
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ftgile  arm  beats  down  their  fatal  poiuts, 
Hwixl  them  rashes ;  anderoeath  whose  arm 
nvioas  thrast  from  Tjbalt  hit  the  life 
tout  Mercutio,  and  then  Tybalt  fled: 
by  and  by  comes  back  to  Komeo, 
)  bad  but  newly  entertained  reyenge, 
to*t  they  go  like  lightning ;  for,  ere  I 
\d  draw  to  part  them,  was  stont  Tybalt  slain ; 
as  he  fell,  did  Romeo  turn  and  fly ; 
is  the  truth,  or  let  Benyolio  die. 
tidif  C.  He  is  a  kinsman  to  the  Montague, 
ction  makes  him  false,  he  speaks  not  U'ue : 
e  twenty  of  them  fought  in  this  black  strife, 
all  those  twenty  could  but  kill  one  life : 
g  for  justice,  which  thou,  prince,  muA  give ; 
leo  slew  Tybalt,  Romeo  niust  not  liye. 
rince.  Romeo  slew  him,  he  slew  Mercnlio; 
o  now  the  price  of  his  dear  blood  doth  owe  ? 
Ion.  Not  Romeo,  prince,  he  was  Mercutio's  friend ; 
fault  concludes  but,  what  the  law  should  end, 
life  of  Tybalt. 

rince.  And,  for  that  oflence, 

lediatcly  we  do  exile  him  hence : 
ve  an  interest  in  your  hates*  proceediug, 
blood  for  your  rude  brawls  aoth  lie  a  bleeding ; 
I'll  amerce  you  with  so  strong  a'fine, 
L  you  shall  all  repent  the  loss  of -mine: 
11  be  deaf  to  pleadins^  and  excuses; 
tears,  nor  prayers,  suall  purchase  out  abuses, 
refore  use  none :  let  Romeo  hence  in  haste, 
!,  when  he's  found,  that  honr  is  his  last 
r  hence  this  body,  and  attend  our  will ; 
cy  but  murders,  pardoning  those  that  kill.  [Eietint. 

SCENE  IL    A  Room  in  Capulet's  House, 

Enter  Juliet. 

Gallop  apace,  yoa  fiery-fooled  «leed»> 
h  Pbaebus'  juaosion ;  such  a  wa||;g^\!ker 
?tofl  would  whip  vou  to  the  «e&l« 
^g'o  cloudy  flight  immedialeVy.—   .  .  ^.    ^ 


K>ber-8uited  matron,  all  in  black, 
Arn  me  kow  to  lose  a  winning'  match, 

for  a  pair  of  stainless  maidenhoods : 
my  unmanned  blood  bating  in  mj  cheeks, 
thy  black  mantle;  till  strange  love,  grown  bold, 

true  love  acted,  simple  modesty.  ' 
,  night! — Come,  Romeo !  come,  thou  day  in  night ! 
lou  wilt  lie  upon  the  wing^  of  night 
T  than  new  snow  on  a  raven's  back. — 
,  gentle  night;  come, loving,  black-brow'd  night, 
ne  my  Romeo :  and,  when  he  shall  die, 
him,  and  cut  him  out  in  little  stars, 
e  will  make  the  face  of  heaven  so  fine, 
ill  the  world  will  be  in  love  witU  night, 
ay  no  worship  to  the  garish  sun. — 
ave  bought  the  mansion  of  a  love, 
}t  possess'd  it;  and,  though  I  am  sold, 
et  enjov'd :  So  tedious  is  this  day, 
the  ni^ut  before  some  festival 
impatient  child,  that  hath  new  robes, 
lay  not  wear  them.    O,  here  comes  my  nurse. 
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:-0  Romeo!  Roneo; 

a  hive 

IhoQgbt  it?— Romeo! 

e»l>ri 

Ibon.tbildogtlorrnent 

itbus? 

naldbe 

rosr-d  in  dnrnkl  bell. 

fadnhiln 

«lf  ?  u;  Uiou  but  I. 

di-darUni 

lbereb.Wcl.MJ,- 

I  >hul,  tbi 

It  make  Um  innnir,  I. 

i."I-J, 

;  orifngl,  no: 

leof  imrweil,  orwoo. 

>w  Ihe  wi 

iDod,  Thw  it  with  mine  r 

ye.,- 

IG  inu-lc ! — here  on  bii  muil;  breast ; 

«rH,  ■  bloody  piteous  coTse; 

u  asben,  all  bedawb'd  in  blood, 

c  bluod ;  I  swoonded  at  tbe  littot. 

break,  my  heuil^poor  bankrupt,  break  a 

li,  to  earth  resign  ;  and  motion  here ; 

'O  Trball,  Tybalt,  tbe  b«l  friend  I  had! 

Mt  'Trbalt !  honest  gentleman! 

I'hil  alorm  i>  tbis,  tbal  blows  so  eontrarjf 
)  lUuibter'd  ;  and  is  Tybalt  dead ! 
loT'd  coDsin,  and  my  dearer  lord  ?— 
ndfol  trumpet,  snonj  Uie  genend  doon ! 
is  living,  if  tbose  two  are  gone? 

Tybalt  is  gone,  and  Romeo  banished : 
Ibat  kill'd  ffim,  he  is  bwiiibed. 
God  !-did  Romeo's  band  sbedTybalt-B hid 

It  did,  il  did :  alas  tbe  dar !  it  did.  ' 

I  serpent  heart,  bid  with  a  ffowVing  face! 

dngon  keep  so  &ir  a  cave  P 
'  l/nat !  fiend  iDEolical  I 
WUriFen!  wolii>1]-niTeida£\vnb'.   ; 
™fc<'«npe  of  difinnt  »Vi»'- 
le  ((I  what  liiou  jusUj  scein'M, 
tiiil,  an  II  on  ou  ruble:  viHoin'.— 
T/ial  liatlsl  thou  lo  do  in  YtcA,    _ 
didsl  bower  lUe  ipiril  ot  fc&ra« 
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I'tottrftdise  of  sack  sweet  flesh  ? — 
i  i>ook,  containing  such  vile  matter, 
bound  P    O,  that  deceit  should  dwell 
a  gorgpeoQS  palace! 
irrse.  There's  no  trust, 

ilkitb,  no  honesty  in  men  ;  all  periur'd, 
^Torswom,  all  naught,  all  dissemblers. — 
^h,  Where's  my  manr  gi^e  me  some  aqua  vita: — 
These  griefis,  these  woes,  these  sorrows  make  me  ( 
Shame  come  to  Romeo! 

JuL  Blisler'd  be  thy  tongue, 

For  soch  a  wish !  he  was  not  born  to.  shame : 
Upon  his  brow  shame  is  asham'd  to  sit; 
For  His  a  throne  where  honour  may  be  crown'd 
Sole  monarch  of  the  universal  earth. 
O,  what  a  beast  was  I  to  chide  at  him !  fco 

Nurse.  Will  you  speak  well  of  him  that  kilrd 
JtU.  Shall  I  speak  ill  of  him  that  is  my  husban< 
Ah,  poor,  my  lord,  what  tongue  shall  smooth  thy  i 
When  T,  thy  three-hours' wife,  have  mangled  it?- 
f     But,  wherefore,  villain,  didst  thou  kill  my  cousin  i 
That  villain  cousin  would  have  kill'd  my  husband 
Back,  foolish  tears,  back  to  your  native  spring; 
Your  tributary  drops  belong  to  woe. 
Which  you,  mistaking,  offer  up  to  jov. 
My  husband  lives,  that  Tybalt  would  have  slain ; 
And  Tybalt's  dead,  that  would  have  slain  my  hust 
All  tliis  is  comfort;  Wherefore  weep  I  then  ? 
Some  word  thwe  was,  worser  than  Tybalt's  deaths 
That  murder'd  me :  I  would  forget  it  fain  ; 
But,  O !  it  presses  to  my  memory. 
Like  damned  guilty  deeds  to  sinners'  minds: 
Tybalt  U  dead,  and  Romeo — banished ; 
llhat — banished,  that  one  word — banished. 
Hath  slain  ten  thousand  Tybalts.— Tybalt's  death 
Was  woe  enough,  if  it  had  ended  \het«*. 
Or, — if  aour  woe  delights  in  feWoyr&VaVi 
Andneedlj  wiii  be  rank'd  mth  olViet  ^€;^*>— 
J^by/ollow'd  not,  when  she  said— T^\wiV>2%^' 
itj  lather,  or  Ihjr  mother,  nay,  or  boVVi. 
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N'^^Va^ 
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.tic^ 


.  the  """".rJTuhoot  Verona  w~". 
,  iortare»  n®\  f  ^  the  ^oria, 

mo«e,  «'"ya"^«  loik  onW, 
,  in  beaten,  »n4»;^y,didHv, 

,hite  «»»**L!L\nK  from  }>«>•?* ' 
II  i.n>»»^*  .*i^ertal  modest/^  ^.^ . 
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ooin> 

more.  Teyes- 

y \ove» 
fcred, 

>  no^»  .- 

ie grave.  ..^gibjef"- 

th  of  W*cK  P;.^. 

,^,e-.  »»»»*"¥  knocking- 
._God'»  »»'"g„ocIc««- 


t 


,^*.ind  «P;',C  i^efrtae  .«. 

Where  i»  »»^|*dv  to  our  oanceii  u 
sJ^?rim*ede.a»,  level  of  ^^g 

TbY  te*'*  '^  Ti^iP  fury  o^  *  . 
The  un^^^'^i^i^  in  a  ^^^^ 
I         llnseemVy  ^^'^^Th^^t,  in  see* 

Thou  bast  «;«^^,Vtionbe« 
I  ihoazUl  «*y.  J'X^  wiU 
Hasl  thon  J*»\" /Aoo  that  \v 

By  ^°^"§d  Son  *«  ^^'^  ^ 
«         Wby  ij*^**  JJ,d  heaven,  au 

/         S^l'ictlikaanmai^r,ab 
And  osest  none  in  that  vc\ 


Hie  J""'  ""* 
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/How  well  my  comfort  is  refii 

^00  lience :  Good  nigbl ;  and  ber 

f  he  zone  before  the  watob  be  ael 

the  break  of  day  dis^uisM  from 

in  Mantua ;  ril  find  oat  your  i 

he  shall  signify  from  time  to  time 

rery  good  hap  to  yoo,  that  chances  h 

liire  me  thy  band ;  'tis  late :  fiurewell ; 

Rnm.  Bat  that  a  joy  past  joy  calls  oi 

It  were  a  grief,  so  brief  to  part  with  tJi 

Farewell. 

SCENE  IV,    A  Room  in  Capui 

Enter  Capule'^,  Lady  Capulet, 

Cap.  Things  have  fallen  oat,  sir,  so 
That  we  have  had  no  time  to  move  oni 
Look  yon,  she  lov'd  her  kinsman  Tyba 
And  so  did  I ; — Well,  we  were  born  li 
Tis  very  late,  shell  not  come  down  to 
I  promise  yon,  but  for  your  company, 
I  woald  have  been  a  bed  an  honr  ago. 

Par,  These  times  of  woe  afford  no  t 
Madam,  good  night:  commend  me  to 

Lady  C.  I  will,  and  know  her  mind  e 
To-night  she*8  mew'd  up  to  her  heavin< 

Cap.  Sir  Paris,  I  wilt  make  a  desper 
Of  my  child's  love :  I  think,  she  will  b 
In  all  respects  by  me;  nay  more,  I  doi 
Wife,  ^  yon  to  her  ere  yon  go  to  bed 
Acaaaint  her  here  of  my  son  Paris'  lo^ 
And  bid  her,  majrk  yon  me,  on  Wedne 
Bat,  soft;  What  day  is  this? 

Par,  Mondf 

Cap,  Monday  ?  ha!  ha!  Well,  Wedn< 

O'Tharsday  let  it  be ;— oThuraAa^, \« 

She  sbaJI  be  married  to  this  noXAe  «m 

S^'uJ^*'^  fee  ready  ?  do  you  like  iVa* 

Well  keep  no  great  ado  ;— a  ineuA 

nZt^t  -^P"'  ^y^y\.  being  *\aiii  ^ 
Ml  may  be  tbonght  we  hold  \\xak  cw 


m  arm  that  voice  doth  us  ifti^Ty 

(heooe  with  honts-np  to  the  day. 

iwe ;  more  light  and  light  it  grows. 

«e  light  and  light  P— more  dark  and  dark 

rwoes. 

Enter  Nurse. 
ladam! 
■se? 

oar  ladj  mother's  coming  to  yonr  chamber : 
broke ;  be  wary,  look  about.    [Earit  Nurse. 
eq,  window,  let  day  in,  and  let  life  out. 
are  well,  farewell!  one  kiss,  and  I'll  descend. 

[^Romeo  dewcend*. 
thou  gone  so  P  ray  love !  ray  lord !  my  friend ! 
.r  from  thee  every  day  i'the  hour, 
linute  there  are  many  da^s  : 
I  count  I  shall  be  much  in  years, 
n  behold  my  Romeo, 
areweli!  I  will  omit  no  opportunity 
convey  my  greetings,  love,  to  thee. 
■**'^'^^»  Ukouy  we  shall  evw  meet  again  ? 

*  -  ^«A«U  these  woes  shall  serve 


boii'tlbtiiodli?  iailnrladjnDtlm 
t  doiiD  (o  Jate,  or  np  to  eari;  t 
aocuilom'd  cuw  pronnni  her  hitliar? 


■aoh  or  jcrier  ihoos  slUrtoine  nuit  of  nil. 

il.  Yet  let  me  neep  fur  lucli  a  foelin^  Iom. 

odi)  C,  So  alwll  jon  feel  the  lou,  bat  not  tlw  rrienil 

luL  Feeling  hi  the  Ion, 

■utBot  chonu  bat  ever  weep  Ibe  friend. 

Lady  C.  Well,  girl,  thou  veep'it  not  u  much  fur  ha 

death, 
a  that  the  lillaia  lirei  ithiob  iltnftbter'd  bin. 

JuL  What  villain,  madam? 

J^dg  C.  Tbat  aame  lillaia,  Homes 

Jul.  Villaiii  and  be  are  inanj  nilea  aannder, 
rod  pardon  him!  1  do,  with  all  mj  heart; 
nd  jret  no  dud,  like  he.  doth  Krieie  aj  heart 

Lady  C.  That  ii,  beoanae  the  traitor  mnrderer  li* 

JuL  At,  madam,  from  tbe  reach  of  tbe»  my  ban 
iVould,  none  but  I  might  fei..;.   i.>^  eonnn-a  deatit 

LffiJyC.  WewillbaTOTengcnM  I'.r it,fflv thou) 
lien  veep  so  more.     I'll  netfl  in   'fm  inMantuSrt 
Vberethataamebaniih'dmii.,^..!.  .loth  lire,—  ' 
'hat  ahall  beatow  on  him  to  lure  a  dnaghl, 
liat  be  thall  aoon  keep  Tiball  comaaB; : 
Jid  then,  1  hope,  thoD  wilt  be  aatiiJied.  -• 

Jul.  lDdeed,lneTerahallbeMtiified 
Viii  Roaeo,  till  I  bsbold  kin— dead- 
Air  iNwr  Aowt  to  for  akiumanm^d' — 
Jiun,  iV  voii  cuiiJd  find  nul  Ui\  a  man 

toiaco  should,  upon  receipt  ItBTtrf, 


j~j  -—-  _ 0-7  o- 
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jr  comes  well  in  such  a  lu 
I  beseech  your  ladyship  ? 
1,  well,  thoa  hast  a  oarenil  father,  child  : 
i»ut  thee  from  thy  heayinets, 
iHit  a  sadden  day  of  joy, 
qpect'st  not,  nor  1  lookNi  not  for« 
un,  in  happy  time,  what  day  is  that? 
ifarry,  my  child,  early  next  Tharsday  morn, 
,  young,  and  noble  gentleman, 
Paris,  at  saint  Peter's  churchy 
ly  make  thee  there  a  joyfol  bnde. 
(7,  by  saint  Peter's  church,  and  Peter  too, 
)t  nuike  me  there  a  joyful  bride, 
t  this  haste ;  that  1  must  wed 
it  should  be  husband,  comes  to  woo. 
,  tell  my  lord  and  father,  madam, 
narry  yet ;  and,  when  I  do,  I  swear, 
Romeo,  whom  you  know  I  hate, 
D  Paris : — These  are  news  indeed  I 
Here  comes  your  father  *,  tell  him  so  yourself, 
^""^^'ULlIK'^  i^  ^^  jooi*  hands. 


S^^'k^ 


■a,  aione,  in  company,  |^ 

£ip\nft,  still  my  care  nath  been 
tch'd  :  and  haTing  now  provided 
ir  princely  parentage, 
es,  yoatlifiil,  and  nobly  train'd, 
ley  say)  with  honourable  parts, 
1  as  one's  heart  could  wish  a  man, — 
have  a  wretched  puling  fool, 
mammet,  in  her  fortune's  tender, 
— rU  not  wed, — I  cannot  love, 
lung, — I  pray  you,  pai'don  mc;— 
u  will  not  wed,  I'll  pardon  yon : 
re^ou  will,  you  shall  not  house  with  me ; 
think  on't,  I  do  not  use  to  jest, 
s  near;  lay  hand  on  heart,  advise : 
mine,  I'll  give  you  to  my  friend ; 
not,  bane,  beg,  starve,  die  i'the  streets, 
r  soul,  rfl  ne'er  acknowledge  thee, 
is  mine  shall  never  do  thee  good : 
bethink  you,  1*11  not  be  forsworn.       [£xtt. 
iiere_no_pity  sitting  in  the  clouds, 
pf  my  g^ef  ? 


f 


SCENE  I.    friar  Laurence's  Cell. 

Enter  Friar  Laurence  and  Paris. 

Fri.  On  Tharaday,  sir  ?  the  time  is  very  short. 
Par.  My  &ther  Gapulet  will  have  it  so ; 
£fit  I        And  I  am  nothing  slow,  to  slack  his  haste. 
I        I  Fri.  Yoa  say,  you  do  not  know  the  lady's  mind ; 

Uneven  is  the  course,  I  like  it  not. 

Par.  Lnmoderately  she  weeps  for  Tybalt's  death, 
And  therefore  have  I  little  talk'd  of  love ; 
Ror  Venus  smiles  not  in  a  house  of  tears. 
Now,  sir,  her  father  counts  it  dangerous, 
That  she  doth  give  her  sorrow  so  much  sway ; 
Ejit.  I         And,  in  his  wisdom,  hastes  our  marriage. 
To  stop  the  inundation  of  her  tears ; 
Which,  too  much  minded  by  herself  alone. 
May  be  pat  from  her  by  society : 
Now  do  yoa  know  the  reason  of  iW»  ViwXft . 
^rt\  I  woald  I  knew  not  why  it  *Jio\iU>a«  ^^"f^^X^o- 

^^ok,  Mir,  here  comes  the  lady  to^wrdft  ift^  *^^^* 


r 

I.         90ME0  AND  JULIET. 

^'tliis  hand,  by  thee  to  Romeo  nea 
jk  the  label  to  another  deed, 
/true  heart  with  treacherous  revoll 
(to  another,  this  shall  slaj  them  bol 
^ore,  oat  of  thy  long^^xperienc'd  tl 
(me  some  present  connsel  ^  or,  beho 
±t  my  extremes  and  me  this  bloody 
fi  play  the  umpire ;  arbitrating  that 
>£icn  the  commission  of  thy  years  and 
jirald  to  no  issue  of  trne  honour  bring. 
me  not  so  long  to  speak ;  I  long  to  die, 
m  what  thou  speak  st  speak  not  of  reme< 
Fri,  Hold,  aaughter ;  I  do  spy  a  kind 
Which  craves  as  desperate  an  execution 
As  that  is  desperate  which  we  would  pre 
If,  rather  than  to  marry  countv  Paris, 
Thou  hast  the  strength  of  will  to  slay  th 
Then  is  it  likely,  thou  wilt  undertake 
A  thing  like  death  to  chide  away  this  shi 
That  cop'st  with  death  himself  to  scape  i 
And,  if  thou  dar'st,  I'll  give  thee  reniedj 
JuL  O,  bid  me  leap,  rather  than  marr 
From  off  the  battlements  of  yonder  tow 
Or  walk  in  thievish  ways ;  or  bid  me  Iq 
Where  serpents  are ;  chain  me  with  rof 
Or  shut  me  nightly  in  a  charnel-house^ 
0*er-coyer'd  quite  with  dead  men's  r^f 
With  reeky  shanks,  and  yellow  chapl^ 
Or  bid  me  go  into  a  new-made  grav^jjf 
And  hide  me  with  a  ddad  man  in  his  | 
Thiuffs  that,  to  hear  them  told,  have^ 
And  I  will  do  it  without  fear  or  doi4 
To  live  an  unstain'd  wife  to  my  swec 
Fri.  Hold,  then ;  go  home,  be  imef 
To  marry  Paris:  Wednesday  is  tomf 
To-morrow  night  look  that  thou  Yd 
Let  not  thy  narse  lie  with  thee  in  f 
TiUce  thou  this  piiial,  being  then  f 
And  tbiM  dhtiUed  liquor  dcinW  W 
Wbea,  preaenily^  through  tWSJjj 


l,l«t' 


K«^' 


Bach  Tj^t,  ^  ^*,  »»»^^,  ot  *^j,ooi.. 


cap 


N 
C 


^u.uraiBna  lor  idis  ume. —  *> 
mf0St^fkaghler  gone  to  friar  Laarence?  t 
trse.  Ay,  forsooth.  • 

ip.  >yell,  he  may  chance  to  do  some  good  4 
>evish  self-wili'd  harlotry  it  is. 

Enter  Juliet. 

'urse.  See,  where  she  comes  from  shrifl  with  t 

look. 
op.  How  now,  my  headstrong?  where  have 

been  radding  ? 
il.  Where  1  liave  leam'd  me  to  repent  the  sin 
lisobedient  opposition 
oa,  and  your  behests ;  and  am  enjoin'd 
oly  Liaurence  to  fall  prostrate  here, 
b^  your  pardon : — Pardon,  I  beseech  yoa ! 
elorward  I  am  ever  rul'd  by  you. 
>.  Send  for  the  county ;  go  tell  him  of  this ; 
|«  this  knot  knit  up  to-morrow  morning. 
I  met  the  youthful  lord  at  Laurence'  cell ; 
Ive  him  what  becomed  love  I  might, 
Mpping  o*er  the  bounds  of  modeal*''" — 


deem «»«\.iedi0 ihe ^a«^*».    |,realbes m, 


^**i*- 


Mjtp^m^'^  • — iiuwlao* !  sweelhearl ! — whj4 
ytiot  ii  word  ? — you  take  yonr  penny wor| 
/ror  a  week :  for  the  next  ni^ht,  I  warraoli 
/  eounty  Paris  hath  set  up  his  rest,  , 

iat  yon  shall  rest  bnt  Utile. — God  foi^ve  mo^ 
iarry,  and  amen!)  how  sound  is  she  asleep!    - 
neecis  must  wdce  her : — Madam,  madam,  madi 
Y,  let  the  county  take  you  in  your  bed ; 
e'U  fru^ht  you  up,  i'&ith.— Will  it  not  be? 
'^hat,  cirest!  and  in  your  clothes!  and  down  aga 
must  needs  wake  you :  Ldtdy !  lady !  lady ! 
as!  alas! — Help!  help!  my  lady's  dead! — 
well-a-day,  that  ever  I  was  born! — 
me  aqua  yite,  ho ! — my  lord !  my  lady ! 

Enter  Lady  Capvlet. 

^jody  C.  What  noise  is  here? 

iurse.  O  lamentable  d 

ady  C.  What  is  the  matter? 

hrse.  Look,  look !  O  heavy 

^y  C.  O  me,  O  me ! — my  child,  my  only  life| 

re,  look  up,  or  I  will  die  with  •'     • 


i 


I 

j      ROMEO  XN1>  JtJLIBT. 

Ilh»  fair  maid  ;  now  Aeaven  hatli  af f 
pelter  is  it  (or  the  maid : 
lliber  yoa  could  not  Jl:eep  from  death  : 
4  keeps  his  part  in  eternal  life. 
fyovL  sought  was — her  promotion  ; 
0  your  heaven,  she  should  be  advanced  : 
jiep  ye  now,  seeinr  she  is  adyanc'd, 
/the  clonds,  as  high  as  heaven  itself? 
/this  lovoi  yon  love  yonr  child  so  ill, 
jfjon  Tvm  mad,  seeing  that  she  is  well : 
Jffn  not  well  married,  that  Hves married  long; 
^t  she's  best  married,  that  dies  married  yoang. 
Jff>y  np  your  tears,  and  stick  yonr  rosemary 
^On  this  mir  corse;  and,  as  the  cnstom  is, 
In  all  her  best  array  b^  her  to  church : 
For  though  fond  nature  bids  us  all  lament, 
Yet  nature's  tears  are  reason's  merriment. 

Cap.  All  things,  that  we  ordained  (Iratival, 
Turn  from  their  office  to  black  funeral : 
Our  instruments,  to  melancholy  bells ; 
Our  wedding  cheer,  to  a  sad  burial-feast ; 
Our  solemn  hymns  to  sullen  dirges  change; 
Our  bridal  flowers  serve  for  a  buried  corse. 
And  all  things  change  them  to  the  contrary. 

jPrt.  Sir,  go  you  in, — and,  madam,  go  with  hin 
And  eo,  sir^ris ; — every  one  prepare 
To  follow  this  fiur  corse  unto  her  grave : 
The  heavens  do  lour  upon  you,  for  some  ill ; 
Move  th^m  no  more,  by  crossing  their  hi^h  will. 

i  Exeunt  Capulety  lAidy  CapuUt,  Pans,  and 
fus.  'Faith,  we  may  put  up  our  pipes,  and  be 
Nurse.  Honest  g^ood  fellows,  ah,  put  up :  put  \ 
For,  well  you  know,  this  is  a  pitiful  case.  [Exit 
1  Mus,  Ay,  by  my  troth,  the  case  may  be  ame 


Enter  Pbtsh. 
JW.  Madeumn,  O,  musicians,  Heaxf  s  eoA? 
«(P/ O,  an  you  will  have  me  li've,  pVvj— Kew 

J-et.  o,  maaicuuia,  because  m^  \\ew\.  \X» 


aatfi 


11  ptw^B  tome  iojfbl  w 
n'l  lord  lit*  liKhll;  on  hi 


o. 

Ad  lesve  it  ibr  ■▼  ofiee,  ur. 
U  it  evca  as?  ifeal  deft  ^oa,  stan  !— 
mwtl  ■▼  kM%i^:  get  ae  ink  and  |nper, 
hire  pwt  hoim ;  I  will  kemv  to-aigkt. 
BaL  Fudoa  ae,  ur,  I  will  boI  leaTe  joq  tkos: 
Yo«r  looks  are  pale  and  wild,  aad  €k>  kaport 

Rmm.  T>nk,  Ikm  art  deoeiT'd ; 

Leave  ae,  aad  do  tke  tMag  I  bid  tkee  do  : 

toawDtMB 


Hast  Ikm  ao  letters  to  ae  &ob  tbe 

BmL  No,  mj  good  kwd. 

Kmr.  No  antter :  get  tkee  g^oae 

And  Ure  tkoae  iMmeB ;  HI  be  wilb  tbee  straifhL 

[EsitBathiam 
Well,  Jaliet,  I  wiU  lie  witk  tbee  to-iii|^L 
Let's  see  for  BMaas : — O,  mscbief,  tboa  art  swift 
To  eater  in  tbe  tboagbts  of  desperate  Men ! 
I  do  reaMmber  aa  apotbecary, —  ^ 

And  bereaboots  be  awells, — ^whora  late  I  noted        t 

witb  OTerwbelming  brows,  J 


Enter  Apothecary. 

Who  calls  so  lond  ? 

1  •««>  that  tboa  art  poor , 
le  Mtlier,  man.—I  see.  ^^J^         *' 

,  as  hasty  powder  fifd 


flO 


.m^ 


K^"^ 


3t5t^ 


l12.t' 


fm^^^ 


V^ 


\ji».* 


sct. 


s 


CcU- 


JO 


flT!'' 


•^       .C^^^  '^;«ter^^\^!.%*^^^'' 


Vf*^ 


^oM""    ^vi^^^* 


v*^ 


tjtl* 


.t»c** 


foVc© 


oi«*^ 


JoV>»' 


Juo'*- 


.\iooAi 


.  ^.«fiie  lo  ine  noiiow  groana ; 
upon  the  church-yard  tread 
'Hag  loose,  anfirm,  'with  digging  up  of  gravei 
t  thoQ  thalt  hear  it :  whistle  then  to  me, 
signal  that  thoa  hear'st  something  approach.  ' 
^e  me  those  flowers*    Do  as  1  bid  thee,  go. 
^a^e.  I  am  almost  afraid  to  stand  alone 
re  m  the  chorch-yard ;  yet  I  will  adveutare.  [Ri 
W.  Sweet  flower,  with  flowers  1  streW  thy  bridal 
set  tomb,  that  in  thy  circuit  dost  contain 
\  perfect  model  of  eternity ; 
*  Juliet,  that  with  angels  dost  remain, 
ept  this  latest  favour  at  my  h^nds ; 
living  honoured  thee,  and,  being  dead, 
i  funeral  praises  do  adorn  thy  tomb ! 

[The  Boy  whi 
toy  gives  warning,  something  doth  approach, 
xsursed  foot  wanders  this  way  to-nigo||,^ 
|u  my  obsequies,  and  true-l"***""""*^^ 


And  strew  this  hangrj  cbarch-yiiru  «?■».  ^^^ 
The  time  and  my  intents  are  savage-wild , 
More  fierce,  and  more  inexorable  far. 
Than  empty  tigers,  or  the  roaring  sea. 

Bed.  1  will  be  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  yon. 

Rom,  So  shalt  thou  show  nie  friendship.—  Take  thou 
that: 
Live,  and  be  prosperous ;  and  farewell,  good  fellow. 

Bm.  For  all  this  same,  I'll  hide  me  hereabout: 
His  looks  I  fear,  and  his  intents  1  doubt.         [Retires* 

Rom,  Thou  detestable  maw,  thou  womb  of  death 
Gorged  with  the  dearest  morsel  of  the  earth. 
Thus  1  enforce  thy  rotten  jaws  to  open, 

[Breaking  open  the  Door  of  the  MonumenU 
And,  in  despite,  I'll  cram  thee  with  more  food! 

Par.  This  is  that  banish'd  haughty  Montague, 
That  murder'd  my  love's  cousin  ', — wi^  which  grief. 
It  is  supposed,  tlie  fair  creature  died ; — 
And  here  is  come  to  do  some  villanous  shame 
To  the  dead  bodies :  I  will  apprehend  him. — 

[Advances, 
»hv  judiaUow'd  toil,  vile  Montague ; 

.♦J  r.._ii »!.__  J. 


1 


.«L3 


lordl  they  fight:  I  will  go  call  t^^^^^cn^ 

I  am  slam!-[Wk]-If  thoabe  mercig, 
omb,  lay  me  wiUi  Jahet.  L^iej- 

.  faitii,  I  will  :-Let  me  perase  this  face ; 
kinsman,  noble  county  Pans  :-■ 
my  man,  when  my  betossed  soul 

lend  him  as  we  rode?  1 1«»/»   ,.  . . 
e  Paris  should  have  married  Johet. 

^t'so?  or  did  I  dream  it  so 
,ad,  hearing  him  Ulk  of  Jaliet, 
.t  ^  80  ?^0,  give  me  thy  hand, 
with  me  in  sour  misfortune's  book! 
hee  in  a  Iriumphani  grave,-- 
O  no;  a  lantern,  slaughtered  youth, 
lies  Jufiet,  and  her  beauK  makes 
t  a  teasUng  presence  full  of  ight 

.  «u»»  ■  ii»re  bv  a  dead  man  inierra. 

,  thou   aere,  D£ ao^  ^^^^  .^  ^^^  Monument. 

when  men  are  at  the  point  of  death 
rb^n  merry?  which  their  keeoers  call 
L  before  death :  O,  how  may  I^^  , 


band  m  t»7  "     vU  dispo«o  oi 

go..  «»!r  .     . -m  not  »«»?•-  , 


ne. 


nefi' 


IS,  a»^ 
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h,  seek,  and  kno^ 


[ere  isa  friar,  and  sla 

^■■giiiinienls  upon  them,  fit 

/dead  men's  tombs. 

£f.  O,  heavens! — O,  wife!  !< 

/         bleeds! 

^  da^er  bath  mista'en» — for, 

M  empty  on  the  back  of  Mootas 

And  is  mis-sheaUied  in  my  daagi 

Lady  C.  O  me !  this  sight  of  < 

That  warns  my  old  age  to  a  sept 

Enter  Montague  c 

Prince.  Gome,  Montague ;  foi 
To  see  thy  son  and  heir  more  eai 

Mon.  Alas,  my  lie^>  my  wife 
Grief  of  my  son's  exile  hath  stop 
What  farther  woe  conspires  agai 

Prince.  Look,  and  thou  shait 

Mon.  O  thou  untaught!  what 
To  press  before  thy  fauier  to  a  g 

Prince.  Seal  up  the  mouth  of 
Till  we  can  clear  these  ambigniti 
And  know  their  spring,  their  hea 
And  then  will  I  be  geneial  of  yo 
And  lead  you  even  to  death :  Me 
And  let  mischance  be  slave  to  pa 
BriDg  forth  the  parties  of  suspici 

Fn.  I  am  the  greatest,  able  to 
Yet  most  suspected,  as  the  time  i 
Doth  make  against  me  of  this  dii 
And  here  I  stand,  both  to  impeac 
Myself  condemned  and  myself  a( 

Prince.  Thep  say  at  once  what  I 

Fri.  I  will  be  brief,  for  my  she 

Jb  not  so  long  as  is  a  tedious  iaV 

Romeo,  there  dead,  was  hasban< 

AndMie,  there  dead,  that  Rome 

liOAmed  them;  and  their  »toV< 


Betroth'd,  and  would  have  manied 

To  county  Paris: — ^Then  comes  she  to  me; 

And,  with  wild  looks,  bid  me  devise  some  means 

To  rid  her  from  this  second  marriage. 

Or,  in  my  cell  there  would  she  kill  herself. 

Then  gave  I  her,  so  tutor'd  by  mv  art, 

A  sleeping^potion :  which  so  took  effect 

As  I  intended,  for  it  wrought  on  her 

The  form  of  death :  mean  time  I  writ  to  Romeo, 

That  he  should  hither  come  as  this  dire  night. 

To  help  to  take  her  from  her  borrowed  grave. 

Being  the  time  the  potion's  force  should  cease. 

But  fie  which  bore  my  letter,  friar  John, 

Was  staid  by  accident :  and  yesternight 

Return'd  my  letter  back :  Then  all  alone. 

At  the  prefiiLed  hour  of  her  waking, 

Came  i  to  take  her  from  her  kindred's  Tault; 

Meaning  to  keep  her  closely  at  my  cell. 

Till  I  conveniently  could  send  to  Romeo: 

But  when  I  came  ^some  minute  ere  the  time 

Of  her  awakening),  here  untimely  lay 

"^        "*  n«-M  and  true  Romeo,  dead. 


^^  "««*-  ^^^^  your  master  in  this  place  ?  ' 
^e.  iie  came  with  flowers  to  strew  bis  \tidyh 
I  bid  me  stand  aloof,  and  so  I  did :  ^ 

sn,  comes  one  with  light  to  ope  the  tomb ; 
1,  by  and  by,  my  master  drew  on  him  ', 
i  then  I  ran  away  to  call  the  watch. 
?rince.  This  letter  doth  make  g^ood  the  friar's  I 
sir  coarse  of  Iotc,  the  tidinjprs  of  her  death : 
d  here  he  writes — that  he  did  boy  a  poison 
a  poor  'pothecary,  and  therewithal 
ne  to  this  yanlt  to  die.  and  lie  with  Juliet. — 
iere  be  these  enemies  r  Capulet!  Montajj^oe! — 
what  a  scourji^  is  laid  niran  your  hate, 
t  heaven  finds  means  to  Kill  your  joys  with  \o\ 
1,  for  winking  at  your  discords  too, 
e  lost  a  brace  of  kinsmen : — all  are  punished. 
V.  O,  brother  Montague,  give  me  tny  band : 
la  my  daughter's  jointure,  for  no  more 
I  demand.  ^ 

n.  ^  But  I  can  give  thee  more : 

pill  raise  her  statue  in  pure  gol4iB«^.^ 
while  Verona  bv  that  n»-»*  * 
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ACT  1- 

,  •  ir  I  hear  ibem*— 
-i^^l'W  P-rL  Ue«e»en  to  the 


ihere? 

^^ta*  '«^^'''  '""■    B"""^"  '"t^  ^^^^^• 
^T^ov.e^^^'-    HoUa'.  Be'"*^"'-    say. 

B«"  •.  HotaUo  theie-  -f  ».im. 


Mar. 
^^-  ?b^e «e» »»trU our («>«»? ' 


_  1. 

nor.  Mo»t 
B*r.  It  w< 

HifT.  Wh 

Iji  wfancli  in 
YHd  •omeli 
jHor.  It 

Hot-  StJ 

Hflr.  ^ 

IsDottlni 
Whattbi 

Htfr.  B 
Withoat 
Of  Biiae 

Hot. 
Sochw 

Wbo» 
He^ 


Speak  to  it,  RoliHb. 

iThat  art  thon,  that  usurp'st  this  tiime  of  eight, 

with  that  fair  and  warlike  form 

the  majesty  of  buried  Denmark 

times  march?  by  heaven  I  charge  thee,  speak, 
.t  is  offended. 

See !  it  stalks  away, 
itay ;  speak :  speak,  I  charge  thee,  speak. 

[Exit  Ghost. 
Tis  gone,  and  will  not  answer, 
[ow  now,  Horatio  P  yon  tremble,  and  look  pale : 
is  somethina^  more  than  fantasy? 
ink  yoa  of  it  ? 
Before  m^  (vod,  I  might  not  this  believe, 

the  sensibly  and  true  avouch 
own  eyes. 

Is  it  not  like  the  king? 
Is  thoQ  art  to  thyself: 
i  the  very  armour  he  had  on, 
)  the  ambitious  Norway  combated : 
'd  he  once,  when,  in  an  angry  parie, 

^.^iiJa^  ■WJ.ck  on  the  ice. 


^s>ss.»-  Sri"*.,, 


M^^' 


it  tboa  nasi  any  sound,  or  iiDe  of  voice, 

Speak  to  me: 

It  there  be  any  gof>d  thing  to  be  done. 

That  may  to  thee  do  ease,  and  grace  to  me, 

Speak  to  me : 

It  thou  art  privy  to  thy  country's  &te, 

Which,  happily,  foreknowing  may  avoid, 

O,  speak ! 

Or,  il*  thou  hast  uphoarded  in  thy  life 

Extorted  treasure  in  the  wotaib  of  earth, 

For  which,  they  say,  you  spirits  oft  walk  in  death, 

[Cock  crows. 
Speak  of  it : — stay,  and  speak. — Stop  H,  Marcellus. 

Mar.  Shall  I  strike  at  it  with  my  partizan? 

Uor.  Do,  if  it  will  not  stand. 

Ber.  Tis  here !  . 

Hor.  Tis  here ! 

Mar.  Tis  gone!  [Exit  Ghost. 

We  do  it  wrong,  beinj^  so  majestical, 
To  offer  it  the  show  of  violence ; 
For  it  is,  as  the  air,  invuluerab\e, 
And  oar  run  blows  malicious  mocWeiN. 

Ber.  It  was  about  to  speak,  vrVieu  Voo  cw^  cwv 
I^ar.  And  then  it  started,  like  a  ft^^Vj  ^^ti% 
Upon  a,  fearfal  sauijnons.    1  bave  Viewo » 


AC- 


ing  iVitoal 

air, 
lies 
erein 

fthe  cock, 
^on  comes 
■Vebrated'    . 
night  long-,. 

,o.,erlocUarm, 

nanlleclad. 
h  eastern  to». 
by  ray  advice, 
eito-nigW 

peak  to  Uiro  • 

,g  oar  duty  .^noi 
8l  convettient.      l 

„r  State  in  tHe  «« 
Boom  of  »^ 

».   H*"^tv'8,  Lor*"' 


Kupkioat.  and  one  droppm^  a;e ; 

Jk  in  liiDanl,  and  witb  dirge  in  marriigv, 

itctie  weighing  delieht  and  doFe,-^ 

/  wife ;  nor  liave  we  herein  biiT'd 

Stier  wisdo nil,  which  bale  freely  gone 

^a  alfair  along :— For  all,  our  thanks. 

flKng  a  weak  nuppoaal  of  onr  worlli  \ 
-Ihiiikiug,  bj  uur  lala  dear  brollier'i  death, 
JOT  state  (o  be  disjoint  and  out  at  fmne, 

jSollaagued  with  Ibii  dream  of  hia  adianUge, 

He  hath  not  fkil'd  to  peiler  uiwilh  meuage, 

ImpartJniF  the  suireiider  of  those  lands, 

Lost  h;  bit  father,  nith  all  buds  of  law, 

To  our  moit  valiant  brother.— So  mnoh  for  bim. 

New  for  ourself,  and  for  this  tiine  of  meeting. 

Thus  maoh  the  bniineu  ii :  We  haie  here  wHt 

To  Norway,  nnclo  of  young  Fortiobrai.— 

Who,  impotent  and  bed-rid,  scarcely  hears 

or  this  hfi  DBphew't  pnrpoBe,— to  luppreai 

His  further  gail  herein ;  in  ihat  tbe  leties, 

Tbe  lists,  and  full  prDportiona,  are  all  made 

Out  of  his  subject : — and  we  here  despatch 

You,  good  Cornelius,  and  you,  Voltiniand, 

For  b«irers  of  Ihit  greeting  to  old  Norway ; 

Giving  to  you  no  further  personal  power 

To  business  with  the  king,  more  llun  the  icopa 

Of  these  dilated  articles  allow. 

Farewell :  and  let  your  haste  commend  yoor  ddty. 
Cffr.Fof,  Id  tbat.and  all  things,  will  weshow  our  doty. 
King.  We  doubt  it  nothing:  heartily  larewell. 

[Eimtil  Kollimonfl  and  Corne/iui. 

You  told' us  of  solne  soil ;  What  n't,  IjaBiXm^. 

Yoa  BMBout  tpeak  of  reason  \o  tte  Duie, 
A^J->-eToar,aicB:  WhatwoiiWsili.™tae».V««^''- 
ra«i«/W7no(  bemj  offer,  n»t  Aj-oaSs.\as* 
iSoAeada  not  iooro  native  lo  tho  hoBirt, 


An  andentuidiiig  simple  tnd  mucbool'd : 

Wbj  ihoatd  ve,  in  our  pecviBh  oppoution, 
Tike  il  to  beurt!  Ke !  'tit  a  fanlt  lo  heiTea, 
A  ftmlt  agBuul  Ibe  dead,  a  ^It  to  imtiiTfl, 

la  dcalli  of  ftthen,  and  who  alill  halh  orifld, 

From  the  Gnt  cone,  lill  be  tliat  died  to-daj, 

Thii  mtuf  bt  ».    We  praj  jiio,  thmw  to  earlh 

"nU  nnpreTtjlinz  Hoe ;  and  Ifaiak  of  ns 

Aa  or  I  father :  for  let  the  world  lake  note. 

Yon  are  IHe  laoK  immediile  to  our  throne ; 

And,  with  no  leu  nobililj  of  love, 

Than  that  nbioh  dearot  lather  bean  bia  ton, 

Do  I  imparl  toward  you.     For  jour  inUnt 

In  ^ing  back  to  aahool  in  Witleaberg, 

It  »  moat  relrnnde  to  onr  detire : 

And,  we  beleeah  jon,  bend  von  to  remain 

Here,  in  the  cbeer  and  comfort  of  our  eje. 

Quern,  Lei  not  thv  inoUteT  loK  bar  pn  jera,  Hamie 

I  jny  thee,  itij  witb  d>,  go  nol \a ^vWm&Kti- 

Bam.  I  lUll  in  kll  itj  beat  o>wi  -joutiDvAHA. 

rag.  IVhy,1iBnloviiiBmA«t«i*  W*"!"' 

BBafouraeirinDenmMk..— M»Amb,  ™«»*!; 

niM  gnatie  aod  uiiforo'd  u»or&  <«  ttiaoi**- 


»i  *'      ni  ^^^^\t  e«  ",  ;„>  v>'^  \„u  ^l  -»iont 


a  My  good  lord, 
Ji.  I  am  very  glad  to  see  yon ;  rood  even^ 
what,  in  faith,  make  ^oa  from  Wittenberg? 
ior.  A  truant  aisposition,  good,  my  lord.       > 
lam.  I  would  not  hear  your  enemy  say  so  :     > 
r  shall  you  do  mine  ear  that  violenoe, 
make  it  truster  of  your  own  report 
dnst  yourself:  I  know  you  are  no  truant. 
t  what  is  your  affair  in  Bbinore? 
1*11  teach  you  to  drink  deep,  ere  yon  depart 
ior.  My  lord,  I  came  to  see  your  father's  funen 
lam.  I  pray  thee,  do  not  mook  me,  feUowHitude 
ink,  it  was  to  see  my  mother's  wedding. 
w.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  foUow'd  hard  upon. 
vn.  Thrift,  thrift,  Horatio !  the  funeral-bak'd  n 
wldly  furnish  fovth  the  marriage  tables. 
dd  I  had  met  my  dearest  foe  in  heaven 
•r  I  had  seen  that  day,  Horatio ! — 
tker, — Methinks,  I  see  my  lather. 
i 
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UAMLBT. 


ACT  1, 


Hot.  Two  niriiU  toeether  hftd  ^^o^te  genHemmi, 
Marceiius  and  B^rmurao,  on  Ibeir  y^MicS, 
In  the  dead  waist  and  middle  of  tbe  nig^fal. 
Been  thus  encounter'd.    A  figore  like  yonr  fiitho*, 
Arm'd  at  point,  exactly,  cap-a-pi6, 
Appears  before  them,  and,  with  solemn  march. 
Goes  slow  and  statelj  by  them :  thrice  he  walk'd, 
By  their  oppressed  and  fear-sarprised  eyes. 
Within  his  truncheon's  length ;  while  tney,  distill'd 
Almost  to  jelly  with  the  act  of  fear, 
Stand  dumb,  and  speak  not  to  him;    *Th\i  to  me. 
In  dreadful  secrecy.  im|>art  they  did ; 
And  I  with  them,  the  third  night,  kept  the  watch : 
Where,  as  they  had  deliyer'd,  both  in  time. 
Form  of  the  thing,  each  word  made  true  and  good, 
The  apparition  comes :  I  knew  your  hlher ; 
These  hands  are  not  more  like. 

Ham,  But  where  was  this? 

Hot.  My  lord,  upon  the  platform  where  we  watch*d. 

Ham,  Did  yon  not  speak  to  it^ 

Hor.  My  lord,  I  did  ; 

But  answer  made  it  none :  yet  once,  methought. 
It  lifted  up  its  head,  and  did  address 
Itself  to  motion,  like  as  it  would  speak : 
Rut,  eyen  then,  the  morning  cock  crew  loud ; 
And  at  the  sound  it  shrunk  in  haste  away. 
And  yanish'd  from  our  sight. 

Ham,  "Hs  yery  strange. 

Hor.  As  I  do  liye,  my  honoured  lord,  'tis  true ; 
And  we  did  think  it  wnt  down  in  our  duty. 
To  let  you  know  of  it. 

Ham.  Indeed,  indeed,  sirs,  but  this  troubles  me. 
Hold  you  the  watch  to-ni^t  ? 

All.  We  do,  my  lord. 

/^don.  Arm'd,  say  you?    ^ 


IB 


? 


^U.  My  lord)  from  head  lotooX. 


Ham, 
m at  ace. 


.untly    .^„„W,lh«Jbeentb«re. 
tove  »«*•»»''*''"'■    Ver,V*e. 


Lacr.  My  neceMiriea  are  euban-B, 

Anclt  Biater,  u  tbe  windi  rive  benflAt, 
Aiii)  t^untov  i*  MiisUnl,  do  not  ileep, 
But  lei  Dw  boar  Ironi  job. 

Do  TOD  doDbllhat? 
el,  and  Ihe  tnflinr  gf  his  bvon 
ij  io  blood ; 

■X,  not  luling, 


q,. 


-r.  for  Hamlet,  ai 

itab>bion,aadi„ 
lei  in  tlte  jouth  of  p 

lerTame  and  suppliai 

'i.        No  mors  bnt  lO  I 


Think  it  no  more: 

III  Ihewi,  and  bulk ;  butu  thia  temple  mxea. 
The  Ininrd  Hrrioe  of  the  mind  and  kdI 
Gni"B  Kide  nitbal.    Perbuia,  he  loies  ^ on  noit ; 
And  no*  no  ioil,  nor  CAntei,  dotK  beunircb 
The  1  iHue  at  hii  will :  but,  joo  raiut  tar, 

Hr  iiia^  not,  aa  n  oval  nod  periont  do, 
Ciirvf'  Tor  hinuelfi  Tor  on  nii  choice  depeuda 
The  fiCelj  and  the  heallb  of  the  whole  iLite ; 


Whcrecjfbeiitheiead:  l^en  if  he  lava  be  love 

It  llts  f  aor  Hiidoni  >n  far  to  believe  it, 

Ai  he  iij  his  parlioolai'  act  and  plaoe 

Mav  fire  hU  Hjing  deed  ;  which  ia  no  fortber. 

Than  the  main  voice  of  D>:oiDark  goea  withal. 

/f  willi  too  credent  etr  jou  liilbu  «m^', 
Or  lose  yaar  heart;  or  joor  cWVe  \HaiBie  «^«i 
'''"  bis  unmuter'd  importonilj. 
/•ey  ((,  Opfcoli.,  (Mr  it.  my  d««t  w»*«  \ 
i^^ie-P  yox.  h.  the  ™«r  ^  y     "  -«—'•«- 


I  Ua;  too  long ) — But  beni  in;  lather  oouo*. 

Enter  Polonius. 
A  donblf  blessiEg  is  ■  doabJe  ^nce ; 
Occaiion  miiibi  upon  ■  •eooDd  leave. 

Poi.  Yet  here,  Uerlea!  alHArd,  aboard,  for  ibaoe; 
Tba  wind  ul«  in  Die  ahoulder  gf  yoar  wl, 
And  jou  are  >Uid  for:  Thers, — inj  blessing  wiLb  inn  ; 
[Layijig  hii  Hand  on  Laerta'  Jicud, 
And  tbeie  lew  precepU  in  Ihy  memory 
Look  tfaou  fiharacler-    Give  (by  tbqugbti  no  toii^^ue. 
Nor  any  unproportion'd  lliougbt  bis  act. 
Be  IboD  familiar,  but  by  na  misni  tiilgar. 
Tbe  Iriends  tboo  bail,  and  their  adoption  tried. 
Grapple  them  tu  thy  loul  wilii  huokn  of  >hiel; 
Hut  do  not  dull  tby  paliu  witli  eulerUinueut 
or  each  new-hatcb'd,  uaflad^'d  comrade.    Beware 
Of  entrance  to  a  quarrel;  but,be*ul);io. 
Bemr  it  Ibml  l4e  opjiDser  may  beware,'!!  \i«*. 
Gite  etory  oum  time  ear,  bulfew  Viv  iww>'- 
Tkk^  etch  ™„-«  ceospre,  but  reaev^e  X.^»-S  V^^*-*' 
t^fy  tby  b»b,t  as  U,y  puraecaubu^. 


H 


Lair.  Puewell,  Ophelia; "---'  rr 

What  I  hate  Mid  lo  joq.  -■       — 

Opk.  Til  in  my  msraorjr  loc^d; 

And  joD  yoiirwlf  Atil  keep  Ibe  kej  of  iL 

Laer    Pareirell.  [Ejrit  Locnei. 

?dI.  Wbtt  u't,  Opbdit,  ba  hklk  nid  lo  jod  > 
OpK  So  pleuB  vau,  HmDlhing  louohing  tbc 
F^i.  Murj,  If dl  beUiDDght :  [" 

Til  laid  me,  he  faftth  yttj  oft  of  lite 


[Huolel. 


-of  JOli 


If  it  bo  ig 


iipulonm 


Yau  do  not  nn^lBnUmd  jonnelf  »  cleirlj, 

'  ■  ■  ir,  Md  joor  honnur ; 
ip  the  trnth. 
I,  DHule  vunj  k 


J  diiwhti 
Whili«b*tTOeiiyou?|[i 
Oph.  He  hoh,  nj  lord,  of  Uti 


Do  you  believe  hii(eiiLl>'i~.:i,  v>ii  lall  tben? 
^A.  ]  da  not  know, '.ij  IwU,  oUi  loboald  think, 
/ii  Marrj,  I'll  tSBch  yoo;  ttiriiii>ai»Bt[ib«byi 
7'Aal  TOO  bare  la'en  Ukm  lender* toi  Vow\»-5, 
IV/Hci  are  not  nleiWaf;.    Ten4eT  jw««y  iiMm6««Ai\ 
r  fnot  lo  onoJc  the  wiad  of  U»e  pom  ^™i 
roagittgit  thuM),  jorfllteoder  »i«i«li«A- 


Breathing  like  HiictiGed  uid  wons  boiicUi 
The  better  to  beguile.  Tbia  a  for  lll,-^ 
1  would  not,  in  p1«in  terini,  from  thi>  Ume  forth, 

Al  lo  )^ve  wgrdt  or  talk  with  Ibe  lord  Hunlel. 
Look  lu't,  1  oltarge  you ;  oome  yoar  wayi. 

Oph,  I  iball  o^,  my  lord.  [EievT^l, 

SCENE  IV.     The  Platform. 

E«irr  HAMLET,  HoBAUO,  ond  Mabcellus. 


Mir.  No,  il  i>  ilritck. 

//or.  Indeed?  I  beud  it  not',  iVOwn&iV*-™^'''^ 
Wherein  the  ,piril  iield  ii  wont  to  ■■»VV.  V»^^ 

„j4'™nWd^rTtuiinel(,ondOTdiumce*i*'>B'"^' 


ET.  AC*B* 

!  lo-niglil,  uid  take*  lui 


1  Ihe  swB>r)rer.i.-  iirtpnns  n 
Ilia  drBU);hls  of  Rlicniali  don 

ia  pledge. 


Mare  hunonr'd  in  the  brauli,  Ihin  the  ol 

This  liearj-FieBded'revel,  east  and  wnt, 

Malin  ui  lisduc'd,  and  Lu'd  of  ulber  naUoai : 

Tbe;  elepe  ua,  drunkarda,  and  wilh  aninub  phraie 

Soil  our  Hdditiiin ;  and,  indeed,  il  lakes 

Frum  our  acliieveniBntB,  thoiieli  perliuiu'd  at  beight. 

The  nilh  and  luarrDK  of  nor  sUribute. 

So,  oft  it  obBnoea  in  pBrlicnlir  mi^n. 


Bj  the  o'lrrKrowth  of  aoxie  com,,] 

Oft  breakiji);  down  Ihe  pales  ai.^  f 

,ia.;ri«.» 

Or  by  aome  h.bil,  ll«l  too  u.uci.  o 
The  forpi  of  jilauaite  manners;-! 

^»t  Ume  me 

Carrying,  1  say,  Ihe  alamp  of  one 

elect; 

Beini  nlture'a  lifer;,  orWuneV 

Their  .irluea  else  (be  they  as  pure 

As  inGnile  u  man  may  nnderKo). 

Sliall,  in  the  general  eensure,  lake 
tromUiatuarlicidarraull'  The  d 

eorroptian 
a.,1  or  baao 

Doth  all  llie  noble  aubstance  oHeu 

dont, 

To  his  own  adandal. 

A/hr.  Look,  nij  \nrf,it«<iBB«!  . 

■^im.  Anfrelf  and  minislLTS  of  etwa  ielwi* 

»'■'"#  «ith  thee  airs  from  hr««n.  or  Wm^H 
"*  "If  intents  wicicd,  or  uharilable,  -^ 


At  in  iDoh  K  qiMttioMble  ihtat, 
m  >pc«k  to  tliee ;  I'll  cill  Ihee,  Hunlet, 
Jther,  ntjtl  Duie :  O,  inRfrer  mo : 

/  th;  cuionix'd  bone>,  hcaned  in  dntfa, 
n  bortt  iLeir  i«re»enl«!  whj  the  srpulohre, 

Uh  ap'd  his  pgndcroai  and  marble  jiwi, 
>  cut  tbee  up  tgtin !  Wlutt  ru;  thiH  man, 
kll  tboD,  dnd  corac,  IKniii,  in  cAmplcLc  itwl, 
larigit'st  thai  ths  dimpw)  of  llic  mDon. 
lUing  night  hideoui ;  and  Ke  fooli  of  natnn, 
(o  horridlj  to  ibake  oar  iliipiiaition, 
tVitli  thongliti  bei|on 


Sa>,  wfaT  IB  thiiP  wberefonP  what  ihooid  m  do? 

Uor.  11  beckons  yoD  to  co  awa;  witb  it, 
Ai  if  it  Hime  impartnumt  oh]  deairo 
To  Tou  alone. 

Mar.  Look,  with  vhat  coDrleani  action 

Bat  do  not  go  «iUi  it 

Har.  Nr>,  bj  no  means. 

ffom.  It  will  not  >p«ak;  then  I  will  follow  it. 

Hot.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Hon.  Whr.  wlwl  ahonld  be  the  far ' 

I  do  not  ael  my  life  at  a  piD<i  tee; 
And,  for  my  hidI.  what  can  it  do  to  Ihal, 
Beinir  a  thinir  iinmoHal  a>  itaelf? 
It  waToi  me  fortb  again ;— I'll  folloH  it 

Hot.  What  if  il  tempt  yon  lowanJ  Uie  Hood,  nylon), 
Or  to  the  dreadful  lammit  of  the  cliff, 
llat  beetle!  o'er  bit  base  into  tlw  an? 
And  tlnre  aasnue  (ome  other  horrible  form. 
Which  might  deprive  year  aoTereiirnty  of  rmaoD, 
And  drno  yon  inlo  madoeu.'  thiok  of  it : 
The  terj  place  puts  toys  of  d«aMn.>Jnni     \ 
WilbBot  more  moUTe,  into  ctbtt  Ximn, 
Thtl  lookt  ao  man;  falhomi  to  Un  w*., 
Inrf  hemnit  ro*r  beneath,  .« 


J 


MiiT,  You  thkll  nol  go,  mj  lord. 

F/uin.  Hold  off  jDur  liuidi. 

ifir.  Be  rol'd,  joa  >1bU  Dot  go. 

JJ'.m.  Mj  bte  criei  oot, 

,il  mikei  Hch  pelly  arteTj  ia  thia  bo>dj 

IGhest  bechmi. 
II  un  I  cili'd; — unhand  me,  gentlemeti;^ — 

(BraAiBgJrmi  them. 
■  hnten,  I'll  Diike  a  clioat  of  him  tliM  leu  me: — 
ay,  am;  :-'Gd  on,  ^1  fnllow  Utee. 

[£icibK  Ghosl  and  HamUt. 
Her.  He  waxes  d«pente  witk  imi|^Dation. 
Mrir.  liet'g  follow;  til  not  fit  tkm  to  obev  luni. 
Ti«r.  Have  after:— To  whal  Uhh  will  this  cone? 
;U<ir.  SDiDOttiin^  i>  rotten  in  the  slate  of  Denmark. 
Jfitr.  Hckven  will  direct  il. 
Mtr.  Naj,  lefi  ibUow  him. 

[ElMUlt. 

)CE»£  F.     A  more  Temme  Part  of  the  Platform. 

Re-enter  Ghost  and  Hihlet. 
Hm.  Wliiliiar  will  than  lead  me?  apeak;  I'll  go  no 


dm.  Hark  ine 

J 

h™. 

iwiu. 

CluM. 

Mjha 

nriaalmo 

i,«.IIondphn 

miaandtonwnti 

gflanwa 

,,sl  render  nfm,«lf 

Jl^. 

Al.^  poor 

Kbort! 

GluM.  PilT  me 

ot,  bat  lend  thi 

»rion.li<. 

.  ^hat  1  sQl  oufold. 

lUm. 

Speak.  1 

mbonnd 

//,m.  What? 

'intt.  lam  Ihy  father's  apiiit-, 
m'd  faru  certain  lenn lo n»Wt >1mi wi*^*.-! 
lor  the  d»j,  ooofin'd  Vifa»i™ti« 


■^aa    s^vu^/a^^V 


««««MM  eomtlDed  locks  to  part, 

particalar  bair  to  stand  an-eud,  i 

Is  apon  the  fretfiil  porcupine : 

iternal  blazon  must  not  be 

f  flesh  and  blood: — List,  list,  O  list!—         i\ 

idst  ever  thy  dear  father  love, 

)  heaven! 

Reveng;e  his  fool  and  niost  unnatural  morder. 

Murder? 

Murder  most  foul,  as  in  the  best  it  is  ; 

nost  foul,  strange,  and  unnatural. 

laste  me  to  know  it ;  that  I,  with  wings  as  swift 

tion,  or  the  thoughts  of  love, 

p  to  mjr  revenge. 

I  find  thee  apt; 
'  ahouldsl  thon  be  than  the  fat  weed 
tself  in  ease  on  Lethe  wharf, 
tou  not  stir  in  this  ?  Now,  Hamlet,  hear : 
Mit,  that,  sleeping  in  mine  orchard, 
|nng  me ;  so  the  whole  ear  of  Denmark 
tedprocess of  my  death,  .,  -^,._-i- 

rd  :  hilt  know.  Lhnii  iinKl*  — — *• 


tl'<  AiidinI 


our  Uiv  uncle 
leil  beMQoa  id 


j^aLtn  and  aJtejA  of  the  body ; 


And,  wilb  ■  sudden  liponr,  it  doth  pmset 
And  curd,  like  eater  droppiugi  into  milk. 


»luil  teller  twrk'd 
Matt  lazar-like,  oith  rile  ud  Jn 


n  the  bl 


ioni  of  ay  an. 


UnlioiiKl'd,  diiappoinled,  unaiicl'd; 

With  all"ii5  iiDperfecaolu  un  inj  ^d ; 
O.Uomble!  O.horrihie!  idoiI faoirible I 
ir  thorn  Lut  nature  in  thee,  beu- it  not; 
Lei  not  the  royal  bed  of  Deninark  be 


ninl 


:r  llioi 


•tUili 


not  Ihj.  m      . 
fljfBmst  tbjBiolheraughl;  leaie  her  lo  heaven, 
I  And  lo  tJioie  Ifaorna  tiial  in  her  boMrni  lodge, 

Toprici  and  aline  lier.     Fare  thee  well  at  once! 
Tie )(luw-wono  showi  tbe  maUo  la  be  near, 
Abi/  'giBB  lu  pule  Jill  unefleclual  fire  v 
'f'f'eo,  adieu,  tdieal  remember  me. 
Aa«.   OaWjou6o8toflieavBii>.  ObmVV.VI^ 
J  ndMtMil  I  coaple  bell  ?— O  ttel-HoVd.VoU.-a 


■1  UK  Ubie  or  ] 
f  mviy  all  trivii 
»  of  books,  nil  f. 

1  fond  reoord), 
.lion  copied  Ihcre  : 

|™l, 

Kllll 

one  iluJI  Jill 

gbm  (be  book  mad  v. 
imix'd  win.  bBKr  Din 

Iter; 

,  of  mj  brain 
jBi,  bj  beiT 

en. 

.nl 

^ 


Mj  Ubiel 


I,  Adieu,  adieu 

>-.  [Wilkin}  Mt  Jonl,  mj  ion 
r.  IWUhiB]  Lot*  Hunfet,— 

r.  [JVilfcinJ 


Hot.  [ITilAinlMTJDH.n 

Htatea  hcdi 


flam. 

Mot.  [H'tltin}  lllo,  ho, bo,  my  lordf 

Mum.  Hillo,  bo,  ha,  boj !  cone,  bird,  como. 

Enter  Horatio  and  MARCELi.ua. 
Jtfiir.  How  ii'l,  mj  noble  lord .' 
Hin:  Wbit  newi,  m 

Hm.  O  Wondcrfol ! 
Her.  Good,  m;  lord,  tell  jl. 


Hnr.  Nol  I,  my  lord,  by  bm«n. 

Mot.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Aom.  How  ojyou  Ihan?  nouU  \keti\.  cA  TOmi™«» 

Bui  foa'll  be  teenA, V^"^*i" 

/for.   Her.  ^,,\,,\w*i«o,™-i'"»^-  . 

««..  Tbore'.iie'eriTHVtwi,4«eV&«%«''^^^*^ 


Ham.  Why,rigtt;  J9tt«»»«^. 

And  so,  without  more  circiittistance  at  i^, 
1  bold  it  fit,  that  we  shake  hands,  and  part: 
Yoa,  as  yoar  basiness,  and  desire,  shall  point  yi 
For  ever^  man  hath  business,  and  desire, 
Sach  as  it  is, — and,  for  my  own  poor  part. 
Look  you,  I  will  zo  pray. 

Hor.  These  are  but  wild  and  whirling  words,  n 

Ham.  I  am  sorry  they  offend  you,  heartily ;  j 
'Faith,  heartily. 

Hor.  There's  no  offence,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Yes,  by  saint  Patrick,  but  there  is,  Ho 
And  much  offence  too.    Touching  this  vision  h 
It  is  an  honest  ghost,  that  let  loe  tell  yon; 
For  your  desire  to  know  what  is  between  us, 
O'er -master  it  as  you  may.    And  now,  good  fir 
As  you  are  friends,  scholars,  and  soldiers. 
Give  me  one  poor  request. 

Hor,  What  is%  my  k 

We  will.  ♦ 

Ham.  Never  make  known  what  you  have  seei 
■'^i^-  M?  lord,  we  will  not. 


■»•_ 
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Ham.  Hie  etulnqae?  then  we'll  sliifl  oar  ground : — 

"^^jiA.  lay  yonr  naxk^«  \&\m>ii  my  sword : 
'^wear  bj  my  sword, 
Never  to  s^&k  of  this  that  you  have  heard. 
Ghott,  yBeneath]  Swear  by  his  sword. 
Ham,  Well  said,  old  mole !  caust  work  i'tbe  earth 
so  fast? 
A  worthy  pioneer! — Once  more  remove,  rood  friends. 
Hot.  O  day  and  night,  but  this  is  wom^ous  strange ! 
Ham.  And  therefore  as  a  stranger  give  it  welcome. 
There  are  more  things  in  heaven  and  earth,  Horatio, 
Than  are  dreamt  of  in  your  philosophy. 

But  come ; 

Here,  as  before,  never,  so  help  you  mercy !         ^ 
How  strange  or  odd  soe'er  I  bear  mvself, 
.  As  I,  perchance,  hereafter  shall  think  meet 
To  pat  an  antic  disposition  on, — 
That  you,  at  such  times  seeing  me^  never  shall, 
With  arms  encuml^er^d  thus,  or  this  head-shake. 


^"'^^mmmmmmm 


W^m 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.    A  Room  in  Polonius'  House, 

Enter  Polonius  and  Reynaldo. 

Pol.  Give  him  this  money,  and  these  notes,  Reynaldo. 
Rev.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Pot.  Yon  shall  do  marvellous  wisely,  good  Reynaldo, 
fiefore  you  visit  him,  to  make  inquiry 
Of  his  behaviour. 
Rev.  My  lord,  I  did  intend  it.    , 

Pot  Marnr„weU  said :  very  well  said.    Look  yon,  sir» 
Inquire  me  nrst  what  Danskers  are  in  Paris ; 
And  how,  and  who,  what  means,  and  where  they  keep^ 
What  company,  at  what  expense ;  and  finding,  «' 

By  this  encompassment  ana  drift  of  question,  % 

That  they  do  know  my  son,  come  von  more  nearer     I 
TJiaa  jour  particular  dcma,iid%  mu  XnwO^  \\.\ 
Thkejou,  as  'twere,  some  d\«\Mi\.V»si^\«^^^^.\»aii 
Aa  thus,— J  know  hMfothcr ,  and Kw JtxwA*,        J 
^nd,  in  part,  Aim,— "Do  you  m«V  xU,^l^«^^* 

^^'  Aj,  very  well,  my  Wr^    ^outu*.^  «^1>^ 
J^ol.  And,  in  part,  him  ;— Imt.^ou'"*^ 


To  jddUi  and  liberlj. 

Seu.  A>  gitning,  mj  lord. 

Pol  As,  or  drinking,  rencing,  iwtaaog,  qDUralltng, 
Dnbbing:— Ydu  ni;  go  to  ftr. 

Rev.  fHf  lord,  tint  would  dishoBOnr  him. 

PiJ.  'Psitb,  no ;  u  job  maj  aeuon  Jl  in  Ihe  obirge. 
YoD  moBl  not  put  ucillier  icHRdll  on  him, 

Hial'i no! m; meaning:  bntbrealbehiiholtiioqnainllT, 
Tlut  the;  may  teem  the  lainla  of  liberlj: 
The  flub  and  out-break  of  a  fier;  mind; 
A  nTageoeu  in  nnrechumed  Uood, 
Of  general  aHult. 

Rey.  Bal,  m;  good  lord, 

Pol.  Wherefore  ahonld  JOB  do  thi«? 


Bn/. 
I  wonld  know  Ihi 

Pot. 
And,  I  bdiere,  it 
YoaU}in;the» 
A< 'twere  a  thing: 
Mark  TOD, 
YonrJartjinwB 
Hanng  ever  wen 
Thejouthjonbr. 

,     Aj.mjTord, 

Marry,  (ir,  here's  mj  drift; 
iiafelthof  wamni: 
■light  Hime)  on  mj  mn, 
a  iTlUeioil'di'llie  working, 

i«™e,  him  joo  would  tound, 
»the  of,  Euiitj,  be  uaur'd. 

He  oloKi  »itl.  yo 
Goorf5,-r,or«,;« 
According  to  the  i 
Of  man,  and  eoun 

J-^'ABd  tbeo. 

ir  friend,  or  geiillemon, — 
phnue,  or  the  sdditimi. 

WM,  jtooai  to  mj.'— By  the  aia»,  1  wa» 
toaethaf.— .Whore  did  1  lea.e? 
03!'^  I'"^.'^  Uieoonaeqoonoe. 
"*  '"*  "'"«"  "  the  oonaeqaeuee,— 
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ses  with  yon  thas : — I  know  the  gentUiman; 
litn  yesterday,  or  father  day, 
«,  or  then ;  with  mch,  or  tuch ;  and,  at  you  say, 
was  he  gaming;  there  overtook  in  his  rouse; 
falling  out  at  tennis:  or,  perchance, 
kim  enter  such  a  house  of  sale, 
icet,  a  brothel),  or  w forth. — 
u  now ; 

InuI  of  falsehood  lakes  this  carp  of  tnilh : 
lus  do  we  of  wisdom  and  of  reach, 
nrindlaces,  and  with  assays  of  bias, 
lirections  find  directions  out; 
my  former  leclare  and  advice, 
rou  my  son :  You  have  me,  have  yon  not? 
.  My  lord,  I  have. 

Grod  be  wi'  you ;  fare  you  well. 
.  Good,  mv  lord,  ■     ■ 

Observe  nis  inclination  in  yourself. 
.  [  shall,  m^  lord. 

And  let  him  ply  his  music. 

Well,  my  lord. 

[Exit. 
'Emter  Ophelta. 
,    Farewell! — How  now,  Ophelia.^    what's  the 

matter  P 
..  O,  my  lord,  my  lord,  I  have  been  saaflRrighted 
.  With  what,  in  the  name  of  heaven  P 
t.  My  lord,  as  I  was  sewing  in  my  closet, 
Hamlet,  with  his  doublet  all  unbraced ; 
t  upon  bis  head ;  his  stockings  foul'd, 
*terd,  and  down-gyved  to  his  ancle ; 
s  his  shirt ;  .his  knees  knocking  each  other ; 
dtli  a  look  so  piteous  in  purport, 
he  had  been  loosed  out  of  hell, 
sak  of  horrors, — he  comes  before  me. 

Afad  for  thy  love? 

My  \oTd,\  ^o  Ti»\.Vt«w  s 

tjr,  1  do  fear  it. 

He  took  me  by  ibe  wrUt,  aiiiA  VsA ^  me  \» 


,'i  a  eif-h  bo  pileoui  and  prDFuun< 


iid,  to  tbe  lul,  beaded  tbeir  liehl  on  me. 

Pot  Come,  go  with  dM ;  I  *fll  go  leek  (be  king 
Tbia  U  llie  ver;  eutuj  of  lore ; 
Wfaon  Tiolenl  property  foredoei  itaelf, 
And  l«di  the  will  lo  dnperale  nnderUkingi, 
As  ofl  u  viy  pauioa  under  beaveni 
That  doei  afflict  our  nature!.     I  am  •orrj, — 
What,  bate  you  giten  him  an;  hard  wordt  of  late: 

Oph.  No,  oil  good  lord;  bot,  aajou  did  oommt 
I  did  repel  hia  leUen,  and  denied 
His  ICMU  lo  me. 

PoJ.  That  hath  made  Urn  awd. 


1  un  Mrrr,  that  « 
lh»lno(^;„oiedl 

rith  better 
him:  Ilea 

hoed  an 
r'd,  he  d 

J^SS 

And  meant  to  wnvk  Ihee; 

bnt,  beihrewrajjeaiouiy^ 

lt>K«n»,iti>a)t 
To  «at  bejond  o 

sr,; 

.urage 

inion.. 

A.iti.e<^mon( 

or  the  jon 

:l 

To  laok  discretioi 

1.     Coi», 

,B"  •™' 

^otbehing: 

Thiaonakbekno 

wn;  »hic 

h.  bein. 

'  kept  cloie,  might 

Mora  grief  (o  hid 

e,  than  hate  to  otl 

or  lo.e.         f«S.e 

Coi«o 

[ii*!unl. 

SCRtlE  II.     A  Koom  in  the  Castle. 

finiwKiNO,  Queen,  RosENcafLSiT-.^Mi-'i-^^* 

STEBN,  anil  AUeTula-ntit. 

Xing.  lVeIcojiie,do«riloBenotwi»3.,»n4*^''**'™ 

ofBorer  (bal  we  much  did  \onR  »«  »*  r"*' 

e  need  we  have  to  uui  ah..    di4  vnoNS*'' 


HAMLET.  ACT  2. 

p    Somethings  have  too  heard 
sformation ;  so  I  calf  it, 
erior  nor  the  inward  man 

was :  What  it  should  be, 

her's  death,  that  thus  hath  pat  him 

)  understanding  of  himself, 

f :  I  entreat  you  both, 

lo  young  days  brought  up  with  him; 

ighbour'd  to  his  youth  and  humour, — 

lie  your  rest  here  in  our  court 

so  by  your  companies 
to  pleasures :  ana  to  gather, 
occasion  you  may  glean^ 
to  us  unknown,  afflicts  him  thus, 
I  within  our  remedy, 
gentlemen,  he  hath  much  talk'd  of  you ; 
two  men  tnere  are  not  living, 
'e  adheres.    If  it  will  please  you 
nch  gentry,  and  good  will, 
iir  time  with  us  awhile, 
nd  profit  of  our  hope, 
ihall  receive  such  thanks 
smembranoe. 

Both  your  majesties 
vereign  power  ^ou  have  of  us, 
»leasure8  more  into  command 

• 

But  we  both  obey ; 
p  ourselves,  in  the  full  bent, 
30  freely  at  your  feet, 
jd. 

,  Rosencrantz,  and  gentle  Guildenstern. 
ks,  Guildenstern,  and  gentle  Rosen- 
ou  instantly  to  visit  [crantz : 

uiged  son. — Gro,  some  of  you, 
geotiemen  vrhere  Hamlet  is. 
make  out  presence,  a»A,w«^''" 
•All  to  himl 

RoMn^ranii,  GuiULcnatetm 


'  / 
f 


•u  Mij  \xoa,  and  to  my  rncioug  king: 
i  do  Uunk  (or  else  this  brain  of  mine 
^s  not  the  trial  of  policy  so  sure 
^m  hath  ns'd  to  do),  that  1  hare  found 
.•e  very  cause  of  Hamlet's  lanacj. 
King.  O,  speak  of  that ;  that  do  I  long  to 
Pol,  Give  nrst  admittance  to  the  embtutsad 
Mj  news  shall  be  the  frnit  to  that  great  feast 
King.  Thyself  do  grace  to  them,  and  bring 

[Erit 

He  tells  me,  my  dear  Crertmde,  he  hath  found 

The  head  and  source  of  all  your  son's  distem| 

Queen.  I  doubt,  it  is  no  other  but  the  main 

His  Other's  death,  and  our  o*erhasty  marriage 

Re-enter  Polonius,  with  Voltimand  am 

NELIUS. 

King.  Well,  we  shall  sift  him. — ^Welcome, 
friends! 
Say^  Voltimand,  what  from  our  brother  Norw 

VoU.  Most  fair  return  of  greetings,  and  dei 
Upon  our  first,  he  sent  out  to  suppress 
His  neohew's  levies:  wbi«li  ««  u—  — - 
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niftrioD,  to  employ  those  soldiers, 

jefore,  against  the  Polack : 

ialy,  herein  farther  shown,  [Gives  a  Paper. 

.  please  ^ou  to  give  quiet  pass 

r  dominions,  for  this  enterprise; 

rds  of  safety,  and  allowance, 

)  set  down. 

It  likes  ns  well : 
lore  considered  time,  we'll  read, 
lliink  upon  this  business, 
e  thank  ^ou  for  your  well-took  labour: 
!st ;  at  night  we'll  feast  together : 
3  home !  [Exeunt  Volt,  and  Cor, 

This  business  is  well  ended. 
.  madam,  to  expostulate 

should  be,  what  duty  is, 
Ay,  night  night,  and  time  is  time, 
;  but  to  waste  night,  day,  and  time, 
ince  brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit, 
3SS  the  limbs  and  outward  flourishes,— 
;' :  Your  noble  son  is  mad : 

for,  to  define  true  madness, 
L  to  be  nothing  else  but  mad  ? 
o. 

More  matter,  with  less  art 
n,  I  swear  I  use  no  art  at  all. 
d,  'tis  true :  'tis  true,  'tis  pity; 
'tis  true:  a  foolish  figure; 
t,  for  I  will  use  no  art. 
ant  him  then:  and  now  remains, 
out  the  cause  of  this  effect ; 
',  the  cause  of  this  defect;  1 

L,  defective,  comes  by  cause :  | 

Ds,  and  the  remaindw  thus. 

bter ;  have,  ^rVdle  she  is  mine ;  ■/ 

oty  and  obedience,  maxk) 

.  ibis :  Now  KiLlher,  miA  «wnifll 


iQCHim''ulJi,7taTiwkile;  I  will  be  bilhruf.^  1^ 

Dmil/t  thou,  the  it'ari  art /ire;  IR^ad; 

Dimbt,  that  thi  lun  doth  mmt; 
DoabtlrathtobeaiioT; 
But  n^Dcr  dmtbtt  !  Uhx. 
0  dear  Opbelii,  I  am  ili  at  thtat  mnAtrl;  1  havp 
M  art  to  reckoti  nty  ^nutu ;   but  that  I  tove  thee  btxt, 
0  runt  bat,  belieix  it.     Adiea.  , 

Thine  evermore,  moit  dear  lady,  mhiltt  el :, 
machine  u  to  him.  Hahlet. 
Thii,  in  obadiouw,  bath  mj  diu^hler  >liown  me : 
And  more  (bote,  hatli  Lia  lulicitiDgi,  I 

Aa  Uw;  fell  ont  bj  lime,  by  mains,  and  place, 
All  rivoo  Id  mine  ear. 

&»»,  Bnl  how  halh  ahe 

Bscei^d  10*  loTC^ 


1  would  lain  prove  »u,   Bulnbalmighl  j( 
When  I  had  leen  tfaii  hat  lore  on  (he  wing 
(A>  1  peroeiv'd  it,  1  must  tell  jdu  Ihal. 
Before  m;  d(Hif[liter  told  nie),  what  mieht  tod 
Or  mj  dear  majettj  TOur  qneen  here,  think, 
If  I  had  plaj'd  the  deiV,  or  Uble-book ; 

Or  fook'd  apon  thii  lore  wiAi'idle  light; 
What  might  joutfaink^  do,  I  went  round  to  i 
And  mj  foung  mistreu  thus  did  I  beipealE ; 
Lord  Hamlel  a  apriiiee  oat  uf  thyiphere; 


That  (he  (hoDld  look  hei 


be :  and  then  1  precepla  gi 


TTBloa  UVOB,  HK  (DOK  IDC  UUllA  \K   u\^  ■ 

And  be,  nputied  (■  ahort.  U\e  Id  maite 
^  into  (  ittliMM  ■  tbea\Dlo  »t*a«.\  f 


■fi<^^ 


.i^.*- 
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RAMLBT. 

^  if  the  mm  breed  mtinroU 
^  kissing  carrion,— ffare 
ve,  mj  lord. 
Let  her  not  walk  i'lhe  san :  < 
jk ;  bat  as  your  daughter  may  ooi 
lo^t. 
$L  How  say  3roa  by  that?  [Aside] 
^daughter : — yet  he  knew  me  not  at 
as  a  fishmonger :  He  is  fiur  gone,  far  gc 
M  my  Tonth  I  snflbred  mach  extremity 
iMar  this.     IMl  speak  to  him  again.- 
read,  my  lord? 

Ham,  Words,  words,  words ! 
PoL  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord  ? 
Ham,  Between  who? 
PoL  I  mean,  the  matter  that  yon  rea 
Ham.  Slanders,  sir :  for  the  satirical  i 
that  old  men  have  grey  beards;  that 
wrinkled ;  their  eyes  purging  thick  an 
tree  gnm ;  and  that  they  nave  a  plentil 
together  with  roost  weak  hams:    All 
tlMu^h  I  most  powerfully  and  potenti' 
hold  it  not  honesty  to  have  it  thus  set  d 
self,  sir,  shall  be  as  old  as  I  am,  if,  like  a 
go  backward. 

PoL  Though  this  be  madness,  yet  th 
it.  [Aside}  Will  you  walk  out  of  the  a 
Ham.  Into  my  grave? 
Pol.  Indeed,  tlmt  is  out  o*the  air.— 
someUmes  his  replies  are!  a  happiness 
ness  hits  on,  which  reason  and  sanit 
prosperously  be  delivered  of.    I  will 
suddenly  contrive  the  means  of  meetii 
and  my  daughter. — ^My  honourable  lo 
humbly  take  my  leave  of  you. 

Ham.  You  cannot,  sir,  take  from  me 
wiJi  more  willingly  part  wit!ba\  *,  exoe^ 
mj  life,  except  my  life. 
^c/.  Fare  jou  well,  my  lord. 
-nam.  3%ese  tedious  old  foo\»\ 
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EnterKoRBBNCRANTz  and  Gvildenstern. 

Pol.  You  go  to  seek  the  lord  Hamlet ;  there  he  is. 

Ros.  God  save  yoa,  sir !      [To  Polonius, — Exit  PoU 

Guil.  My  honour'd  lord ! — 

Ros.  My  most  dear  lord ! — 

Ham.  My  excellent  good  friends!  How  dost  thoa, 
GuildensternP  Ah,  Rosencrantc!  Good  lads,  how  do 
ye  both  ? 

Ros.  As  the  indifferent  children  of  the  earth. 

Guili  Happy,  in  that  we  are  not  over  happy ; 
On  fortune's  cap  we  are  not  the  very  button. 

Ham.  Nor  the  soles  of  her  shoe  ? 

Ros.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Then  you  live  about  her  waist,  or  in  the  middle 
of  her  favours? 

GuiL  'Faith,  her  privates  we.  ^ 

Ham.  In  the  secret  parts  of  fortune?  O,  most  trbe; 
she  is  a  strumpet.     What  news? 

Ros.  None,  my  lord ;  but  that  the  world  is  grown 
honest. 

Ham.  Then  is  doomsday  near :  But  your  news  is  not 
true.  Let  me  question  more  in  particular:  What  have 
you,  my  good  friends,  deserved  at  the  hands  of  fortune, 
that  she  sends  you  to  prison  hither? 

GuiL  Prison,  my  lord ! 

Ham.  Denmark's  a  prison. 

Ros.  Then  is  the  world  one. 

Ham.  A  goodly  one ;  in  which  there  are  many  confines, 
wards,  and  dungeons ;  Denmark  being  one  of  the  worst. 

Ros.  We  think  not  so,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  then  'tis  none  to  you :  for  there  is  nothing; 
either  ^od  or  bad,  but  thinking  makes  it  so :  to  me  it 
is  a  prison. 

Ros.  Whv.  then  vnur  ambition  makes  it  onei  'tis  too 


"»t  jou,  fflv  w?/""  «  B/.i  ,ore  P  ^'*" 

i°«Aiw^  V??,  y ««"'  W  -^ 

'*e w a k,„j    '^purpose.     Voq  „,« 
''^'"'iPo.lbiptT'-'' conjure 


BD>"Iloble^a^^H(in^hci^lJil1'il^iDl«lI■llln!iI^flll■ 
ud  mOTing,  how  eipreo  uxt  aiBinblc !  in>cliaD,Iioi 
like  ui  MheeH  in  mppreheruion,  how  like  h  god!  the 
beauljoftEe  world!  tbe  pangan  oruumiiliil  And  jel, 

■ .-.^..1.^ ■■ -enceofdurt!  nw- -'-■--^-- 

■;  thoagb,  bj  ^i 


ihtA  b  Ihii  qniulauence  of  duiit'  mu  dfllirlili 

I.  My  lor'ri,' there  io  notonh  ituETin  »;  Ihoaghli. 
""" n  1  Mid,  Mm 


I.  Whjdid  joii  Ikdgh  It 


deiiehti  not 

Km.  To  Ifaink,  my  lori,  if  ^on  delight  not  in  mm, 
whil  IfDtea  enlertunmetit  lbs  pUjen  ibill  receivB 
fivni  jou :  we  coled  Ibem  on  tlw  »»}  ;  ud  tuthar  an 

Ham.  HethatpUjslhekiiir.^lMli  Ik- waloonK;  H 

majatj  (lull  have  tribute  of   :    ili>'  ^drentiunjT 

knight  >bBl]  Die  hit  foil,  and  t«r-<  1     (Im  l..ier  bUI  p 

righ  gntin;  the  hnniDroiu  min  -liull  i>iiii  hii  pull 

■■WW ;  tbe  oiown  thall  make  tbou  laogb,  whoie  Itf 

~'  -■  •'IhaKre;  ud  the  ladr  sbiillHv  berW 


Ham.  I>  it  pouible' 

Gut^  0,  tliere  liu  been  mncb  throwing;  ■bunt  of  brai  aa. 
Ham-  Do  the  bo^B  oirrj  it  mwav  f 
,  Roi.  A  J,  Ihul  tliej  do,  ray  lord;  Hercula  ud  big 

Ham.  Ilia  cot  leryglniDge-.  for  mi  uncle  ii  kioe  <rf 
DeDDuu-k :  and  thoae,  thil  would  make  Dioolhi  it  him 
irbile  raj  fklber  KTed,  give  twenlj,  fori;,  Gflj,  ui  hun- 
dred dooila  i-jiiece,  for  bis  pictun<  in  little.     'SIbood, 

hjcon1d'aiid"itn! 

■mU.  There  >re  tbi  ,  . 
Ham.  GeDllemen,  too  ire  welcone  to  Bluuore. 
Yoar  biodt.  Come  tben:  the  ippurlenuiiie  of  wel- 
came  ii  Subion  and  ceremon; ;  let  me  comply  with  yon 
in  tbii  garb ;  leil  mj  extent  to  the  p1>  vera,  wbich,  1 
tell  jou,  muit  ahan  fairlj  outward,  ihontd  more  apjwar 

Bj  uncle-&ther.  and  aaiit-nnUisr,  are  dODUTed. 

GuU.  In  wiiat,  my  dear  lord? 

ifam.  I  uo  bat  mad  nortli-DOrttirvaiV'.  h^kk  '^» 
wind  13  loalberlj,  I  know  »hawlt(nniiaVi»n4-»"'- 

Ji^fer  Pot.oiiiUB> 


iwe-*' 


^gbter ;  It  It  U^;^^^$N>. 

!^5rf>  we,  \el  wtts  ^^^s>^^^§^ 

^^H  vtflo  thu  dread  «nC^\ 
^  t  k^toWtii  more  di^^^\\\^ 


^  wuen  i  Mw  you  lui,  dv  im 

^  Pray  C»od,  Yonr  voice,  like  a  | 

corrent  gold,  be  not  cradked  within  the  rii^ 
)n,  yon  are  all  welcome.     We'll  e'en  to't  \ 
sh  falconers,  fly  at  any  thing  we  see :  We'll  hai 
h  straight :  Come,  giro  us  a  taste  of  your  qudl 
,  a  passionate  speech. 
lay.  What  speech,  my  lord  P 
m.  I  heard  thee  speak  me  a  speech  once, — but 
ever  acted ;  or,  if  it  was,  not  above  once:  for  tl 
I  remember,  pleased  not  the  million ;  'twas  caviai 
)  general :  bat  it  was  (as  I  received  it,  and  other 
3  judgments,  in  such  matters,  cried  in  the  top  • 
,  an  excellent  play ;  well  digested  in  the  scene 
wn  with  as  much  modesty  as  cunning.     [  remen 
ie  sud,  there  were  no  sallads  in  the  lines,  to  mal 
itter  savoury ;  nor  no  matter  in  the  phrase,  thi 
indite  the  author  of  affection :  but  called  it,  s 
method,  as  wholesome  as  sweet,  and  by  vei 
lore  handsome  than  fine.    One  speech  in  it 
loved:  'twas  iEneas'  tale  to  Dido;  and  ther 
t  it  especially,  where  he 


'■•as  !*"„'«*• 


; 


tC  «  " -7^  i""  w  •*       ' 


^.  M»7(ff  tmd  all  creMeemed  /otns, 
0kmhet,  in  the  alarm  of  fear  caught  up 
who  thU  had  seen,  with  tongue  in  venom  • 
'Gainst  Fortunt^s  state  wouuL  treason  havei 
But  if  ih£  gods  themselves  did  see  her  thek 
When  she  saw  Fyrrhus  make  malicious  sp^ 
In  mincing  with  his  sword  her  husband^s  Ik 
The  instant  burst  of  clamour  that  she  made 
(Unless  things  mortal  move  them  not  at  o//^, 
Would  have  made  milch  the  burning  eye  of  > 
And  passion  in  the  gods, 

Pol.  Look,  whetfier  he  has  not  tornM  his  < 
has  tears  in's  eyes. — ^Pr'Ythee,  uo  more. 

Ham*  Tis  well ;  Fll  have  thee  speak  oat 
this  soon. — Good,  my  lord,  will  yon  see  1 
well  bestowed  ?  Do  yon  hear^  let  them  be  wel 
they  are  the  abstract,  and  brief  chronicles,  o 
After  yonr  death  yoo  were  better  have  a  bi 
than  their  ill  report  while  yon  live. 

PoL  My  lord,  I  will  nse  them  accordif 
desert 

Ham.  Odd's  bodikin, 


^^S  <M>S'.'"S*.«'i« , 


\ 


Vo6»^- 


SCENE  2. 


HAMLET. 
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Remorseless,  treacheroas,  lecherous,  kindless  villain! 
Why,  what  an  ass  am  I !  This  is  most  brave ; 
That  I,  the  son  of  a  dear  father  morder'd/ 
Prompted  to  mj  revenge  by  heaven  and  bell. 
Most,  like  a  whore,  unpack  my  heart  with  words, 
And  fall  a  cursing,  like  a  very  drab, 
A  scullion ! 
Fie  upon*t!  fob!  About  my  brains!  Humph!  I  have 

heard. 
That  guiltv  creatures,  sitting  at  a  play. 
Have  by  the  very  cunning  of  the  scene 
Been  struck  so  to  the  soul,  Umt  presently 
They  have  proclaimed  their  malefactions! 
Por  murder,  though  it  have  no  tongue,  will  speak 
With  most  miraculous  organ.    I'll  have  these  players 
P]ay  something  like  the  murder  of  my  father, 
Berore  mine  uncle :  Pll  observe  his  looks; 
['11  tent  him  to  the  quick ;  if  he  do  blench, 
[  know  my  course.    The  spirit,  that  I  have  seen, 
May  be  a  devil :  and  the  devil  hath  power 
Fo  assume  a  pleasing  shape ;  yea,  and,  perhaps, 
Out  of  my  weakness,  and  my  melancholy 
'As  he  is  very  potent  with  such  spirits), 
Abuses  me  to  oamn  me :  FU  have  grounds 
More  relative  uanihis :  The  play's  the  thing, 
IVherein  FU  catch  the  conscience  of  the  king.     [£xtt. 


SCENE  I.    A  Rana  n  llu 
Enter  K-ise,  Qdeem,  Poloniiis,  O 


King.  And  «b  jon  bj  no  drill  ot 
Get  from  him,  ivhj  be  puU  on  Uiis  0 


-^^adam,  iV  «o  ^e\\  out,  that  certain  i 
—raaeUl  ou  \.\ie  way  :  of  these  we  tc 
re  did  aeein\u\uin  a  kind  of  joj 
_       '  of  it:  They  are  aboal  the  court; 
■J^jJS*  ^*  ^  think,  they  have  already  order 
^c^V^i^  -night  to  play  before  him. 

'Pol.  Tis  most  I 

And  be  beiieech'd  me  to  entreat  yoar  majesi 
T«4kear  and  see  the  matter. 

King.  With  all  my  heart ;  and  it  doth  mi 
me 
To  bear  him  so  inclin'd. 
Good  gpentlemen,  give  him  a  further  ed^e, 
And  drive  his  purpose  on  to  these  delists. 
Bc$.  We  shall,  my  lord. 

[^Exeunt  Rosencrantz  and  Gt 
King.  Sweet  Gertrude,  lei 

For  we  have  closelv  sent  for  Hamlet  hither 
That  he,  as  'twere  by  accident,  may  here 
Afiront  Ophelia: 

Her  father,  and  myself  (lawful  espials), 
Will  so  bestow  ourselves,  that  seeing,  unse< 
We  may  of  their  encounter  frankly  judge; 
And  gather  by  him,  as  he  is  behaved, 
If't  1^  the  aflfiction  of  his  love,  or  no, 
That  thus  he  suffers  for. 

Queen.  I  shall  obey  yon : 

And,  for  your  part,  Ophelia,  I  do  wish. 
That  your  good  beauties  be  the  happy  cause 
Of  Hamlet^  wildness :  so  shall  1  hope,  youi 
Will  bring  him  to  his  wonted  waj  again, 
To  both  your  honours. 

Oph,  Madam,  I  wish  it  n 

Pol.  Ophelia,  walk  yon  here: — ^Gracious 

TOO, 

Wa  will  bestow  oanehes : — Read  on  VVAa^ 

TbMt  show  of  Bach  an  exercise  may  coXoa 
y^oar  loaeUncBs — We  are  oft  to  blame  V 
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1^8  too  much  prov'd,  that,  with  deTotiou^s  visage, 
And  pions  action,  we  do  sugar  o*er 
The  aevil  himself. 

King.  O,  'tis  too  true !  how  smart 

A  lash  that  speech  doth  give  m^  conscience! 
Tlie  harlot's  cheek,  beautied  with  plastering  art, 
Is  not  more  ugly  to  the  thing  that  helps  it, 
Than  is  my  deed  to  my  most  painted  word : 
O  heavy  burden!  { Aside. 

PoL  I  hear  him  coming;  let's  withdraw,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt  King  and  PoUmius. 

Enter  Hamlet. 

Ham,  To  be,  or  not  to  be,  that  is  the  question : — 
Whether  'tis  nobler  in  the  raiud,  to  suifer 
The  slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fortune; 
Or  to  take  arms  against  a  sea  ot  troubles. 
And,  by  opposing,  end  them? — ^To  die, — to  sleep, — 
No  more; — and,  by  a  sleep,  to  say  we  end 
The  heart-ache,  and  the  thousand  natural  shocks 
That  flesh  is  heir  to, — 'tis  a  consummation 
Devoutly  to  be  wished.    To  die; — to  sleep; — 
To  sleep !  perchance  to  dream ; — ay,  there's  the  rub ; 
For  in  that  sleep  of  death  what  dreams  may  come, 
When  we  have  shuffled  off  this  mortal  coil, 
Must  give  us  pause:  There's  the  respect, 
That  makes  calamity  of  so  long  life : 
For  who  would  bear  the  whips  and  scorns  of  time. 
The  oppressor's  wrong,  the  proud  man's  contumely, 
The  pangs  of  despis'd  love,  the  law's  delay, 
Tlie  insolence  of  office,  and  the  spurns 
Hiat  patient  merit  of  the  unworthy  takes. 
When  lie  himself  mighLhis  quietus  make 
With  a  bare  bodkin  ?  wno  would  fardels  bear, 
To  grunt  and  sweat  under  a  weary  life: 
Bat  that  the  dread  of  somelVnng  ttJVftt  death,— 
T/ie  uttdiscovetd  conn  try,  from  viVo?ft\iowtw 
Vo  traveller  retumn, — puzzles  \3kio  'w'^^^S 
^d  wakes  as  rather  bear  those  \\\s  ^eV».N«i 
»«i»  /Jjr  to  others  that  tve  knoT?  noX  «>^^ 


,  ,  — "  «^6»ru,  ineir  currents  turo  awry, 
i?"®^*"?  ^?"*®  <*^  aclion.-Soft  you,  iiw' 
»  fiur  Opheha  .-Nvmph,  i„  thj  orisons 
wl  mj  sins  remembered. 

Xa  ..  Good,  my  lord, 

w  does  your  honour  for  this  many  a  day  ? 
fam.  I  humbly  thank  yoa ;  well.  ^ 

*Pf  My  lord,  I  have  remembrances  of  yours, 
it  I  hare  longed  long  to  re-deliver ; 
fy  you,  now  receive  them. 

5^"*'  ,  No,  not  I ; 

>ver  pve  you  aught. 

(^tiSf^t  j!pT"''**i''''^;y^"  knowright  well,  youdi. 
n«T  f  K   f? '  ^""^^^  ""^  **»  «^^*  breath  composM 
nade  the  things  more  rich :  their  perfume  lost, 
e  these  again ;  for  to  the  noble  mind, 
H  gifts  wax  poor,  when  givers  prove  unkind, 
re,  my  lord. 

Tarn,  tia,  ha!  are  you  honest? 

ph.  My  lord? 

'am.  Are  you  fair? 

pA.  What  means  your  lordship? 

Om.    That  if   VOU    Ka   hnnoet      on^ 


•.A  A.:- 


!  M  MiMtBT.  ACT  3, 

i  Ham.  Gctthoelamuiinerj;  Wlij  •ranldit IfaoD  be 

I  a  breedar  of  unners  ^    1  un  mjself  indiflercnt  hoimti 

better  ni^  motlwr  had  nol  baroe  ine :  I  un  verj  proud, 

Ithni  I  have  tfaoughU  to  pat  llieiD  ia,  imuiiialtoa  lo 
rriie  them  thine,  or  time  to  ict  them  ia ;  wW  ■honlif 
such  felloHt  u  I  docnwlmi:  between  euLh  and  heiTenf 
Waareunalkaatetill;  believe  aone  of  u>:  Go  Ibj 
WBTI  to  a  nuonsry.  Where's  jaorlklher^ 
Ovh.  At  hume,  inj  lord, 
i  Ham.  Lei  the  doora  be  ihut  apuii  liim;  that  he  nuf 

plav  the  fool  ao  where  but  m'l  owo  house.     HVreireri. 
Opk.  O,  help  him.  voo  iwcet  heavenii 
I  J/a>n.  If  thoa  dot!  min^y.  I'll  |;ive  thee  thk  plagog 

farewell :  Or,  if  thou  wilt  iieeds  marrj,  marrj-  a  fool  i 
for  wise  men  Icoow  well  enougli,  what  utoaslera  ^od 
Bake  of  them.  To  a  nuDnerf,  go;  and  qaiokly  Im. 
Farewell. 

Op*.  HeaTBiil*  poweri,  reslore  html 

fl^m.Ihave  heard  of  yoarpaiDlin^  loo.  welleiHiugh; 
God  bath  given  }od  one  face,  and  ynit  make  jauraeliM 
auulbfli-:  yoa  ji^,  jod  amble*  and  you  lisp,  and  niuk- 
Dame  God')  creatarei,  and  make  yaur  wantonaest  your 

1  lay,  »e  will  have  no  more  marriaie*:  those  that  are 
married  already,  all  but  one,  shall  live;  the  real  (hall 
keep  u  they  are.    To  a  nunnery,  go.       [Exit  Hamlet. 

Oph.  O,  whalaDoblemindishereo'erthrownl 
Tlie  oourlier'H,  aoldier's,  acholar's,  eye,  toDgne,  award: 
TIh  eipeolaney  and  row  of  the  fair  slale, 
The  glaaa  of  lailiion,  and  the  mould  of  rorm, 
TSeobserv'dof  allobBerteml  quite,  qDitodowp! 
And  1,  of  ladies  most  dcjfcc^  mi  »ite\c!i»4, 
1»«1  auok'd  the  honej  of  ^l»nnli.Q^u»'~ 
JVoiF  see  llwt  noble  and  mortaoiewMe'i^^"''-! 
L.iko  aneet  belli  JBngWd,  o«l.  rf  ^™J5^7??L\, 
Tb»t  unii..lch-d  form  and  SeAtiW^^'^''*'"-!'"'^- 


with  ecftUft5  ;  0,  woe  is  me ! 
«  seen  wVial  I  Viwe  seen,  see  what  I  see ! 

Re-enter  Kino  and  Polonius. 

ICa.'Vtf .  Love !  bis  affections  do  not  that  wa^  tend  ; 

-^^or  what  he  spake,  though  it  lack'd  form  a  little, 
^Kas  not  like  madness.    There's  something  in  his  son! 
0*er  which  his  melancholy  sits  on  brood ; 

.    And,  I  do  doabt,  the  hatch  and  the  disclose, 
Will  be  some  danger:  Which  for  to  prevent, 
T  have,  in  quick  determination, 
Thus  set  it  down ;  He  shall  with  speed  to  England, 
For  the  demand  of  our  neglected  tribote : 
Haply,  the  seas,  and  countries  different. 
With  variable  objects,  shall  expel 
This  something-settled  matter  m  his  heart ; 
Whereon  his  brains  still  beating,  puts  him  thus 
From  fashion  of  himself.     What  think  you  on't.' 

Pol.  It  shall  do  well :  But  yet  I  do  believe. 
The  origin  and  commencement  of  his  grief 
Sprung  from  neglected  love. — How  now,  Ophelia  ? 
You  need  not  tell  us  what  lord  Hamlet  said ; 
We  heard  it  all. — M^  lord,  do  as  you  please ; 
But,  if  you  hold  it  fit,  after  the  play, 
Let  his  queen  mother  all  alone  entreat  liim 
To  show  his  grief;  let  her  be  round  with  him : 
And  I'll  be  plac'd,  so  please  von,  in  the  ear 
Of  all  their  conference :  If  she  find  him  not. 
To  England  send  him ;  or  confine  him,  where 
Vonr  wisdom  best  shall  think. 

King.  It  shall  be  so : 

Madness  in  great  ones  must  not  unwatch'd  go.  [^Exeunt 

SCENE  11.    A  Hall  in  the  same. 

Enter  Hamlet,  and  certain  Players* 

Ham,  Speak'  the  speech,  I  pray  you,  aa  \  ywws*^^^" 

//  toyoa,  trippiuglyon  the  tonsnie;  \>\it  \^  ^o^  'w^^^ 

Mi,  as  many  of  our  piavers  do,  1  had  a»  Vifc^  VS^eVjcr 

oner  spoko  my  liaeB.      Nor  do  nol  f»^  \>a»  «Mt 


o'erdoing  Termagant .  tt  oui. 
avoid  it.  _^„*  «Aur  honour. 

Ham.   Be  not  too  "  ^   ^^^^^ 

tbe  «ord  to  A^'^'iftto  modest,  of  i 

that  you  o'e"»?P  n.  from  the  purji 

thinn  so  °"'^°"t  fi" .  and  now,  «a» 

^h„«  endv^-^i'^of :^  to  nature ;  to 

as  'twere,  the  n»"°^"J  o„„  image,  i 

own  feature,  «=''™  S"  °»„d  pressure 

and  body  of  '""t'^/X  though  it  m 

done,  or  come  tardy  08,  »».  Sji^ioa, 

»Thi:£re,^>T^': 

.  „,.„,e  tbeaU._^o«.e«^^  .  ^^„ 


1.—...^      eoATl 
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.     and  sUoyre  ^  most  pitiful  ambition  in  tlie  fool 
•"^^^siU  Go,iuiiVe  ^'ou  ready. —  lExeuni  Playtrs. 

^,       ^^f   POLO^IVIS,  ^OSENCRANTZ,   and    GUILDEN- 
*^  STERN. 

^^\.o^«v  DOW,  my  lord  ?  will  the  king  bear  this  piece  of 
-^ork? 

Pol.  And  the  queen  too,  and  that  presently. 
Ham.  Bid  the  players  make  haste. —  [Exit  PoUmius* 
Will  you  two  help  to  hasten  them? 

Both.  Ay,  my  lord.  ^Exeunt  Ros.  and  Gull. 

Ham*  What,  ho;  Horatio! 

Enter  Horatio. 

Hot.  Here,  sweet  lord,  at  your  service. 

Ham.  Horatio,  thou  art  e'en  as  just  a  man 
As  e'er  my  conversation  cop'd  withal. 

Hor,  O,  my  dear  lord, — 

Ham.  Nay,  do  not  think  I  flatter : 

For  what  advancement  may  I  hope  from  thee, 
That  no  revenue  hast,  but  tiiy  good  spirits. 
To  feed,  and  clothe  thee?    Why  should  the  poor  be 

flatler'd.? 
No,  let  the  candied  tongue  lick  absurd  pomp ; 
And  crook  the  pregnant  hinges  of  the  knee, 
Where  thrift  may  follow  fawning.    Dost  thou  hear? 
Since  my  dear  soul  was  mistress  of  her  choice. 
And  could  of  men  distinguish  her  election, 
She  hath  seai'd  thee  for  herself:  for  thou  hast  been 
As  one,  in  suffering  all,  that  suffers  nothing; 
A  man,  that  fortune's  buffets  and  rewards 
Hast  ta'en  with  equal  thanks:  and  bless'd  are  those. 
Whose  blood  and  judgment  are  so  well  co-mingled, 
That  they  are  not  a  pipe  for  fortune's  finger 
To  sound  what  stop  she  please:  Give  me  that  man 
That  is  not  passion's  slave,  and  I  will  wear  him. 
In  mj  hearts  core,  ay,  in  my  hearV  oIl  YxewcV, 
As  I  do  thee. — ^Something  too  mucVi  oV  \\\\*. — - 
T^ere  is  a  play  to-aig\\i  before  the  Un%  \ 
One  scene  of  il  comes  near  the  cVrcwuisVMvce, 
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Oph.  Belike,  this  show  imports  the  argament  of  the 
play.  • 

Ent&r  Prologue. 

Ham.  We  shall  know  by  this  fellow:  the  players 
cannot  keep  counsel ;  theVll  tell  all. 

Oph.  Will  he  tell  as  what  this  show  meant? 

Ham.  Av,  or  any  show  that  you'll  show  him:  Be 
not  you  ashamed  to  show,  he'll  not  shame  to  tell  you 
what  it  means. 

Oph.  You  are  naught,  yon  are  naught  j  I'll  mark  the 
play. 

Pro,  For  us,  and  for  our  tragedy, 
Here  stooping  to  your  clemency, 
We  be^  your  hearing  patiently. 

Ham,  Is  this  a  prologue,  or  the  posy  of  a  nng? 

Oph.  Tis  brief,  my  lord. 

Ham.  As  woman's  love. 

Enter  a  King  and  a  Queen. 

P.  King,  Full  thirty  times  hath  Phoebus'  cart  gone 
round 
Neptune's  salt  wash,  and  Tellus'  orbed  ground ', 
And  thirty  dozen  moons,  with  borrow'd  sheen, 
About  the  world  have  times  twelve  thirties  been  j 
Since  love  our  hearts,  and  Hymen  did  our  hands, 
Unite  commutual  in  most  sacred  bands. 

P.  Qu£en.  So  many  journeys  may  the  sun  and  mooa 
Make  us  again  count  o'er,  ere  love  be  done ! 
But,  woe  is  me,  you  are  so  sick  of  late, 
So  far  from  cheer,  and  from  vour  former  state. 
That  I  distrust  you.     Yet,  though  I  distrust, 
Discomfort  you,  my  lord,  it  nothing  must: 
For  women  fear  too  much,  even  as  they  love ; 
And  women's  fear  and  love  hold  quantity; 
la  neither  aught,  or  in  eiAteiftvX.^. 
Now,  what  my  love  \a,  ^tooV  V«5iSa.\i\^^^^wv>Mss5w\ 

And  as  my  love  is  m'A,  ia^  ^^''V\*^;.v^^,^k«« 
Where  lo^^e  is  great,  U.e  ^^^>Ve.l  ^-^^^^^^ 
Where  little  feara  grow  gteaX,  «wi«^  ^^     ^ 


«08t  needs  be  treason' i?f^°?''  ^^^  «•««*•' 
"^*"««  *ci  me  be  accufst ' 

attlf^i^™"^'«ft^e  break 
at  lies  are  to  memory  Z^^- 

rill,  but  poor  validitv: 

laken      f  """f «'  «^«t«  on  the  tree  • 

ry 'tis'  Tha?  ''^T  '"^"^'^  b« 
f^y  us,  that  we  forffet 


light! 
Sport  and  repose  lock  from  me,  day  an 
1^  desperation  turn  m  j  trust  and  nope 
Ad  anchor's  cheer  in  prison  be  ray  soo] 
Each  opposite,  that  blanks  the  face  of 
Meet  wliat  I  would  have  well,  and  it  d 
Both  here,  and  hence,  pursue  me  lastii 
If,  once  a  widow,  ever  1  be  vrife ! 
Ham.  If  she  should  break  it  now, — 
P.  King.  *Tis  deeply  sworn.    Sweet 
awhile ; 
My  spirits  grow  dull,  and  fain  I  would 
The  tedious  day  with  sleep. 

P.  Queen.  Sleep  re 

And  never  come  mischance  between  m 
Ham.  Madam,  how  like  you  this  pla 
Queen.  The  lady  doth  protest  too  mi 
Ham,  O,  but  she'll  keep  her  word. 


e  season,  else  no  crealare  seeiW- 

le  s  ban  thnce  blasted,  thrice  infected 
I  magic  and  dire  property,      "^^^^^ 
►me  life  usurp  immediately. 

IPours  the  Poison  into  the  Sleeper's  Ear, 
3  poisons  hm  i'the  warden  for TS  esuL 

King  rises. 

•at!  frighted  with  false  fire.? 
ow  fares  my  lord.? 
o'er  the  play. 

erne  some  %ht:--away! 
s,  lights,  ligfts !  ^ 


a  thoasand  poand.    Uidst  perceive  r 
Hot.  Very  well,  my  lord. 
Ham.  Upon  the  uIk  of  the  poisoning,* 
Hor.  I  did  very  well  note  him. 
Ham.  Ah,  ha! — Come>  some  music;  c 
corders. — 

For  if  the  king  like  not  the  comedy, 
Why  then,  belike, — he  likes  it  not,  p 

Enter  Rosencrantz  and  6uilde> 

Come,  some  masic. 
Gull.  Good,  my  lord,  vouchsafe  me  a  w 
Ham.  Sir,  a  whole  history. 

Grtiil.  The  king,  sir, 

Ham,  Ay,  sir,  what  of  him  ? 

GuiL  Is,  in  his  retirement,  marvellous 

Ham,  With  drink,  sir  ? 

GuU,  No,  my  lord,  with  choler. 

Ham.  Your  wisdom  should  show  itself 


^^j  0 ,  1  our  behaviour  hath  strod 
mMnt  and  admiration.  ^ 

inderfnl  son,  that  can  so  astonish  a  mother  1 
e  no  sequel  at  the  heels  of  this  mother's 
impart, 
lesires  to  speak  with  ybu  in  her  closet,  ere 

shall  obey,  were  she  ten  times  oor  mother. 

y  further  trade  with  us? 

9rd,  you  once  did  love  me. 

i  do  still,  by  these  pickers  and  stealers. 

,  my  lord,  what  is  your  cause  of  distemper  ? 

y,  but  bar  the  door  upon  vour  own  liberty, 

our  n-iefs  to  your  friend. 

I  lack  advancement. 

tan  that  be,  when  yon  have  the  voice  of 

ilf  for  your  succession  in  Denmark  ? 

T,  but,  Whilt  the  grass  growSj — ^tbe  pro- 
dng  musty. 

•  the  Players,  with  Recorders, 

^i — ^let  me  see  one. — ^To  witiwU*— ^— ''' 


jgoe  and  ftonl  in  this  be  bjpocntea : 

i  my  wordft  «oeyer  she  be  abent, 

im  them  seals  neyer,  mj  soul,  consent!        [£rtt. 

SCENE  III.    A  Room  in  the  same. 
jHter  Kino,  Rosencrantz,  and  Guildenstern. 

King-.^  I  like  him  not ;  nor  stands  it  safe  with  us, 
to  let  nis  madness  range.    Therefore,  prepare  yoo ; 
t  your  commission  willforthwith  despatch. 
And  he  to  England  shall  along  with  yon: 
The  terms  of  oar  estate  may  not  enmire 
Hazard  so  near  us,  as  doth  hourly  grow 
Out  of  his  lunes. 

GuiL  ^  We  will  oncselves  provide : 

Most  holy  and  religious  fear  it  is. 
To  keep  those  many  many  bodies  safe^ 
That  live,  and  feed,  upon  your  maj^y. 

J2o5.  The  single  ana  peculiar  life  is  bound. 
With  all  the  strength  and  armour  of  the  mind. 
To  keep  itself  from  'noyance;  but  much  more 
That  spirit,  upon  whose  weal  depend  and  rest 
The  lives  of  many.    The  cease  of  majesty 
Dies  not  alone;  but,  like  a^ulf,  doth  draw 
What's  near  it,  with  it :  it  is  a  massy  wheel^ 
Fix'd  on  the  summit  of  the  highest  mount, 
To  whose  huge  spokes  ten  thousand  lesser  things 
Are  mortis'd  and  adjoined ;  which,  when  it  falls. 
Each  small  annexment,  petty  consequence. 
Attends  the  boist'rons  ruin.    Never  alone 
Did  the  king  sigh«  but  with  a  general  groan. 

King,  Arm  yon«  I  pray  you.  to  this  speedy  yoyage; 
For  we  will  fetters  put  upon  this  fear. 
Which  now  goes  too  finee-footed. 

Ros.GuiL  WemllVi%&\A^%. 

[Exeunt  HotencroKt^  and  GwXAcMXer^- 

Enter  Poi*o'si\3a« 
/W.  Mj  lord,  he's  going  to  bift  moV!laBt»*^Q**^'^*'» 
BeAiad  the  arm  I'll  iS>nyty  in^«e\€. 


IIABILET.  ACT  3. 


'o  liMur  the  prooeta;  Til  warraot,  sWII  tax  bim  hone: 

nd,  M  you  taidy  aod  wisely  waf  it  said, 

Pis  meet,  that  some  more  audience,  than  a  mother, 

ince  nature  makes  them  rartial,  should  o'erhear 

lie  speech,  of  vantage.    Fare  you  well,  my  liege : 

11  call  upon  yoQ  ere  yoo  go  to  bed, 

kud  tell  yon  what  I  know. 

King.  Thanks,  dear  my  lord. 

[Exit  PoUmiuk 
},  my  offence  is  rank,  it  smells  to  hearen ; 
t  hath  the  primal  eldest  curse  upon't, 
i  brother's  murder ! — Pray  can  I  not, 
though  inclination  be  as  sharp  as  will ; 
fly  stronger  guilt  defeats  my  strong  intent ; 
Lnd,  like  a  man  to  double  business  bound, 

stand  in  pause  where  I  shall  first  begin, 
Lnd  botli  neglect.    What  if  this  cursed  hand 
^ere  thicker  than  itself  with  brother's  blood  ? 
s  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  sweet  heavens, 
Po  wash  it  white  as  snow  ?    Whereto  serves  mercy, ' 
3ut  to  confront  the  visage  of  offence? 
Lnd  what's  in  prayer,  but  this  twofold  force,— 
To  be  forestalled,  ere  we  come  to  fall, 
3r  pardon'd,  being  down  ?    Then  I'll  look  np ; 
Vly  fault  is  past.    Bdt,  O,  what  form  of  prayer 
[3an  serve  my  turn  ?  Forgive  me  my  foul  murder  !—< 
That  cannot  be ;  since  I  am  still  possess'd 
if  tibose  effects  for  which  I  did  the  murder, 
My  crown,  mine  own  ambition,  and  my  queen. 
May  one  be  pardon'd,  and  retain  the  oTOnoe  ? 
In  the  corrupted  currents  of  this  world, 
Offence's  nlded  hand  may  shove  bj  justice; 
A.nd  oil  'tis  seen,  the  wicked  prize  iteelf 
Buys  out  the  law :  But  'tis  not  so  above : 
There  is  no  shufSing,  there  the  action  lies 
a  his  true  nature*,  and  vie  out«eVvea  comoell'd,  \ 

>ren  to  the  teeib  and  fot«\ie«A  o1  out  \kqS\&,  ( 

1  give  in  evidence.    VJ\»3LVbftji>  y»Wx^%>X 
y  what  repenuuice  can:  ^^^^:^g'' 
i  what  can  it,  ^beu  oi»  caJwaoVxeysfiN.. 


ay  be  well !  [ia«tret>  mn» 

Enter  Hamlet. 

an.  Now  might  I  do  it,  pat,  now  lie  is  pray 

now  rU  do't ;  and  so  he  goes  to  heayen  : 

so  an  I  reveiM^d  ?  That  would  be  scanned : 

lain  kills  my  father;  and,  for  that, 

(  sole  son,  do  this  same  villain  send 

leaven. 

fy  this  is  hire  and  salary,  not  revenge. 

took  my  father  ctossIv.  full  of  bread ; 

h  all  his  crimes  l>road-blown,  as  ihish  as  Ma 

,  how  his  audit  stands,  who  knows,  save  hea 

,  in  oar  circnmstance  and  coarse  of  thought 

heavy  with  him :  And  am  I  then  reveog'd, 

ake  him  in  the  purging  of  his  soal, 

m  he  is  fit  and  seasoned  for  his  passage? 

sword ;  and  know  then  a  more  horrid  hent 
on  he  is  drank,  asleep,  or  in  his  rage; 
n  the  incestuous  pleasures  of  his  bed ; 

or  aboot  some  act 


him: 

Tell  him,  his  pranks  have  been  too  broad  to  bear  with; 
And  that  your  grace  hath  screened  and  stood  between 
Much  heat  and  nini.    I'll  silence  me  e'en  here. 
Prav  you,  be  round  with  him. 

Queen.  Ill  warrant  yon ; 

Fear  me  not: — withdraw,  I  hear  him  coming. 

IPoUmiut  hides  hinue^. 

Enter  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Now»  mother;  what's  the  matter? 

Queen,  Hamlet,  thou  hast  thy  father  much  offended. 

Ham.  Mother,  you  have  my  nitlier  much  offended. 

Q^een.  Come,  come,  you  answer  with  an  idle  tongue. 

Ham.  Go,  go,  yon  question  with  a  wicked  tongue. 

Queen.  Why,  how  now,  Hamlet? 

Ham.  What's  the  matter  now  ? 

Queen.  HaTO  you  forgot  me.' 

Ham.  No,  br  the  rood,  not  so: 

Yon  are  the  aneen,  your  husband's  brother's  wife ; 
And, — 'would  it  were  not  so! — you  are  my  mother. 

^^^^^.  Na¥«  then  I'll  set  those  to  yon  tliat  can  speak. 


As  kill  a  king,  arid  marry 
Queen,  As  kiU  a  kiog! 


with  his  brother. 


Ham.  Aj,  lady,  'twas  my  y{ 

Thoo  wretched,  rash,  intruding  fool,  farewell ! 

[To  Pi 
I  took  thee  for  thy  better ;  take  thy  fortune : 
Thoo  find'st,  to  be  too  bnsy,  is  some  danger. — 
Leaye  wringing  of  your  hands :  Peace ;  sit  yoa 
And  let  me  wring  your  heart:  for  so  I  shall. 
If  it  be  made  of  penetrable  stuif ; 
If  damned  custom  have  not  braz'd  it  so, 
That  it  be  proof  and  bulwark  against  sense. 

Queen.  What  hare  I  done,  that  thoa  dar'st  v 
tongue 
In  noise  so  mde  against  me  ? 

Ham,  Soch  an  act. 

That  blurs  the  grace  and  blush  of  modesty ; 
Calls  virtue,  hypocrite ;  takes  off  the  rose 
From  the  fair  forehead  of  an  innocent  love, 
And  sets  a  blister  there ;  makes  marriage-vows 
As  false  as  dicers'  oallis :  O,  such  a  deed, 
As  from  the  body  of  contraction  plucks 


t  HAMLET.  ACT  Si  *. 

•tatioD  like  the  herald  Mercary, 
few-lighted  on  a  heayen-kissing  hill ; 
k  combination,  and  a  form,  indeed, 
iHiere  erery  god  did  seem  to  set  his  seal. 
To  give  the  world  assarance  of  a  man : 
This  was  your  hosband. — Look  ^on  now,  what  follows: 
Here  is  your  husband ;  like  a  mildewed  ear,  ' 

Blasting  his  wholesome  brother.    Have  yon  eyes? 
Goald  yon  on  this  fair  mountain  leave  to  feed, 
And  batten  on  this  moor  ?  Ha!  have  you  eyes? 
Yon  cannot  call  it,  love:  for,  at  yonr  age. 
The  hey-day  in  the  blood  is  tame,  it's  humble, 
And  waits  upon  the  judgment;  And  what  judgment 
Would  step  from  this  to  this?  Sense,  sure,  you  have. 
Else  could  yon  not  have  motion :  But,  sure,  that  sense 
Is  apoplex'd :  for  madness  would  not  err; 
Nor  sense  to  ecstasy  was  ne'er  so  thrall'd, 
Bqt  it  reserv'd  some  Quantity  of  choice. 
To  serve  in  such  a  difference.    What  devil  was't, 
That  thus  hath  co7ien'd  you  at  hoodman-blind  ? 
Eyes  without  feeling,  feteling  without  sight, 
Ears  without  hands  or  eyes,  smelling  sans  all. 
Or  but  a  sickly  part  of  one  true  sense 
Could  not  so  mope. 

O  shame!  where  is  thj  blush?  Rebellious  hell, 
If  thou  canst  mutine  in  a  matron's  bones, 
To  flaming  youth  let  virtue  be  as  wax, 
And  melt  in  her  own  fire :  proclaim  no  sliame. 
When  the  compulsive  ardour  gives  the  charge ; 
Since  frost  itself  as  actively  doth  burn, 
And  reason  panders  will. 

Queen.  O,  Hamlet,  speak  no  more : 

Thou  tnrn'st  mine  eyes  into  my  very  soul ; 
And  there  I  see  such  black  and  grained  spots,  f 

As  will  not  leave  their  tiivct.  I 

Ifam.  liw,\w&.\ftVvH^  [ 

ia  Ute  rank  sweat  of  an  ei«eaJDnftflLVj«A\  ^ 

Stew'd  in  cormption;  Vioneym^,Mi^wto»%^'«^*      . 
?rer  the  nasty  stye  *,— «• 

f 


idr  precedent  lord :-— a  vice  of  kings : 
pone  of  tbe  empire  and  the  rale ; 
from  a  shelf  the  precious  diadem  stole, 
;>at  it  ia  his  pocket! 
een.  No  more. 

Enter  Ghost. 

ttt.  A  king 

ireds  and  patches : — 

me,  and  hover  o'er  me  with  yoor  wings, 

heavenly  ^ards! — What  would  your  graci 
.een.  Alas,  he's  mad.  ifis^ 

,m.  Do  jfoo  not  come  your  tardy  son  to  chide, 

laps'd  m  time  and  passion,  let's  go  by 
mportant  acting  of  your  dread  command? 

iott.  Do  not  forget :  This  visitation 
t  to  whet  thy  almost  blunted  purpose, 
look!  amazement  on  thy  motner  sits 2 
ep  between  her  and  her  fighting  soul ", 
eit  in  weakest  bodies  strongest  works ; 
k  to  her,  Hamlet. 


HAMLET.  ACT  3. 

hem  capable. — Do  not  look  vpoo  me ; 

piteous  action,  yoo  convert 
J :  then  what  I  nave  to  do 

colour;  tears,  perchance,  for  blood, 
rhom  do  you  speak  this? 

i)o  you  see  nothing  there  ^ 
ling  at  all ;  yet  all,  that  is,  I  see. 
lid  you  nothing  hear? 

No,  nothing,  bat  ourselves, 
look  you  there !  look,  how  it  steals  awaj ! 
is  habit  as  he  liv'd ! 
B  goes,  even  now,  out  at  the  portal ! 

[Exit  Gho$t. 
is  the  very  coinage  of  your  brain  ^ 
reation  ecstasy 
r  in. 

y- 

>urs,  doth  temperately  keep  time, 
lealthfnl  music :  It  is  not  madness, 
sr'd :  bring  me  to  the  test, 
;r  will  re-word ;  wliich  madness 
from.    Mother,  for  love  ttf  grace, 
ittering  unction  to  your  soul, 
rcspass,  but  my  madness,  speaks : 
and  film  the  luoerous  place ; 
rruption,  jnining  all  within, 

Cktnfess  yourself  to  heaven ; 
Mtst^  avoid  what  is  to  come; 
Bad  the  compost  on  the  weeds,  ^ 
ranker.    Forgive  me  this  my  virtue : 
ss  of  these  pursy  times, 
vice  must  pardon  bej^ ; 
voOf  for  leave  to  do  him  good, 
mlet !  thou  hast  defl  my  heart  in  twain. 
)W  away  the  worser  part  of  it, 
rer  vrila  Xbfi  qIWcVaM^ 
It  jgo  not  to  m^  uw^«?%\«^\ 


nenoe:  "^^^^^^mp  of  nature, 
^n  chaoire  the  sramp  r    „„* 

.1  heaven  h.thvl«»'^^"»'"-' 
more,  good  lady.      -^^  ^^^^  i  jo  ? 


«»  that  I  bid  you  do . 

^^'^^^'"lirkiSryou:  his' mouse; 
onyourcheek,cai  ; 

ry:ur;e^^^H'^^*ir'''"^"' 

r^^^aUUus  malty -^> 
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HAMLET. 


Queen, 
I  had  forzot;  'til  so  oondaded  on. 

Ham.  There's  letters  seal'd :    and  my  tw< 
fellows,-**- 
Whom  I  will  trust,  as  1  will  adders  fong'd, — 
They  bear  the  mandate  j  they  mast  sweep  my 
And  marshal  me  to  knavery :  Let  it  work ; 
For  His  the  sport,  to  have  the  engineer 
Hoist  with  his  own  petar :  and  it  shall  f;<i  bar 
But  1  will  delve  one  yard  below  their  mines. 
And  blow  Uiem  at  the  moon :  O,  His  most  sWi 
When  in  one  line  two  orafls  directly  meet— ^ 
This  man  shall  set  me  packing. 
I'll  lug  the  guts  into  the  neigbbonr  room : — 
Mother,  good  night. — Indeed,  this  oounsellov 
Is  now  most  still,  most  secret,  and  most  grav< 
Who  was  in  life  a  foolish  prating  knave. 
Come,  sir.  to  draw  toward  an  end  with  you : 
Good  niglit,  mother. 

lExewft  severally;  Hamlet  dragging  in 


J 


Jjjt  f 


SCENE  I.    ne, 
■  KiHO,  QuiEH,  RasmNCB 


Enter  Rosencrantz  and  GuiLDENSXERh 

Ros,  What  hare  jou  done,  mj  lord,  with  thi 
bod  J? 

Ham.  Compounded  it  with  dost,  whereto  'tii 

Ros.  Tell  us  where  'tis ;  that  we  may  take  it  t 
!id  bear  it  to  the  chapel. 

Ham.  Do  not  believe  it. 

Ros,  Believe  what? 

Ham,  That  I  can  keep  your  counsel,  and  nol 
wn.  Besides,  to  be  demanded  of  a  sponge  !- 
^plication  should  be  made  by  the  son  oi  a  king 

jRos.  Take  you  me  for  a  sponge,  my  lord? 

Heun.  Ay,  sir ;  that  soaks  up  the  king's  countc 
Li  rewards,  his  authorities.  But  such  officers 
ing  best  service  in  the  end :  He  keeps  them, '. 
pe,  in  the  corner  of  his  jaw  ;  first  mouthed,  to 
ivallowed:  When  he  needs  what  yon  have  glei 
(  but  squeezing  you,  and,  sponge,  you  shall, 
gain. 

Ros,  I  understand  you  not,  my  lord. 

J^am.  I  am  glad  of  it :  A  knavish  speech  sic 


.6»."" 


L,  m! 


l.rfl  «"" 


»»!' 


Ii,  you  shall  no 

ng.  Go  seek  hi 
im.  He  will  sti 

ng.  Hamlet,  ll 
ch  we  do  tend< 
that  which  Iho 
b  fiery  quiekne 
bark  is  ready* 
associates  tenc 
England. 
lam.  Po 

ing, 
lam. 

iing.  So  is  it,  1 
{am.  I  see  a  ( 
England!— Fa 
Cing.  Thy  lovi 
Ham.  My  MOtl 
^ ;  man  and  w 
me,  for  Englai 
King.  Follow 
aboard; 
jlayitnot,  I'll 
vay ;  for  every 
lat  else  leans  o 

Ad,  England*  il 
Ls  my  gfreat  po 
nee  yet  tliy  cij 
fler  the  Danisl 
ays  boma^  to 
lur  sover^gn  p 

i  letters  conju 
e  present  dei 
'or  like  the  bee 
nd  tfioa  must 
7we'er  my  iuq 
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SCENE  IV.    A  Plain  in  Denmark. 

Enter  Fortinbras  and  Forces,  marching. 

For,  Go,  captain,  from  me  greet  the  Danish  king ; 
>ll  him,  lhat»  by  his  licence,  Fortinbras 
Graves  the  conveyance  of  a  promis'd  march 
)ver  his  kingdom.    You  know  the  rendezvous, 
f  that  his  majesty  would  aught  with  as, 
iVe  shall  express  onr  duty  in  his  eye, 
Ind  let  him  Know  so. 

Cap,  I  will  do't,  my  lord. 

For.  Go  softly  on.     [Exeunt  Fortinbras  and  Forces, 

'Znter  Hamlet,  Rosencrantz,  Guildenstern,^c. 

Ham,  Good  sir,  whose  powers  are  these? 

Cap.  They  are  of  Norway,  sir. 

Ham.  How  purposed,  tar, 

pray  you? 

Cap,  Against  some  part  of  Poland. 

Ham,  Who 

yommands  them,  sir? 

Cap,  The  nephew  to  old  Norway,  Fortinbras.  * 

Ham.  Goes  it  against  the  main  of  Poland,  sir, 
)r  for  some  frontier  ? 

Cap.  Tml^  to  speak,  sir,  and  with  no  addition, 
^e  go  to  0ain  a  little  patch  of  ground. 
That  hath  in  it  no  profit  but  the  name. 
To  pay  five  ducats,  five,  I  would  not  farm  it; 
^or  will  it  yield  to  Norway,  or  the  Pole, 
i  ranker  rate,  should  it  be  sold  in  fee. 

Ham,  Why,  then  the  Polack  never  will  defend  it. 

Cap.  Yes,  'tis  already  garrison'd. 

Ham,   Two  thousand  souls,  and  twenty  thoasand 
ducats,      •      < 
Vill  not  debate  the  qae&\ioii  <A  >Ma  ^Vtva  \ 
bi«  is  the  iraposiViame  o^  TD»aV^«a^^^^^T*^«^*N 
rat  inward  breaks.  a»A  «Sa«^%^o  T^JT^ 
by  the  man  dies.— 1  bumXA^  ^^»^'^^^<l^v^:.«^ 
wip.  God  be  w\*yon,  ««•  ^ 


good,  and  market  of  his  tine, 
eep,  and  feed  ?  a  bcfast,  no  more, 
at  made  us  with  such  large  discourse, 
fore,  and  after,  gave  us  not 
ility  and  godlike  reason 
IS  unus'd.     Now,  whether  it  be 
Lvion,  or  some  craven  scruple 
^  too  preeisely  on  the  event, — 
which,  quartered,  hath  but  one  part  wisdoii 
three  parts  coward « — I  do  not  know 
live  to  saj,  Thii  thing't  to  do; 
I  cause,  and  will,  and  strength,  and  means. 
Examples,  gross  as  earth,  exhort  me : 
his  army,  of  such  mass,  and  charge, 
lelicate  and  tender  p^rinoe ; 
rit,  with  divine  ambition  puff'd,, 
iths  at  the  invisible  event; 
what  is  mortal,  and  unsure,. 
fortune,  death,  and  danger,  dare, 
ji  egg^-shell.    Rightly  to  be  great, 
)tir  wi  thput  great  argument ; 
-^^MfeflM^^miarrel  in  a  straw, 


1     S.'.»sv«°i..iv5!S>".Slij....  w' 


\jpn»  xAirucu  tut,  untn  9wtx,i>jtvwvi  m  , 

Which  bewept  to  the  grave  did  go, 
With  true-love  showers. 
King,  How  do  you,  pretty  lady? 
Oph.  Well,  God  'ield  you!  They  sav,  the  om 
t)aker'ft  daughter.    Lord,  we  know  what  we  a 
know  not  wliat  we  may  be.    God  be  at  your  ta 
King,  Conceit  upon  her  father. 
Oph,  Pray,  let  us  hare  no  words  of  this ;  bi 
Jiey  ask  you  what  it  means,  say  yon  this : 

Good  morrow,  'tis  saint  Valentine's  day. 

All  in  the  morning  betime, 
And  1  a  maid  at  your  window. 
To  be  your  Valentine: 

Then  up  he  rose,  and  don'd  his  clothe^. 
And  dupp'd  the  chamber  door; 

Let  in  the  maid,  that  out  a  maid 
Never  departed  more. 

King.  Pretty  Ophelia! 

Oph,  Indeed,  without  an  oath,  I'll  make  an  ei 

By  Gis,  and  by  saint  Charity, 


„t  deep  g^*^,).- Ml>oW' 


jde,  G""-^^^  ^'^Ut  Wl^    ■lent-  ia^*^ 

V  »od  »*  ""ta  *eetf  ""flan"*"  '», 

""■"  ^n  new".  I  oiir  V=""lUrWO'le' *"    ' 

•■■£.".     ,;^„.G-'--     a„ 

\\  \icrB  main.'  ■     g^,e  ^o"  ^^«t. 


een.  How  cheerfully  on  the  false  trail  they  < 

is  is  counter,  you  false  Danish  dogs. 

1^.  'Hie  doors  are  broke.  [Noise  u 

Eater  Laertes,  armed;  Danes  following. 

er.  Where  is  this  king  ? — Sirs,  stand  jou  all  wi 
n.  No,  let's  come  in. 

er.  I  pray  you,  give  me 

n.  We  will,  we  will. 

[They  retire  vnthout  the 
er.  I  thank  you : — keep  the  door. — O  thouyile 
me  my  father. 

een.  Galmly,  good  Laertes. 

er.  That  drop  of  blood,  that's  calm,  proclsdi 

bastard; 
,  cuckold,  to  my  &ther ;  brands  the  harlot 
here,  between  the  chaste  nnsmirched  brow 
y  true  mother. 

If.  Wliat  is  the  cause,  Laertes, 

thy  rebellion  looks  so  giant-like? — 
im  go,  Gertrude ;  do  not  fear  our  person; 
i's  such  divinity  doth  hedore  a  kinir. 
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That  both  the  worlds  I  give  to  negligence, 
Let  come  what  comes ;  only  I'll  l^  reveng'd 
Most  throaghljr  for  my  father. 

King.  Who  shall  stay  yon? 

Laer,  My  will,  not  all  the  world's: 
And,  for  my  means,  I'll  husband  them  so  well. 
They  shall  go  far  with  little. 

King.  Good  Laertes* 

If  you  desire  to  know  the  certainty 
Of  your  dear  father's  death,  is't  writ  in  your  revenge, 
That,  sweepstake,  you  will  draw  both  friend  uid  foe, 
Winner  and  loser  ^ 

Laer.  None  but  his  enemies. 

King.  Will  you  know  ibem  then? 

Laer.  To  his  good  friends  thus  wide  I'll  ope  my 
arms ; 
And,  like  the  kind  life-rend'ring  pelican, 
Repast  them  with  my  blood. 

king.         '  Wby,  now  yon  speak 

Like  a  good  child,  and  a  true  gentleman. 
That  I  am  guiltless  of  your  father's  death. 
And  am  most  sensible  in  grief  for  it, 
It  shall  as  level  to  your  judgment  'pear. 
As  day  does  to  your  eye. 

Danes.  tWithin']  Let  her  come  in. 

Laer.  How  now!  what  noise  is  that? 

Enter  Ophelia,  fantastically  dressed  wUk  Straws  ami 

Flowers. 

O  hdit,  dry  up  my  brains !  tears,  seven  times  salt, 
Burn  out  the  sense  and  virtue  of  mine  eye ! 
By  heaven,  thy  madn^s  shall  be  paid  with  weig^ 
lill  our  scale  turn  the  beam.    O  rose  of  May ! 
Dear  maid,  kind  sister,  sweet  Ophelia ! — 
O  heayens  \  is't  posaiUe,  «i  ^own^  \a%id*s  wil» 
Should  he  as  mortal  as  mv  o\A.  xn».\!J%K\W, 
Nature  is  fine  in  love  •.  aa^,  \Atf«^;>C\%^^^. 

//  sends  some  precioas  \i»\aaico  ^l  vVaft^^ 

Afler  the  thing  it  Voves. 


mget 

t  move  tiras. 

lu  fnn^t  tingt  D&wn  a-dovm,  atiyou  call  hi 

Of  hoff  tlie  wheel  becomes  it!  U  is  the  ffili 

lat  stole  his  master's  daag^hter. 

his  nothitig's  more  than  matter. 

ere's  rosemary,  that's  for  remembradoe;  pn 

remember:  and  there  is  pansies^  that's  ft 

docament  in  madness}  thonghbi and  rtmat 
ed. 

here's  fennel  for  you,  and  colambinesi- 
I  for  yon;  and  here's  some  for  me: — we  mi 
•b  of  grace  o'Sandays : — jovl  may  wear  yoi 
difference. — ^There's  a  daisy : — I  would  gi' 
violets;  bat  they  withered  kll,  when  n 
I : — ^They  say,  he  made  a  good  end, — : — 
onny  sweet  nohin  is  all  my  joy, —  [5tin^ 
liought  and  affliction,  passion,  hell  itself, 
to  favour,  and  to  prettiness. 

.  And  will  he  not  came  again  ?  £5ifi 

iM  iditt  he  not  come  again? 


To  you  in  satisfaction ;  bat,  if  not. 
Be  you  content  to  lend  your  ]>atience  to  us, 
And  we  shall  jointly  labour  with  your  souj. 
To  ffiye  it  due  content. 

Laer.  Let  this  be  so  s 

His  mctaos  of  death,  his  obscure  funeral,^ 
No  trophy,  sword,  nor  hatchment^  o'er  his  bones, 
No  noble  rite,  nor  formal  ostentation, — 
Cry  to  be  heard,  as  'twere  from  heaven  to  earth, 
Tliat  I  must  call't  in  question. 

King.  So  you  shall ; 

And,  where  the  offence  is,  let  the  gi^eat  axe  fall. 
I  pray  you,  go  with  me.  [£ie 

SCENE  VL    Another  R0om  ia  the  tame. 

Enter  Horatio  and  a  ServanU 
Hor.  What  are  they,  that  would  speak  with  me: 
Serv.  Sailors, 

TTiev  say,  they  have  letters  for  you. 
aor.  Let  them  come  i 

[ExitSer 
I  do  not  know  from  what  part  of  the  world 
I  should  be  greeted,  if  not  from  lord  Hamlet 

Enter  Sailorf, 

t  Sail,  God  bless  you,  sir. 
Hor,  Let  him  bless  thee  too. 
1  Sail  He  shall,  sir,  an't  please  him.  There's  a  l 
for  TOO,  sir :  it  cornea  irom  >}bft  voi^sMUMi^t  that 
bound  for  Eoglaud  •,  i£  Tjow  ii»saa\»U^T^^^,** 
Jet  to  know  it  is.  .        .       ^,  ^,   >  -^^  -i^ 

Iior.rReads\  Horatio,  «VenJ^*^^ 
looked  dis,  give  theM!  ielU.u.»  ««»«  «'««* 


umer»    They  have  dealt  wM  fne, 

but  they  knew  what  they  did;  1  am  to  i 

rnfor  them.     Let  the  km^  have  the  Utte 

t:  and  repair  thou  to  me  wtth  at  muc^  hat\ 

lUdstJiy  d!eath,    1  have  word*  to  speak  in  t 

I  make  thee  dumb;  yet  are  they  much  too  I 

bore  of  the  matter.  These  good  fellows  mil  b 

€re  I  am.    Rosenorantz  and  Guildeoskern 

tursefor  England:  of'  them  I  hajDe  much  to 

Farewell. 

He  that  thou  knowest  thine,  Hamle 
I  will  give  ;^oa  way  for  these  your  tetters ; 
>'t  the  speedier,  tliat  yoa  may  direct  me 
L  from  whom  yoa  brought  them,  [^Exi 

^CENE  VII,    Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Kino  and  Labiates. 

r.  Now  mast  your  conscience  my  acqiid 

seal, 
wjk  muft  'rut  me  in  your  heart  for  friend ;  -  ^ 

*  ^  *"  ^  And  with  a  knowinir  ear. 
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That,  ai  tlie  star  nioves  not  bat  in  his  sphere, 
I  could  not  but  by  her.    The  other  motive^ 
Wfav  to  a  pablie  count  I  mieht  not  go, 
Is,  tne  ^reat  love  the  |eneraT  gender  bear  him : 
Who,  dipping  all  his  mnlts  in  their  afTection, 
Work  Hkc  the  spring  that  tumeth  wood  to  stone, 
Convert  his  g^ves  to  graces :  so  that  my  arrows. 
Too  slightly  timbered  foir  so  loud  a  wind, 
Would  nave  reverted  to  my  bow  again. 
And  not  where  I  had  aim'd  them. 

Laer.  And  so  have  I  a  noble  father  lost ; 
A  sister  driven  into  desperate  terms ; 
Whose  worth,  if  praises  may  go  back  Again, 
^tood  challenger  on  mount  of  all  the  age 
For  her  perfections : — But  my  revenge  will  come. 

King,  Break  not  your  steeps  for  that :  you  must  n< 
think, 
That  we  are  made  of  staff  so  flat  and  dull. 
Hiat  we  can  let  our  beard  be  shook  with  danger, 
And  think  it  pastime.    Yon  shortly  shall  hear  more: 
I  loved  your  rather,  and  we  love  ourself  ;^ 
And  that,  I  hope,  will  teach  you  to  imagine, — 
How  now?  what  news? 

Enter  a  Messenger, 

Mess,  Letters,  my  lord,  from  Hamle 

This  to  your  majesty ;  this  to  (be  queen. 
King,  From  Hamlet !  who  brought  them  ? 
Mess,  Sailors,  my  lord,  they  say:  1  saw  them  not 
The?  were  given  me  bv  Glaudio ;  he  received  them 
Of  nim  that  brought  them. 

King,  Laertes,  yon  shall  bear  them:- 

Leave  as.  t^^^  Messengt 

{Reads']  High  and  mighty,  you  shall  knowy  1  am  i 

naked  on  vour  Kingdom.  To-morrou;  shall  I  be^  leave 

see  your  Icingly  eyes:  w>i€u  1  %>ui\X»i^'n&  Qj^t<m^^ 

pardon  thereuntCy  rccouta  x>vt  occmwu  *^  ;«J4^^ 

and  mare  strange  return.  tiCMaaXj 

Or  is  it  some  abu«e,  •uduo  «tK3«i>>«^^ 


— J  _, 

.  Tain  1o«t  in  it,  my  lord.     Bat  let  him  o4 
IS  the  very  sickness  in  my  heart, 
(hall  live  and  tell  him  to  his  teelh,  4 

MdesX  thou,  * 

If  it  be  so,  Laertes, ' 
should  it  be  so  ? — how  otherwise  ?-^ 
•a  be  roi'd  by  me  ? 

Ay,  my  lord ; 
will  not  o'er-mle  me  to  a  peace. 
.  To  thine  own  peace.  If  he  be  now  retnm'd 
king  at  his  voyage,  and  that  he  means 
e  to  nndertake  it, — I  will  work  him 
tploit,  now  ripe  in  my  device, 
le  which  he  snail  not  choose  bat  fall ; 
his  death  no  wind  of  blame  shall  breathe ; 
his  mother  shall  uncharge  the  practice, 
it,  accident 

My  lord,  I  will  be  rni'd ; 
r.  if  yoa  could  devise  it  so, 
rlit  be  the  organ. 
'  ItfelU-i-^ 
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Had  witchcraft  io*t;  he  mw  unto  his  seat; 
And  to  sach  wond'roas  doinff  brought  his  horse. 
As  he  had  beea  iacorps'd  and  demi-natur*d 
With  the  brave  beast :  so  far  he  topp'd  m  j  thoagl 
Tliat  I,  in  foreery  of  sha^  and  tricks. 
Gome  short  of  what  he  did. 

Laer,  A  Norman,  was'lf 

King.  A  Norman. 

Ijoer,  Vjfoa  my  life,  Lamord. 

King,  The  very  same. 

Laer,  I  know  him  well :  he  is  the  brooch,  inde 
And  gem  of  all  the  nation. 

King.  He  made  confession  of  yon ; 
And  gave  you  such  a  masterly  report, 
For  art  and  exercise  in  your  defence, 
And  for  your  rapier  most  especial, 
That  he  cried  out,  'twould  be  a  sight  indeed, 
If  one  could  match  yon :  the  scrimers  of  their  na 
He  swore,  had  neither  motion,  guard,  nor  eye. 
If  you  oppos'd  them :  Sir,  this  report  of  his 
Did  Hamlet  so  envenom  with  his  envy. 
That  he  conld  nothing  do,  but  wish  and  beg 
Yonr  sudden  coming  o*er,  to  play  with  yon. 
Now,  out  of  this, 

Laer,  What  out  of  this,  my  lor 

King.  Laertes,  was  your  father  dear  to  youP 
Or  are  you  like  the  painting  of  a  sorrow, 
A  face  without  a  heart? 

Laer,  Why  ask  you  this? 

King,  Not  that  I  think,  you  did  not  love  year  C 
But  tmit  I  know,  love  is  begun  by  time ; 
And  that  I  see,  in  passages  of  proof, 
Hme  qualifies  the  spark  and  fire  of  it. 
There  lives  within  the  very  flame  of  love 
A  kind  of  wick,  or  anuff,  that  will  abate  it ; 
Aad  nothing  is  at  a  like  ^^w>^tk«»«JoS\\ 
for  roodness,  growing  \»  ^  '^^^^^^^'S »       ^:.  x 

We  should  do  when  ^^^A^W^^^X 
^iid  hath  abatemeuls  aud  AeA*^%  ^  ^^^^ 


an  in  worasr 

To  cut  bis  throat  i'the  chare 

No  place,  indeed,  should  murder  sanctuari 
3  should  have  no  bounds.    But,  good  Laerl 
u  do  this,  keep  close  within  your  chamber: 
,  returned,  shall  know  you  are  come  home : 
ut  on  those  shall  praise  your  excellence, 

a  double  vamish  on  the  fame 
mchman  gave  you ;  bring  you,  in  fine,  toget 
ger  o'er  your  heads :  he,  being  remiss, 
merous,  and  free  from  all  contriving, 
)t  peruse  the  foils ;  so  that,  with  ease, 
I  a  little  shufflinf^,  you  may  choose 
d  unbated,  and,  in  a  pass  of  praclioe, 
3  him  for  your  father. 

IwiUdo*t: 
»r  the  purpose,  I'll  anoint  my  sword, 
it  an  auction  of  a  mountebank, 
tal,  that,  but  dip  a  knife  in  it, 
it  draws  blood,  no  cataplasm  so  rare, 
ed  from  all  simples  that  have  virtue 
the  moon,  can  save  the  thing  from  death, 


.:*1..1  .    TMI  A^^^L  ~^  .«»:«•• 
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And  thai  he  calls  for  drink.  Til  have  preferred  him 
A  chalice  for  the  nonce ;  whereon  bat  sipping. 
If  he  by  chance  escape  yoqr  Tenom'd  stuck, 
Onr  purpose  may  hold  there.     But  stay,  what  noif 

Enter  Queen. 

How  now,  swieet  queen? 

Que^.  One  woe  doth  tread  upon  another's  heel 
So  fiist  they  follow :— Your  sisters  drowned,  haer 

Laer*  Drown'd!  O,  where  ^ 

Queen,  There  is  a  willow  grows  ascaunt  the  hn 
That  shows  his  hoar  leaves  in  the  glassy  stream ; 
Therewith  fantastic  garlands  did  she  nuike 
Of  crow-flowers,  nettles,  daisies,  and  long  porplei 
That  liberal  shepherds  give  a  grosser  name. 
But  our  cold  maids  do  dead  men's  fingers  call  thej 
There,  on  the  pendent  boughs  her  coronet  weeds 
Clambering  to  hang,  an  envious  sliver  broke ; 
When  down  her  weedy  trophies,  and  herself. 
Fell  in  the  weeping  brook.    Her  clothes  sproad  v 
And,  mermaid-like,  awhile  they  bore  h6r  up : 
Which  time,  she  chanted  snatches  of  old  tunes; 
As  one  incapable  of  her  own  distress, 
Or  like  a  creature  native  and  indu'd 
Unto  that  element :  but  long  it  could  not  be. 
Till  that  her  garments,  heavy  with  their  drink, 
Pull'd  the  poor  wretch  from  her  melodious  lay 
To  muddy  death. 

Laer.  Alas  then,  she  is  ^rown'd  ? 

Queen*  Drown'd,  drown'd. 

Laer.  Too  much  of  water  hast  thou,  poor  Ophe 
And  therefore  I  forbid  my  tears :  But  vet 
It  is  our  trick ;  nature  her  custom  holds. 
Let  shame  say  what  it  will:  when  these  are  gone, 
The  woman  will  be  out— ^Adieu,  my  lord! 
/  bAve  a  speeoU  o{  fixe^Vli&aX^vasL^^^^VVKiA^ 
But  £hal  this  foWydro^ii^Vu     ,    ,  .  ^^       ^' 

ifow  raaoh  1  had  to  do  U>  ?J^^^^: 
ATow  fear  I,  thi*  wiW  »^e  ^^  %\wV%^^  > 


Enter  two  Cttamt,  vtth  Spadet,  ^c. 
U  ^H  t?  I»  bDrinl  in  Ckrioiu  boi 
teekt  ber  own  ulntion  / 
I  tell  Ihea,  ihe  ia ;  Iberefare  make  lu 
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him,  he  drowns  not  himself;  Argal,  lie,  tha 
guilty  of  his  own  death,  shortens  not  his  own  1 

SC(o.  But  is  this  law  P 

1  Clo,  At.  marry  is't ;  crowner's-quest  law. 

tClo,  Will  jon  ha'  the  troth  on't?  If  this 
been  a  gentlewoman,  she  should  have  been  bo 
of  Clinstian  barial. 

1  Clo,  Why,  there  thoo  say'st :  And  the  mt 
that  great  folks  shall  have  coantenance  in  this 
drown  or  hang  themselves,  more  than  their  eT( 
tian.  Come,  my  spade.  There  is  no  ancient  gt 
bat  gardeners,  ditchers,  and  grave-makers ',  tl 
up  Adam's  profession. 

ft  Clo.  Was  he  a  gentleman  ? 

1  Clo,  He  was  the  first  that  ever  bore  arms. 

2  Clo.  Why,  he  had  none. 

1  Clo,  What,  art  a  heathen  P  How  dost  tho 
stand  the  Scripture  P  the  Scripture  says,  Adam 
Gould  he  dig  without  arms?  rll  put  another 
to  thee :  if  tnon  answerest  me  not  to  the  purp 
fess  thyself 

QClo.  Go  to. 

iC/o.  What  is  he,  that  builds  stronger  tbi 
the  mason,  the  shipwright,  or  the  carpento'P 

S  Clo,  The  gallows-maker ;  for  that  frame  o 
thousand  tenants. 

1  Clo,  I  like  thy  wit  well,  in  good  faith ;  thi 
does  well :  But  how  does  it  weliP  it  does  well 
that  do  ill:  now  thou  dost  ill,  to  say,  the  g 
built  stronger  than  the  church ;  argal,  the  gall 
do  well  to  thee.    To't  again ;  come. 

iClo,  Who  builds  stronger  than  a  mason 
Wright,  or  a  carpenter  P 

1  Clo.  Ay,  tell  me  that,  and  unyoke. 

2  Clo.  Marry,  now  I  c&a  tell. 
iClo.  To't. 

SClo.  Mas8,lciimo\.Uj\\. 

Enter  H ami,bt  eaid Hoi^kivo, «fc  o- 
^    ICio.  Cadgelib^  W^-^^^^ 


fouth.  wken  I  did  love,  did  love, 

Metnought,  it  was  very  sweet, 
contract,  0,  the  timCf  fvr,  ah,  my  behove, 

O,  methought,  there  was  nothing  meet. 

Has  this  fellow  no  feeliug  of  his  business 

grave-making. 

Castom  hath  made  it  in  him  a  properl 

Tis  e'en  so:  the  hand  of  little  emploji 
daintier  sense. 

But  OM,  with  his  stealing  stem. 

Hath  claw'd  me  in  his  clutch. 
And  hath  shipped  me  into  the  land. 
As  if  I  imd  never  been  such. 

[llirows  up  a  Si 
That  scall  had  a  tongae  in  it,  and  could  i 
ow  the  knave  jowls  it  to  the  ground,  as  i 
n's  jaw-bone,  that  did  the  first  murder !  "J 
the  pate  of  a  politician,  Which  this  ass  i 
les;  one  thai  would  circumvent  €rod,  m 
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1  Clo.  A  pickaxe,  and  a  spade,  a  spade. 
For — and  a  shrotuiing  sheet : 
O,  a  pit  of  dlay  for  to  be  made. 
For  such  a  guest  is  meet. 

,    [Throws  u 

Ham,  There's  another :  Why  may  not  thi 
scull  of  a  lawyer?  Where  be  his  quiddits 
oaillels,  his  cases,  his  tenures,  and  his  trie 
does  he  saffcr  this  rade  knave  now  to  knock  1 
the  sconce  with  a  dirty  shovel,  and  will  not  t 
Us  action  of  battery?  Hnmph!  This  fellow 
in*g  time  a  great  binrer  of  land,  with  his  sta 
recognizances,  his  nnes,  his  double  vouchers, 
veries :  Is  this  the  fine  of  his  fines,  and  the  re 
his  recoveries,  to  have  his  fine  pate  full  6f 
will  his  vouchers  vouch  him  no  more  of  his  ] 
and  double  ones  too,  than  the  length  and  bre 
pair  of  indentures?  The  very  conveyances  of 
will  hardly  lie  in  this  box ;  and  must  the  inhe 
self  have  no  more  ?  ha? 

Har,  Not  a  jot  more,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Is  not  parchment  made  of  sheep-«kii 

Hiyr.  Ay,  my  Icnrd.  and  of  calveft-skins  too 

Ham.  They  are  sheep,  and  calves,  which 
assurance  in  Uiat.  I  will  speak  to  this  fellow 
grave's  this,  sirrah  i* 

1  Clo.  Mine,  sir. — 

Oy  a  pit  of  clay  for  to  be  made 
Far  such  a  guest  is  meet. 

Ham.  1  think  it  be  thine,  indeed ;  for  then 

1  Clo.  YcHi  lie  out  on't,  sir,  and  therefore 
jowft:  for  my  part,  I  do  not  lie  in't,  yet  it  is 

Ham.  Thou  dost  lie  in't,  to  be  in't,  and 
thine:  'tis  for  Ihe  dead,  not  for  the  quick ', 
thoa  liesX, 

1  Clo,  Tis  a  qa\c\L\VB,««\  ^W^kwk^^ 

me  to  voii.  ,       ,       >.    ♦%  c    -> 

Jiam.  Wlmtmaado^VlVio^^v^^^^^^^ 


/tr 


iClo,  For  noinan»»Y;  ^^ 
Jfani.  W  Lat  womau  VVveti . 


ffow  absolute  the  knave  is!  we  mast  so 
ird,  or  equivocation  will  undo  us.     Bjr 
*atio,  these  three  years  1  have  taken  noU^ 
;e  is  grown  so  picked,  that  the  toe  of  the  |i 
9S  so  near  the  heel  of  the  courtier,  he  gi 
-How  long  hast  thou  been  a  grave-maker  f 
Of  all  the  days  i'the  year,  I  came  to't  that  d 
ast  king  Hamlet  overcame  Fortinbras. 
How  long's  tttat  since? 
Cannot  you  tell  tbat?  every  fool  can  tell  that 
it  very  day  that  young  Hamlet  was  bom :  h 
d,  and  sent  into  England. 
w,  marry,  why  was  ne  sent  into  England? 
Vhy,  because  he  was  mad :   he  shall  recovc 
ire :  or,  if  he  do  not,  'tis  no  great  matter  then 

Vill  not  be  seen  in  him  there;  there  tli 

Had  as  he. 

nv  came  he  road  ? 

ry  strangely,  they  say.  . . — 

•r  strftnawlvP 
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Ham.  Whose  was  it  ? 

1  Clo.  A  whoreson  mad  fellow's  it  was : 
you  think  it  was  P 

Ham.  Nay,  I  know  not 

1  Clo.  A  pestilence  on  him  for  a  mad 
poured  a  fla^n  of  Rhenish  on  my  head  o 
same  scull,  sir,  was  Yorick's  scoll,  the  kins 

Ham.  This?  ITah 

1  Clo.  E'en  that 

Ham.  Alas!  ooor  Yorick! — I  knew  hin 
a  fellow  of  infinite  jest ;  of  most  excellen 
hath  borne  me  on  his  back  a  thousand  timet 
how  abhorred  in  my  ima^nation  it  is!  vaj 
at  it.  Here  hun^^  those  lips,  that  I  have  kis 
not  how  oft.  where  be  your  gibes  now? 
bols?  your  songs?  your  flashes  of  merr 
were  wont  to  set  the  table  on  a  roar  ?  Not  ( 
mock  your  own  grinning?  quite  chap-fallei 
von  to  mv  lady's  chamber,  and  tell  her,  let  I 
inch  thick,  to  this  favour  she  must  come 
laugh  at  that.    Pr'ythee,  Horatio,  tell  me  c 

Hor.  What's  that,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Dost  thou  think,  Alexander  lo< 
fashion  i'the  earth  ? 

Hor.  E'en  so. 

Ham.  And  smelt  so?  pah!    [Throws  dou 

Hor.  E'en  so,  my  lord. 

Ham.  To  what  base  uses  we  may  retur 
Why  may  not  imagination  trace  the  no 
Alexander,  till  he  find  it  stopping  a  bung-h 

Hor,  IVere  to  consider  too  curiously, 
so. 

Ham,  No,  faith,  not  a  jot ;  but  to  follow 

with  modesty  enough,  and  likelihood  to 

thas;  Alexander  died,  We^u^dst  Nfraa  bnri 

der  retarneth  to  diiai*,  iVie  A»^  '\%  «w>iyQ.-^ 

make  loam:   And  ^^3  «^  ^^^^"^t! 

converted,  might  the^  i^«> ^^^'t^Ax 

Might  stop  a  hole  io  Vee^  >i^^  ^^^^ 


sach  maimed  rites!  This  doth  betoken, 
,  they  follow,  did  with  desperate  hand 
own  life.    Twas  of  some  estate: 
awhile,  and  mark.      [Retiring  with  Uorai 


VbaX  ceremony  else? 


That  is  Laertes, 


)ble  youth :  Mark. 

Vhat  ceremonj  else? 

.  Her  obsequies  have  been  as  far  enlarged 

e  warranty :  Her  death  was  doubtful ; 

that  great  command  o*ersways  the  order, 

I  in  ground  nnsanctified  have  lodg'd, 

)t  trumpet ;  for  charitable  prayers, 

its,  ana  pebbles,  should  be  thrown  on  her  : 

he  is  allowed  her  virgin  crants, 

Q  strewments,  and  the  bringing  home 

I  burial. 

ast  there  no  more  be  done  ? 
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Laer.  O,  treble  woe 

Fall  ten  times  treble  on  that  caraed  bead, 
Whose  wicked  deed  thy  most  ingenious  sense 
Depriv'd  thee  of! — Hold  off  tlie  earth  awhile. 
Till  I  have  caught  her  once  more  iu  mine  arms : 

^Leaps  into  the  Grace. 
Now  pile  your  dust  upon  the  quick  and  dead ; 
mi  of  this  flat  a  mountain  you  have  made 
To  o'er-top  old  Pelion,  or  the  skyish  head 
Of  blue  01  vmpus. 

Ham.  [Advancing]  What  is  he,  whose  grief 
Bears  sucn  an  emphasis?  whose  phrase  of  sorrow 
Conjures  the  waud'ring  stars,  and  makes  them  stand 
Like  wonder-wounded  hearers?  this  is  I, 
Hamlet  the  Dane.  [Leaps  into  the  Grave. 

Laer.  The  devil  take  thy  soul ! 

IGrappUng  with  lin. 

Ham.  TI10U  pray'st  not  well. 
I  pr*ythee,  take  thy  fingers  from  my  throat; 
For,  though  I  am  not  splenetive  and  rash. 
Yet  have  I  in  me  something  dangerous, 
Which  let  thy  wisdom  fear:  Hold  off  thy  hand. 

King.  Pluck  them  asunder. 

Queen.  Hamlet,  Hamlet! 

All.  Gentlemen, 

Hor.  Good,  my  lord,  be  quiet. 

[The  Attendants  part  them,  and  they  come  out 
of  the  Grave. 

Hcrni.  Why,  I  will  fight  with  him  upon  this  theme, 
Until  my  eyelids  will  no  longer  wag. 

Queen.  O  my  son  I  what  tneme  ? 

Ham.  I  lov'd  Ophdia ;  forty  thousand  brothers 
Gould  not,  with  all  their  quantity  of  love. 
Make  up  my  sum. — Wliat  wilt  thou  do  for  her? 

Xing.  0,  he  is  mad,  lA«it\e«. 

Qiieen,  For  love  o^  Ood,W\se«x>»ssi.  j 

I'U  do'l Dosltiiou  corns  Vi«»v 


vrsaa  iiKc  E  wart!     Nay,  an  Ihou  It  moot 

int  as  weH  as  thou. 

een.  This  is  mere  madnest 

tJias  awhile  the  6t  will  work  on  him ; 

,  as  paCtient  as  the  female  dove, 

1  that  her  golden  couplets  are  disclosM, 

ilence  will  sit  drooping. 

m.  Hear  yon,  sir; 

t  is  the  reason  that  you  use  me  thusP 

d  you  ever :  But  it  is  no  matter ; 

iercules  himself  do  what  he  may, 

*.at  will  mew,  and  dog  with  have  his  day. 

ng,  I  pray  thee,  good  Horatio,  wait  upon  I 

[Exit  I 

pthen  your  patience  in  onr  last  night's  spe« 

[To  J 
put  the  matter  to  the  present  push. — 
Gertrude,  set  some  watch  over  your  son.- 
I^rave  shall  have  a  living  monument: 
ur  of  quiet  shortly  shall  we  see ; 
len,  in  patience  our  proceeding  be.         [j 
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There's  a  diTinity  that  shapes  oar  ends. 
Rough  hew  them  how  we  wilJ. 

Hor.  That  is  most  certai 

Ham.  Up  from  my  cabin, 
My  sea-^own  scarf'a  about  me,  in  the  dark 
Grop*d  1  to  find  oat  them  :  had  mj  desire; 
Finger'd  their  packet;  and,  in  fine,  withdrew 
To  mine  own  room  again:  making  so  bold, 
My  fears  forg^ttin^  manners,  to  unseal 
Their  grand  commission ;  where  I  found,  Horatio, 
A  royal  knavery ;  an  exact  command, — 
Larded  with  many  scTeral  sorts  of  reasons. 
Importing  Denmark's  health,  and  England's  too, 
With,  ho !  such  bn^s  and  goblins  in  my  life, — 
That^  on  the  supervise,  no  leisure  bated, 
No,  not  to  stay  the  grinding  of  the  axe. 
My  head  should  be  struck  o£r. 

Hor.  Is't  possible? 

Ham.    Here's  the  commission;   read  it   at  n 
leisure. 
But  wilt  thou  bear  now  how  I  did  proceed? 

Hor.  Ay,  'beseech  you. 

Ham,  Being  thus  bienetted  round  with  villanies. 
Or  1  cuald  muLe  a  prologue  to  my  brains. 
They  had  begun  the  pia^ :— >I  sat  me  down ; 
Devis'd  a  new  commission ;  wrote  it  fair : 
I  once  did  hold  it,  as  our  statists  do, 
A  baseness  to  write  fair,  and  labour'd  much 
How  to  forget  that  learning ;  but,  sir,  now 
It  did  me  yeoman's  service :  Wilt  thou  know 
The  effect  of  what  I  wrote? 

Hor,  Ay,  good,  my  lord. 

Ham.  An  earnest  conjuration  from  the  king, — 
As  England  was  his  faithful  tributary ; 
As  love  betweea  them,  like  the  palm,  might  flouriri 
As  peace  shouWl  sUW  Viet  N«\i«»X»tk  ^XixA^^u^ 
And  stand  a  comma 'Vweei^  VWvc  ws«L>a«».\ 
Aad  many  soch  Uke  m  J  o«  ^T^^^J^^^^B^-;^^^, 

That,  on  the  view  a^^^^^^^  J.oL't  wT 
Without  debatemeni  Cut\\ier.mot^  «  \^«^ 


was  the  mo^el  of  that  Danish  seal : 

the  writ  ap  in  form  of  the  other ; 

b'd  it ;  gave't  the  impression ;  plac'd  it  saft 

uigeling  never  known :  Now,  the  next  day 

ir  sea-fight ;  and  what  to  this  was  sequent 

now'st  already. 

So  Goildenstem  and  Rosencrantz  go  to't. 
.  Why,  man,  they  did  make  love  to  this  emp 

ment; 
re  not  near  my  conscience  ;  their  defeat 
y  their  own  insinuation  grow : 
igerous,  when  the  baser  nature  comes 
n  the  pass  and  fell  incensed  points 
hty  opposites. 

Why,  what  a  king  is  this ! 
.  Does  it  not,  think  thee,  stand  me  now  upc 
.  bath  killM  my  king,  and  whor'd  my  molhei 
in  between  the  election  and  my  hopes; 
I  out  his  angle  for  my  proper  life, 
th  such  cozenage ;  is't  not  perfect  conscienc 

him  with  this  arm  ?  and  is't  not  to  be  damt 
his  canker  uf  our  natnre  Mimn 
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Enter  Osric. 
Osr,  Your  lordship  is  right  welcome  back  to  Den- 
mark. 

Ham,  I  hombly  thank  yoo,  sir. — ^Dost  know  this 
water-fly  ? 

Hor.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Ham.  Thy  state  is  the  more  g^racions  ;  for  'tis  a  vice       ^ 
to  know  him :  He  hath  much  land»  aiM  fertile :  let  a 
beast  be  lord  of  beasts,  and  his  crib  shall  stand  at  tbe 
king's  mess:  11s  a  chough ;  but,  as  I  say,  spacious  in 
the  possession  of  dirt.  ^  'i 

Osr.  Sweet  lord,  if  your  lordship  were  at  leisure,  I      1 
should  impart  a  thin^  to  you  from  nis  maiestr. 

Ham.  I  will  receive  it,  sir,  with  all  diligence  of 
spirit :  Your  bonnet  to  his  right  use ;  'tis  for  the  head. 
Osr.  I  thank  your  lordship,  'tis  very  hot 
Ham.  No,  believe  me,  'tis  very  cold;  the  wind  is 
northerly. 

Osr.  It  is  indifferent  cold,  m^  lord,  indeed.  | 

Ham.  But  yet,  methinks,  it  is  very  sultry  and  hot ;       i 
or  my  complexion —  1 

Osr.  Exceedingly,  my  lord ;  it  is  very  sultry,— as       | 
'twere, — 1  cannot  tell  how. — My  lord,  his  majesty  hade 
me  signify  to  ^ou,  that  he  has  laid  a  g^reat  wager  on 
your  head :  Sir,  this  is  the  matter, — 
Ham,  1  beseech  you,  remember — 

[Hamlet  moves  him  to  put  on  his  Hat, 
^  Osr.  Nay,  good,  my  lord ;  for  my  ease,  in  good  faith. 
Sir,  here  is  newly  come  to  court,  Laertes :  believe  me, 
an  absolute  gentleman,  full  of  most  excellent  differ- 
ences, of  very  soft  society,  and  great  showing :  Indeed, 
to  speak  feenngly  of  him,  he  is  the  card  or  calendar  of 
gentry,  for  you  shall  find  in  him  the  continent  of  what 
part  a  gentleman  would  see. 

Ham.  Sir,  his  definemeot  suffers  no  perdition  in 
jrou: — though,  I  knov,  \.o  ^\V\^<a  Vvdbl  \siN«?o&ntv8Jl(^^ 
would  dizzy  the  aritViine^e  <A  mwasw-js  *ja^  ^'^^^ 


lOB  ooauenuuicjy  sir.    ««uj  _. 
mn  in  our  more  rawer  breath  ? 
SirP 

Is't  not  possible  to  understand  in  anc 
.'    You  will  do't,  sir,  really. 
i.  What  imports  the  nomination  of  this  ge 

.  Of  Laertes? 

.  His  purse  is  empty  already;   all  his  gc 

)  are  spent. 

n.  Of  him,  sir. 

.  I  know,  yon  are  not  ignorant—-^ 

01.  I  wonld  yon  did,  sir;  yet,  in  faith,  if  yov 

lid  not  much  approve  me ; — Well,  sir. 

-.  Yon  are  not  ignorant  of  what  excellence  Lt 

n.  I  dare  not  confess  that,  lest  I  should  ooi 
^m  in  excellence ;  but,  to  know  a  man  well 
ow  himself. 

*.  I  mean,  sir,  for  his  weapon ;  but  in  tlie  i> 
aid  on  him  b^  them,  in  his  meed  he's  unfel 
HI.  Whafs  his  weapon? 
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matter,  if  we  coold  carry  a  cannon  bj  our  sides;  1 
would  it  might  be  hangers  till  then.  But  on :  Six 
Barbary  horses  against  six  French  swords,  their  assigns, 
and  three  liberal  conceited  carriages  j  that's  the  French 
beta^o.tU.eD«.i.h:Wh,i.-ai..«p.w»ed.„,o.      , 

Osr.  The  king,  sir,  hath  laid,  that  in  a  dozen  passes 
between  yooraelf  and  him,  he  shall  not  exceeo  yoa      I 
three  hits;   he  hath  laid,  on  twelve  for  nine;  and  it      ! 
would  come  to  immediate  trial,  if  yoar  lordship  would 
vouchsafe  the  answer.  . 

Ham.  How,  if  I  answer,  no  ?      ^  I 

Osr.  I  mean,  my  lord,  the  opposition  of  yoar  person      | 
in  trial. 

Ham.  Sir,  I  will  walk  here  in  the  hall :  If  it  please 
his  majesty,  it  is  the  breathing  time  of  day  with  me:      ! 
let  the  foils  be  brought,  the  eentleman  willing,  and  tfae 
king  hold  his  j^urpose,  i  will  win  for  him,  if  I  can ;  if 
not,  I  will  gain  nothing  bot  my  shame,  and  the  odd      i 
hits. 

Osr.  Shall  I  deliver  you  so  ?  | 

Ham.  To  tins  effect,  sir ;  after  what  flomish  your      i 
nature^wili.  ' 

Osr.  1  commend  my  duty  to  your  lordship.      [Exit, 

Ham.  Yours,  yours. — He  does  well  to  commend  it      i 
himself;  there  are  no  tongues  else  for's  tarn.  ' 

Hor,  This  lapwing  runs  away  with  the  shell  on  his 
head.  j 

Ham,  He  did  comply  with  his  dog,  before  he  Bucked  I 
it.  Thus  has  he  (and  many  more  of  the  same  breed,  ' 
that.  [  know,  the  drossy  age  dotes  on),  only  got  the  tune 
of  tne  time,  and  outwani  habit  of  encounter;  a  kind 
of  yesty  collection,  which  carries  them  through  and 
through  the  most  fond  and  winnowed  opinions;  and 
do  bat  blow  them  to  their  trial,  the  bubbles  are  oat.  , 

Eifiter  a  IjOtd..  ' 
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sure  hold  to  play  with  Laertes,  or  that  you  will  take 
longer  time. 

Ham.  I  am  constant  to  my  purposes,  they  follow  the 
king^s  pleasure :  if  his  fitness  speaks,  mine  is  ready ;  - 
now,  or  whensoerer,  provided  I  be  so  able  as  now. 

hord.  The  king,  and  queen,  and  all  are  coming  down. 

Ham.  In  happy  time. 

Lord.  The  queen  desires  you,  to  use  spme  gentle 
entertainment  to  Laertes,  before  you  fall  to  play. 

Ham.  She  well  instructs  me.  \Kxtt  Lard. 

Hot,  Yon  will  lose  this  wager,  my  lord. 

Ham,  I  do  not  think  so ;  since  he  went  into  France, 
I  have  been  in  continual  practice ;  I  shall  win  at  the 
odds,  but  thou  wouldst  not  think,  how  ill  all's  here 
about  my  heart :  but  it  is  no  matter. 

Hot.  Na]j^,  good,  my  lord, 

Ham.  It  is  out  foolery ;  but  it  is  such  a  kind  of  gain- 
giving,  as  would,  perhaps,  trouble  a  woman. 

Hot.  If  jTour  mind  dislike  any  thing,  obey  it :  1  will 
forestal  their  repair  hither,  and  say,  you  are  not  fit. 

Ham.  Not  a  whit,  we  defy  augury ;  there  is  a  special 
providence  in  the  fall  of  a  sparrow.  If  it  be  now,  'tis 
not  to  come ;  if  it  be  not  to  come,  it  will  be  now ;  if  it 
be  not  now,  yet  it  will  come:  the  readiness  is  all: 
Since  no  man,  of  aught  he  leaves,  knows,  what  is't  to 
leave  betimes  P    Let  be. 

Enter  Kino,  Queen,  Laertes,  Lordsy  Osric,  and 
AttetidantSj  with  FoUs,  <^. 

King.  Gome,  Hamlet,  eome,  and  take  this  hand  firom 
me. 

[The  King  puts  the  Hand  of  Laertes  into  that 
of  Hamlet. 
Ham,  Give  me  your  pardon,  sir :  I  have  done  you 
wrong ; 
But  pardon  it,  as  job  are  a  gen\\em«A. 
This  preaence  Irnows,  and  yon  m\ia\.\\ecA*\3«s«i>Dse»s^"» 
How  lam  pnBiab*d  with  a  sore  diftXxacNXotk. 
^tlbmvedone, 
imt  m'gbt  jour  tuttare,  honoTiT,  wiA.  eiLCfeV"^^"^* 


^5' 


ijSSC^^*^     c^iS^*       •.^'*' 


Ktng.  Owe  »ov^»gsxx 
™  2m.  Good  ^^^A. 


Let  all  the  battiements  their  oranauco  u.^. 
The  kine  shall  drink  to  Hamlet's  better  breatl 
And  in  toe  cup  an  union  shall  he  throw, 
Richer  than  that  which  four  successive  kings 
In  Denmark's  crown  have  worn;  Give  me  the 
And  let  the  kettle  to  the  trumpet  speak, 
The  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  without, 
The  <^nnons  to  the  heavens,  the  heaven  to  eai 
Now  the  king  drinks  to  Hamlet. — Come,  b^^u 
And  you,  the  judges,  bear  a  wary  eye. 

Ham.  Come  on,  sir: 

Laer.  Come,  my  lord.  [T 

Ham.  One. 

Laer.  No. 

Ham,  J 

Osr.  A  hit,  a  very  palpable  hit. 

Laer,  Well, — a^ 

King.  Stay,  give  me  drink :  Hamlet,  thu 
thine; 
Here's  to.  thy  health. — Give  him  the  cup. 

[Trumpets  sound;  and  Cannon  shot 
JL%  play  this  bout  first,  set  it  by  aw 


Latr.  Hive  at  ,  uu  now. 

[Laertei  icoundt  Hamtet ;  tA«n,  in  scf 
they  chmigt  Rapiert,  and  Hamlet  i 

King-                      Part  Ihem,  Ibey 
"  "    =-  (i 


JTheQuet, 

Look  to  the  qoeCD  thei 

n  both  sidet:— Hun  it 


aoT.   TLej  bit 
lord? 

Otr.  How  i»'t,  Lierles? 

Lorr.  Why,  la  ■  woodcock  to  my  own  ipni^e, 
I  amJiiiUy  hill'd  with  mliie  own  Imclierj. 

Ham.  Hun  doea  the  queen  > 

King.  SbelwoonstDsee  them 

Qaeen-  No,  uu.  the  drink,  the  drink,— O  m 
Hwnlet!— 
The  drink,  the  drink  ;— I  un  poinn'd ! 

Ham.  OtjIIuit!— Ho!  let  the  door  be  look'i 
IVeHtberj!  aeekitouL  [Loerfi 

Laer.  It  u  here,  Hamlet:  Hunlet,  Ihun  wt  i 
No  medicine  in  the  world  can  do  thee  good. 


ilam.  Here,  than  inccslDoiu,  iHDnlVoiH,  dunned 
Drink  off  thi»  potion :— Ii  tbe  union  hore?  rD«ne, 
Pollow  Bi;  mother.  _  [King  diti. 


It  id  *  poiaon  teDiper*!!  b;  hi 

Elxcbuige  forsivenets  irith  n 
Mioa  uit)  tnjlatber'i  death  > 


rhou  liv  At;  report  me  nat 
To  Ibe  anuUihed. 

Hw.  Nerei 

in  iBltqae  Ron 


Here**  jet 

Ham. 

3  God! 


:t  or  audience  to  thin  act, 
eat),  O,  I  Mnld  tell  joo,— 
mj  ckuse  aright 

ID  than  B  Dine, 


k«  thouVl  a  man, — 


et  N ;  by  h< 
3  Godl—Honiio,  whsl  >  woonded  iwme. 
llinza  sUnding  thui  unknown,  >hdl  liie  behind 
If  tbou  didit  ever  hold  me  Id  lb;  heart, 
AbtenI  tjiee  from  felicilr  Bwbilc, 
And  in  this  birsb  world  dnn  thV  breath  in  pain. 
To  tell  mj  itorj.—     [March  ifat  off,  and  iW  . 

Otr.   YoDog  Porlinbrw,  with  conqneit  comi 
Poland, 
To  tbe  unbuHdon  or  Englind  gires 
TJiii  warlike  Tollej. 

Mom.  0,1  die,  Horatio; 

Tbe  (Mlenl  poimn  quite  o'er-orowa  iny  tpiril; 
J  cannot  live  to  liear  tha  news  from  ^^tn^\ 
Bill  /  do  propbesv,  the  elecUon  VigbVa 
JaForiinbna;  £e  lias  mT  diins  voice-, 
o  tell  Mm,  ma,  the  ocnurt^nu,  more  oe  ^m 
'hieh  lave  soJioiled.— The  rest  w  aaenw- 
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Hot,  Now  cracks  a  ooble  heart ; — Good  uight,  sweet 
prince ; 
And  flights  of  angels  sing  thee  to  thy  rest ! 
Why  does  the  drum  cone  hither?  {March  vsiihia. 

Enter  Fortinbras,  the  English  Ambassadors,  ojid 

others. 

fort.  Where  is  this  sight? 

Hor.  What  is  it,  you  would  see? 

If  auglit  of  woe,  or  wonder,  cease  your  search. 

Fort,  This  qnarry  cries  on  haToc  1 — O  proud  dealh! 
What  feast  is  toward  in  thine  eternal  cell. 
That  thou  so  many  princes,  at  a  shot, 
So  bloodily  hast  struck  ? 

1  Amb.  The  sight  is  dismal ; 

And  our  afiairs  from  England  come  too  late : 
The  ears  are  senseless,  that  should  give  us  hearing. 
To  tell  him,  his  commandment  is  fulfiird. 
That  Rosencrants  and  Gnildenstem  are  dead : 
Where  should  we  have  our  thanks? 

Hor,  Not  from  his  moatb) 

Had  it  the  ability  of  life  to  thank  you ; 
He  never  gave  commandment  for  their  death. 
But  since,  so  jump  upon  this  bloody  question, 
You  from  the  Polaok  wars,  and  yon  from  England, 
Are  here  arriv'd ;  give  order,  that  these  bodies 
High  on  a  stage  be  placed  to  the  view; 
And  let  me  sp^ak,  to  the  yet  unknowing  world, 
How  these  things  come  about :  So  shall  you  hear 
Of  carnal,  bloody,  and  unnatural  acts  ; 
Of  accidental  judgments,  casual  slaughters  ; 
Of  deaths  put  on  by  cunning,  and  forced  cause ; 
And,  in  this  upshot,  purposes  mistook 
Fairn  on  the  inventors'  lieads :  all  this  can  I 
Tralj  dellTer. 
Fort.  \jsX  M*  \i"M.\»  \»\«»x  \V., 

>liid  call  the  n6b\eal\»W»^>^^«««»\ 
Por  me,  with  sorrow  \  em\>x^  ^X^lw^^x^v 
J  havo  some  rigUte  ol  ^^^'^^^tllwt^^ 


ird  moN  rovaliy :  aod,  tor  nia 
't  miuio,  uid  the  riles  of  war, 
ly  for  him. — 

9  bodies : — Sach  a  sight  as  this 
le  field,  bat  here  shows  much  amiss. 
9  soldiers  shoot.  f^A  dead  Marcl 

tnt,  bearing  off  the  dead  Bodies ;  cfier  whicl 
a  Peal  of  Ordnance  is  shot  off. 


amas  of  Shakspeare  were  to  be  characterisei 
e  particular  excellence  which  distinguishes 
sst,  we  must  allow  to  the  tragedy  of  Haml 
of  variety.  The  incidents  are  so  numerog 
gumeot  of  the  play  would  make  a  long  t«| 
\  are  interchanj^bly  diversified  with  me« 
solemnity:  with  merriment  that  incliid 
*nd  instructive  observations ;  and  solemof 


: 


^  it  '  '!.;  meat  than  an  a^nt    After  he  has,  by  the  stratagi 

the  phiY;  convicted  the  king,  he  nudces  no  atten 
punish  him ;  and  his  death  is  at  last  effected  by  an 
dent  which  Hamlet  had  no  part  in  producing. 

The  catastrophe  is  not  very  happily  produced 
exchange  of  weapcuis  is  rather  an  expedient  of  i 
sily,  than  a  stroke  of  art.  A.  scheme  might  easi 
formed,  to  kill  Hamlet  with  the  dagger,  and  Li 
with  the  bowl. 

The  poet  is  accused  of  haying  shown  little  r^ 

poeticai  justice,  and  may  be  charged  with  equal  m 

of  poetical  probability.  The  apparition  left  the  re 

of  the  deaa  to  little  purpose:  the  revenge  whi 

demands  is  not  obtained,  out  bv  the  death  of  hin 

was  required  to  take  it ;  and  the  gratification,  ' 

^£1  I  would  arise  from  the  destruction  of  an  usarper 

^;   ',  murderer,  is  abated  b^  the  untimely  death  oi  O^ 

t  '■  \\  the  younir,  the  beantiuil,  the  harmless,  and  the  pi 

b  i!  JOhIn 


m 


'  \\y 


SCEMi  I.    Venice.     A  Strtel. 
Enler  Rodehioo  and  Uao. 

Rod.  TnBB.aeTertcUDc,  lUkeilnncliuubindlj, 
Thai  tiuin,  (ago, — who  hut  hid  mj  pane, 
-*       A«  if  Ihe  BtriDgi  were  IhiDB,— ihonldit  know  of  this. 
lafii/,  'SbloM,  hot  Ton  wilJ  not  hear  me: — 
If  STW  I  did  dratm  of  Hsh  s  nnttBr, 
Abhor  BS. 

Roit.  Than  told'ii  me,  thau  didal  hold  him  ID  thy  hate. 
lago^  DsHpiw  me,  if  T  do  not.  ThreegreEtoaeaof  llie 
Ib  penontJ  inil  lo  mike  me  bii  Eiealeiiut,  [cit}'i 

Oft  lapp^d  to  hiiu ; — med,  by  the  iu\h  of  bed, 
Iknow  mj  prioe,  I  uo  vorth  no  wone  ■  plaoe: 
Bttt  he,  u  lorinr  his  own  ^^ide  uid  ^T<^Qvn.^ 
Svmdee  tbem,  Hith  «  boiDDUt  oireonirtMvw. 
Honriblj  Heff'd  with  epitheli  o(  «w ', 
^nrf,  io  coDcliuion,  nonsuiU 
fy  aediaiOnifar  certa,  —.n  ire.  . 
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Forsooth,  a  ffreatarithmetioian, 

One  Michanf  Oassio,  a  Florentine,  ^ 

A.  fellow  almost  damn'd  in  a  fair  wife ; 

That  never  set  a  squadron  in  the  field. 

Nor  the  division  of  a  battle  knows 

More  than  a  spinster;  unless  the  bookish  theoric, 

Wherein  the  toeed  consals  can  propose 

As  masterly  as  be  :  mere  prattle,  without 'practioe* 

Is  all  his  soldiership.     But  he,  sir/ had  the  election : 

And  I, — of  whom  bis  ejes  had  seen  the  proof. 

At  Rhodes,  at  Cyprus ;  and  on  other  grounds 

Cliristian  and  heathen, — must  be  be-lee'd  and  caImM 

By  debitor  ^d  creditor,  this  counter-caster : 

rie,  in  good  time,  must  his  lieutenant  be. 

And  f ,  (God  bless  the  mark !)  his  moorship's  ancient 

Rod,  By  heaven,  I  rather  would  have  been  his  haai;^ 
man. 

logo.  But  there's  no  remedy,  'tis  the  curse  of  service; 
Preferment  goes  by  letter,  and  afiection. 
Not  by  the  old  gradation,  where  each  second 
Stood  heir  to  the  first.    Now,  sir,  be  judge  yourself, 
Whether  I  in  any  just  term  am  aflin'd 
To  love  the  Moor.  | 

Rod,  I  wonid  not  follow  him  then.  I 

logo.  O,  sir,  content  you ; 
I  follow  him  to  serve  my  turn  upon  him : 
We  cannot  all  be  masters,  nor  all  masters 
Cannot  be  truly  followed.    You  shall  mark  ' 

Many  a  duteous  and  knee-crooking  knave,  I 

That,  doting  on  his  own  obsequious  bondage,  I 

Wears  out  his  time,  much  like  his  master's  aa^ 
For  nought  but  provender ;  and,  when  he'sold,ca8hier'd ; 
Whip  me  such  honest  knaves :  OtJiera  there  ar9, 
Wlio,  trimm'd  in  forms  and  visages  of  duty. 
Keep  yet  their  h«axXa  «X\k»!^vi\%  c^vi  themselves ; 
And,  throwing  but  *\io^%  kA  wsKva  jxj.  W 
Do  well  thrive  b^  \bBiu,»»^,^b«^^^^^^^^>^^^'^^ 

rh  themselves bom^a^-Jg^V^^ 
And  such  a  one  do  V^^w*^^^ 
'^or,  air. 


^.«y   US  uu(  lon^  aiior 

_    wear  my  heart  upon  my  sleeve 
ws  to  peck  at :  I  am  not  woat  I  am. 

What  a  full  fortune  does  the  thiok-Ups  c^ 
an  carrj't  thus ! 

Call  up  her  father* 
bioi :  make  after  him,  poison  his  delight, 
im  him  in  the  streets;  incense  her  kinsmen, 
lough  he  in  a  fertile  climate  dwell* 
him  with  flies :  though  that  his  joy  be  joy, 
x>w  such  changes  of  vexation  on't, 
ay  lose  some  colour. 

Here  is  her  father's  house ;  I'll  call  aloud. 

Do ;  with  like  timorous  accent,  and  dire  } 
1^  by  night  and  negligence,  the  fire 

in  populous  cities. 

What  ho !  Brabantio !  sig^ior  Brabantio, 

Awake !  what,  ho !  Brabantio !  thieves !  thi< 
tliieves! 
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Awake  the  tncrtiojjp  citiseot  with  the  bell. 

Or  else  the  devil  will  make  a  grandsire  of  joa : 

Arise,  1  say. 

Bra,  What,  have  tou  lost  joor  wita? 

Rod,  Most  reverend  signior,  do  you  know  my  roioef 

Bra,  Not  I;  What  are  yon? 

Rod,  My  name  is — Roderigo. 

Bra,  The  worse  welcome: 

I  have  charff'd  thee,  not  to  haant  about  my  doors : 
In  honest  plainness  thou  hast  heard  me  say. 
My  daughter  is  not  for  thee ;  and  now,  in  madness. 
Being  full  of  supper,  and  distempering  draughts. 
Upon  malicious  bravery,  dost  thou  come 
To  start  my  quiet. 

Rod.  Sir,  su*,  sir,  sir,-^— 

Cra,  But  thou  must  needs  be  sore, 

My  spirit,  and  my  place,  have  in  them  power 
To  make  this  bitter  to  thee. 

Rod,  Patience,  good  sir. 

Bra,  What  telPstthou  me  of  robbing?  this  is  Venice; 
My  house  is  not  a  grange. 

Rod,  Most  grave  Brabantio, 

In  simple  and  pure  soul  I  come  to  you. 

logo.  Zounds,  sir,  you  are  one  of  those,  that  will  not 
serve  God,  if  the  devil  bid  you.  Because  we  come  to 
do  you  service,  you  think  we  are  ruffians:  Youll  have 
vour  daughter  covered  with  a  Barbary  horse;  you'll 
nave  your  nephews  neigh  to  you :  youTl  have  coursers 
for  cousins,  and  gennets  for  germans. 

Bra.  What  profime  wretch  art  thou? 

logo.  I  am  one,  sir,  that  comes  to  tell  you,  yonr 
dan^ter  and  the  Moor  are  now  making  the  beast  with 
two  backs. 

Bra,  Thou  art  a  villain. 

logo.  You  are — a  senator. 

Bra,  This  thou  aViiMaxttww,  \Vvick^NSe«^^  Roderigo. 
Hod,  Sir,  1  wUV  anwet  %tiN  V^vas^.  ^^n.\W«<^^v.V 
If't  be  vour  nlcaftUTO,  %u«im«iX^v«^^^^^«2a\. 


i^uSSair;J^"^v»- 


If  tkuGsknoi 
We  IhsQ  h>TB 
Bat,  if  joD  kn 


wuDld  play  and  trifle  with  jour  r 


fortanei) 


Vooj  duifffater, — if  voa  luve  not  givi 

I  u;  UUtI,  huh  nude  a  grou  retolt] 

T]rjng  W  dntj,  beaut]',  wil,  and  forb 

In  an  extravigant  and  wheoliu^  itniigs^ 

Of  here  and  ererr  where ;  Stnuglit  utiafy  jonnetf: 

If  ilie  be  ia  ber  ohamber,  or  joar  hoaie, 

liet  loDH  on  ne  the  jnaljoe  or  the  ittte 


Strike  on  the  tinder,  ho ! 


ThU  accident 

Belief  of  it  onpmwiii  me  al 

Ligfal,Iaajl  nghtl 

Taga-  Farewell ;  for 

"  " ' '  -■>r  wholeaoEDt 


''       lEiitfiom  abt 

Jom"pji^r'' 
To  be  produo'd  (as.  if  1  ita?,  1  abaU) 
Aninat  tlie  Moor :  For,  i  do  know,  the  itate,— 
Ifowerer  Ihia  dht  gall  him  with  loine  eheckr- 
Cknnot  with  ulelf  u>l  him ;  for  be'i  embark'd 
With  Mch  loud  rea»n  to  Ibe  Cjprui'  wan 
(Which  even  now  atud  in  ant),  tliat,  for  their  wiiili 
Another  of  his  &tbom  Ihej  hate  not. 
To  lead  their  buaineu :  in  which  regard, 
Though  I  do  hale  him  at  I  do  hell-paina, 
Yet,  for  oeoeuitj  of  preiont  life, 
1  muat  ihow  oot  a  Qte  and  liffa  of  lor 
Wliioh  ii  indeed  but  aiiD.    th&l  ^on 
Lemd  lo  the  Saeiltan  the  rua'A  waicu',  <-Va\i. 

,4ad  Uere  will  t  be  Hilh  bin.  Si>,^«x«'"^-  ^  ' 
&Utr,  below,  BiiABANTio  and  SeroomW.^'*^'^""^ 
Bra-  It  it  loo  tra«  sn  ctiI  -.  «<>«"  **  "'» 


[him 


i  OTHBLLO.  ACT  ]* 

And  what's  to  come  of  my  despued  tim«y 
Is  noo^  but  bitterness. — Now,  Roderigo, 
Wbere  didst  thou  see  her? — O,  nnhappy  jrirl! — 
With  the  Moor,  say'st  thou  ^ — Who  woaid  be  a  father?-^ 
How  didst  thou  know  'twas  she?  O,  thoo  deoeiT'st  me 
Past  thought ! — ^What  said  she  to  you  ? — Get  more  tapere ; 
Raise  all  my  kindred. — Are  they  married  think  you? 

Rod.  Truly,  I  think,  tiiey  are*  [blood!— 

Bra,  O  heaven! — How  got  she  out ! — O  treason  of  the 
Fathers,  from  hence  trust  not  your  daughters'  minds 
By  what  you  see  them  act — Are  there  not  charms, 
Bv  which  the  property  of  youth  and  maidhood 
May  be  abus'd?  Have  you  not  read,  Roderigo, 
Of  some  such  thing? 

Rod.  Yes,  sir;  I  have,  indeed. 

Bra.  Call  up  my  brother ! — O,  that  you  had  had  her  !— 
Some  one  way,  some  another. — Do  yon  know 
Where  we  may  apprehend  her  and  the  Moor? 

Rod.  I  think,  I  can  discover  him^  if  you  please 
To  get  good  guard,  and  go  along  with  me. 

nra.  Pray  you,  lead  on.    At  every  house  111  call; 
I  may  command  at  most ; — Get  weapons,  ho ! 
And  raise  some  special  cwScers  of  niglit. — 
On,  good  Roderigo; — 111  deserve  your  pains.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  11,    The  same.    Another  Street. 

Enter  Othello,  Iaoo,  and  Attendants, 

logo.  Thoug^h  in  the  trade  of  war  I  have  slain  men. 
Yet  do  I  hold  it  very  stuff  o'the  conscience. 
To  do  no  contriv'd  murder;  I  lack  imquity 
Sometimes,  to  do  me  service :  ^nne  or  ten  times 
I  had  thought  to  have  yerk'd  him  here  under  the  ribs. 
0th,  "Hs  better  as  it  is. 
Jago.  Nay,  but  he  prated. 

And  Kpoke  snob  scwv^  mA^w^^wjo^nkctb* 
Agunst  your  honour,       .        ,  » 
TStt,  with  the  Utile  «oA>^'^**i^?^''^«^^  ivx 
/  didVulJ  hard  forfeit  b«a.^-vA^-^^. 

^re  jou  fast  marriedj.  ^^^'vteeXoW^ 


Ai  double  u  liie  doke'i 
Or  pnt  upan  job  wiut  mtn 
llie  Uw  (wilii  ill  hii  murtiL, 
Will  give  him  cable, 

Oth.  IMhi 

H;  ■erriDH,  wbiob  I  bwe  di 
SmII  oDt-tongiifl  hii  oonnUi 
(Wbich,  when  1  know  tbu  l 
I  aliall  proniDlgmte).  1  Mch  d 
From  men  of  rg  jgl  «ege ;  or 
Mb;  ipeik,  nnbanBeKcd,  la 


I  would  not  mj 
Put  into  cireun 
PorlbBim'swii 
Enter  Cissio, 


DO  palentu 


no  tbe  BigniBrJ, 

iti.    Tia  yet  to  kaoi 

outing  IB  pn  iKDanr, 


1.  BDUookiwliitlightaoa 


T,  iDd  bii  friend): 


"/if 


>,  I  Ibink  aa. 

inli  of  the  dnke,  ud  my  lientc 
»  of  the  ttigiit  DpoD  jon,  IHenda^! 


logo.  By  Ji 
Otk.  The  H 

Wbat  il  Ibe  ncw>: 

Cm.  Tbe  duto  doea  greet  yon.  generali 

Aad  he  reqnim  joar  hute-po*t-bute  ■ppeannoe, 
Bred  oa  the  iniUat 

Oth.  WUl  u  the  maUer,  Ibink  y«? 

Cat.  SomeUuDcrrora  Cyprni,  IB  1  Uky  divinei 
Itiik  bnaineBsiif  lomeheBt:  the  gallop 
Have  tent  *  donn  leqneoL  meuKo^im 
TlMFBrrDultl,  algneknoUwt't^^-,  W«-- 

AaJoutoj  of  the  eonuU,  TViiA,  «x4  «*■.     ^^x,  £,»; 
;*™*(lbeitqko'«ilroady.  ^ovi  V«ve^»^^ 


10  OTHELLO.  ACT  1. 

The  senate  hath  sent  aboat  three  several  qaests, 
To  seardi  you  oat. 

Cfth,  *Th  well  I  am  foand  by  joa. 

I  will  but  spend  a  word  here  in  the  house, 
And  go  witn  joa.  [Exit. 

Ca$,  Ancient,  what  makes  he  herer 

logo,  'Faith,  he  to-night  hath  boarded  a  land  carac; 
If  it  prove  lawful  prize,  he's  made  for  ever. 

Cos.  I  do  not  understand. 

logo*  He's  married. 

Cat,  To  who? 

Re-enter  Othello. 

Ic^.  Marry,  to — Come,  captain,  will  vou  gof 
Otn.  ifave  with  yea. 

Cos,  Here  comes  another  troop  to  seek  for  yon. 

Enter  Brabantio,  Roderigo,  and  Officer*  of  Night, 
with  Torches  and  Weapons. 

lagOi.  It  is  Brabantio : — general,  be  advis'd ; 
He  comes  to  bad  intent. 

0th,  Holla!  stand  there! 

Rod.  Signior,  it  is  the  Moor. 

Bra,  Down  with  him,  thief! 

[They  Draw  on  both  sides. 

laeo.  You,  Roderigo!  come,  sir,  1  am  for  you. 

Otn,  Keep  up  your  bright  swords,  for  the  dew  will 
rust  them. — 
Good  si^ior,  you  shall  more  command  with  years, 
Than  with  vour  weapons.  [daughter? 

Bra.  O  thou  foul  thief,  where  hast  thou  stowM  nj 
Damn'd  as  thou  art,  thou  hast  enchanted  her ; 
For  I'll  refer  me  to  all  things  of  sense. 
If  she  in  chains  of  magic  were  not  bound. 
Whether  a  maid — so  tender,  iair,  and  happy ; 
So  opposite  to  mamai^,  Utat  she  shonu'd 
The  wealUiy  curXeA  daxVvEHS^  cS.  ww  \«a!assft.<— 
W^ould  ever  have,  \o  \ucut «.  ^waat^^^Si.^ 

Ran  from  her  K»~'^„^^,^:l^rU^*.v- 


'V.U  apoD  ilim;  if  he  do  r^i^ 

«wer  Sus  JZ^^^r  "■"  ^»"  «»'  i  go 

..Jlb.d«kebeKfu[i^'3[f 
'  meweoge™  are  here  aboat  mfriH. 

.   How!  the  duke  in  r.^„»»:i  i 


*i»««^k   M.f  aI 


Si  i*"!;  S*»  ;>»  i""^ 


Boi  »*'*«T.  is  a-e^  ?M  To*  "  ^  turn  fi'* '  \ 

^„  leave  ih»i      iu,roV^  jL'^  S*^V«*-'^ 


SCENE  S,  OTHELLO.  13 

Steering  with  doe  coarse  towjurd  tbe  ide  of  Rliodes, 
Have  tuere  injointed  them  with  an  after-fleet 

1  Sen.  At*  so  I  thought : — How  many,  as  you  goess? 

Mess.  Oi  thirty  sail :  and  now  do  tbey  re-stem 
Their  backward  coarse,  bearing  with  frank  appearaiipe 
Their  purposes  towards  Cyprus. — Signior  Montanoi 
Yoar  trusty  and  most  valiant  servitor. 
With  his  free  duty,  recommends  you  Uias, 
And  prays  you  to  believe  him. 

Duke,  *Tis  certain  then  for  Cyprus. — 
Marcus  Lucches^,  is  he  not  in  town  ? 

1  Sen,  He's  now  in  Florence.  [patch. 

Duke,  Write  from  us :  wish  him  post-post-haste :  det- 

iSen,  Here  comes  firabantio,  and  the  valiant  Moor. 

Enter  Brabantio,  Othello,  Iago,  Roderiog,  and 

Officers. 

Duke,  Valiant  Othello,  we  must  straight  employ  yoa 
Against  the  general  enemy  Ottoman. 
I  did  not  see  you ;  welcome,  gentle  signior ;    [To  Bra. 
We  lack'd  your  counsel  and  voar  help  to-night: 

Bra,  So  did  I  yours:  Good,  your  grace,  pardon  me; 
Neither  my  place,  nor  aught  I  heard  of  business. 
Hath  raised  me  from  my  1^ ;  nor  doth  the  general  care 
Take  hold  on  me ;  for  m  v  particular  grief 
Is  of  so  flood-gate  and.  overbearing  nature. 
That  it  engluts  and  swallows  other  sorrows. 
And  it  is  still  itself.' 

Duke,  .  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Bra.  My  daughter!  O,  ihy  daughter! 

Sen,  Dead? 

Bra.  Ay,  tome; 

She  is  abas'd,  stolen  from  me,  and  corrupted 
By  spells  and  medicines  bought  of  mountebanks: 
For  nature  so  preposterously  to  err, 
Being  not  deficient.  Mind,  or  lame  q(  seiiaA> 

Sans  witchcraft  could  not 2..  ^_ 

Ihi^.  Whoe'er  he  be,  thai,  in  iViVk  toxjX  ^vocw^^^- 
JIatb  tbas  beguiVd  your  ^ugWr  oli  \\ei5«»^i 
And  yoa  of  i,eir,  tlie  bloody  ^<^  oi  \«c« 


YiHi  ilwll  jonnelf  raid  in  tiM  bitter  letter, 
Afl(7  jaat  own  hum  ;  je»,  thongb  oar  proper  Hn 
Stood  m  joor  sotioii. 

Bra.  HomblT  I  thuik  your  gnoe. 

Your  ipecitl  muulate,  tor  tbe  tUte  lAin, 
Hatb  hiUier  brunght. 

Dukt  Old  Sen.  We  «re  verj  >orrj  for  h. 

Duke.  Wbit,  in  TOnr  airn  put,  cut  joa  ut  to  llrii 

Bra.  Nothias,  bnl  tUi  is  ». 

Olh.  MoBt  poteat,  gnre.and  roferend  ugniore, 
Hj  vei7  noble  uid  Kpprov'd  lood  nuler*,— 
Tbil  I  biTe  ti'en  mwij  tbii  oFd  mu'i  daagbler. 
It  u  molt  trne ;  true,  I  hure  mirried  bar ; 
The  vorv  bead  mnd  front  of  mv  offendiDZ 
Hilb  thi>  extent,  no  more.    Rode  un  1  m  mj  •peecL 
And  little  bleu'd  wilb  tbe  >el  pbrue  of  petice; 

"nil  now  tome  nine  mooni  wuted,  tbe;  bare  la'd  ' 
TbeirilHUHtaDtioaiD  tbelented  field; 
And  liltle  of  tbii  gmt  irorid  oui  1  >peiit,  |i 

Moni  thui  pertiini  to  feili  of  broil  and  balUe:       I 
And  tkerafiire  little  iball  1  j{Tmoe  mj  caiue,  t^ 

InipmktDgforinjHlf:  Yet,  by  Tonr gradooi p>lil 
I  will  1  roond  nnTirniib'd  (ale  deliier  ' 

Of  m;  nbole  ounne  of  rove ',  what  drug*,  what  ell 
Wliat  oonjantioa,  and  what  migbtj  miffio  ' 

iPor  luoh  pTDeeeding  1  un  oharg'd  witlnl),         * 
won  bit  dautfbler  with,  t 

Bri.  A  maiden  never  baU 

Of  npirit  n  allL  and  qniet,  that  ber  molioa 
BIniB'd  It  benelf;  And  ihe, — in  ipile  of  saturi' 
Of  years,  of  eoontrj,  credit,  e»erj  thing, —  J 
Tu  Ml  in  lore  vnftmbiXilHbiu'd  lohnt  oaPf 
/I  w•jodg^Ilelll<n^il■'4,«A^«*■™^f=*«*■>? 
Tb»t  will  oonloM— ?eri«&™»™**'™  J 
Ag^n,t  mil  mlw  o(  ™W".  t^J^t  I 
Tc,  find  put  pr«U^  *^l^S^ffi«^ 
tVhj  this  ■iMwflQ  ""■     *  "™'^ 


f  ..«.uwvfc  «uau  iuroea  oounet 
d  poison  this  yoong  maid's  affections  ? 
t  bj  reqaest,  and  suoh  fiur  question 
soul  anordeth? 

I  do  beseech  jon, 
he  lady  to  the  Sagittair* 
ir  speak  of  me  before  her  father : 
find  me  fool  in  her  report, 
the  office,  I  do  hold  of  yoo, 
take  away,  but  let  yoor  sentence 
ipon  my  life. 

Fetch  Desdemona  hither, 
icient,  conduct  them;  you  best  know  tl 
le. —  \E3xuvX  logo  and  Attendani 

ie  come,  as  truly  as  to  hearen 
s  the  vices  of  my  blood. 


I  Tour  f^ve  ears  PJl  present 
thrive  in  this  fiur  lady's  love. 


mine. 


wrioB.lymolii.e: 

Bntftillthe 

ffaira-oold  draw  bar  tl 

Which  e.er 

uidieo 

onLd  «ith  Wte  dnpali: 

SlH-d  «Hn« 

■KBin,  Bi 

d  with  ■  needy  mr 

Detour  op 

njdiiio 

nr«:  WhUlobeerri 

Took  ooca 

■,li«,t 

hour;  and  roand  good  1 

Todrmwfhidtwr* 

TtaliwcwWdlmj 
Whereof  by  putef 

ihehadioiKtUiigln 

Bntnolmb 

mtiTelT 

IdidoODMOti 

Andoneddidbet[bi 

e  her  or  her  lean. 

When  I  did 

ipeifcofionedUtceufolitrok. 
th  ■nSer'd.     My  alorj  bring  d< 

TUl  my  JO 

ShBgnreiD 

p«™aw<.rldof«gl»: 

Sh.in'o™- 

iBflith, 

lffaa>tnnge,'lwa>pu« 

Tw«  pitifo 

.'twas 

Bondrons  pitifal : 

She  »Lih>d, 

•l.«hid 

not  heard  It  i  yet  abew 

had  ma 

dBh«suDha>iaa:iibel 

And  b*Jo  K 

B.  iflhadarriendthslloT'dlii 

1  ilioDld  In 

teach  h 

m  how  lu  toll  my  Blorj 

And  lUt  w 

uldno 

her.     Upon  thi>  hint  1 

She  loi'd  me  for  the  dangers  I  had  pau^d ; 

And  I  loi'd  her,  that  she  did  pily  Uem. 

This  only  ia  Ihe  vilcUorafl  I  nave  oa'd; 


Light 

Wlure  moat  joa  owe  obedi 


IT  bnd,  if  mT  bwl  blsn 
i! — Came  hilber,  geqtla 

.dbadiBo™"™"'* 


I  do  perodn  bers  mdirided  dot;: 

To  joD,  1  am  baaad  far  [He,  and  edDoUioD ; 

Mj  life,  and  edacatiao,  both  do  leora  me 

How  loraapeot  foaj  jcw  a^  the  lord  irf'  dutj, 

1  am  bitberta  Toor  dau^iler.    Bot  here^a  mjhaaband; 

And  *o  nuoh  dntj  a>  inr  muther  ihow'd 

To  jooj  prafsrriag  jou  bflfore  her  falhor, 

80  mueli  I  ohaltenge  that  I  maj  pialea 

Due  to  the  Hoor,  my  lord. 

Bra.  God  be  with  jon !— I  bars  dons :— 

Pluaflfl  it  JODT  grmoe,  00  to  the  Blato-aFain; 
I  bad  ratber  to  adopt  a  ohild,  than  get  it.-~ 
Come  bitber,  Moor; 

I  hers  do  give  Ui«  that  with  all  my  lieart 
Which,  bnt  tboa  hut  alreadj,  nith  all  mj'  hsirt 
I  woaldksepfrom  Um.—for  jouriake,Hwal, 
I  am  glad  al  loul  I  bare  no  olber  child ; 
For  Ihj  eacape  would  leach  me  tjraDnj, 
To  bang  olags  on  (hem. — 1  haie  dune,  m;  lord. 

Dake.  LjelmeapsalElifccjounalti  andlajaaenlenoe, 
Whiob.  an  a  grits,  or  itep,  may  bdp  theae  lotera 

When  nmsdiei  are  paal,  the  griari  an  eaded. 

By  neiog  the  wont,  whiDb  lale  ou  faopea  depandod. 

lb  mODm  a  miaohief  that  ia  paat  and  gone, 

la  the  next  way  to  dnw  Dew  aiiiwhier  OD. 

What  caoaot  be  preaerr'd.  when  rortnne  lakea, 

Palienoe  har  injurj  a  ntockory  mak«l- 

The  robb'd,  thai  unilea,  alMls  MmeUiiiig  Iram  llie 

Ho  rob*  hiDMir,  thai  apeodi  a  boDtlcai  ftuA- 

Bra.  Aoisllha  ^UI^ot'CJpTuaaaVles^ii>«^ 
We  lot  it  aol,  to  long  u  wo  can  imiVo. 
H'  bemrM  tin  leatenoB  well,  Uial  nutAuuS^M*** 
*"' Uu Irec  eoiafart  vtbinh  from  tbonc^^^*****'" 


18  OTHSLLO.  A 

But  he  bears  both  the  ftenlence  and  the  sorrow, 
That,  to  pay  g^ef,  must  of  poor  patience  borro 
These  sentences,  to  Bogjur,  or  to  gall, 
■      Being  strong  on  both  sides,  are  CM]oivocal : 
Bat  words  are  words ;  I  never  yet  did  hear. 
That  the  bruis'd  heart  was  pierced  throogh  the  < 
I  humbly  beseech  yoo,  proceed  to  the  amirs  of 

Duke.  The  Turk  with  a  most  mighty  prep 
makes  for  Cyprus ; — Othello,  the  fortitude  of  tJi 
is  best  known  to  yon:  And  though  we  have 
substitute  of  most  allowed  sufficiency,  yet  opi 
sovereigrn  mistress  of  eifectSj  throws  a  more  safe 
on  you :  you  must  therefore  be  content  to  slub 
ffloss  of  your  new  fortunes  with  this  more  stubbi 
boisterous  expedition. 

Otk,  The  tyrant  custom,  most  grave  senators. 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  steel  couch  of  war 
My  thrice-driven  bed  of  down :  I  do  agniee 
A  natural  and  prompt  alacrity, 
I  find  in  hardness ;  and  do  undertake 
These  present  wars  against  the  Ottomites. 
Most  humbly  therefore  bending  to  your  state, 
I  crave  fit  disposition  for  my  wife  | 
Due  reference  of  place,  and  exhibition ; 
With  such  accommodation,  and  besort, 
As  lei^ds  with  her  breeding. 

Duke.  If  you  please, 

Be't  at  her  father's. 

Bra.  V\\  not  have  it  so. 

0th.  Nor  I. 

Des.  N<Mr  I ;  I  wonld  not  there  resid 

To  put  m^  father  in  impatient  thoughts. 
By  being  in  his  eye.    Most  gracious  duke. 
To  my  unfolding  lend  a  gracious  ear ; 
And  let  me  find  «l  cVi%x\et  vu  ^our  voice. 
To  ansist  my  ampVenew. 


1  uw  Olhello'i  >Ui 
And  to  bis  liDDDDn 
Did  I  mj  Bonl  ind 

A  moth  of  paoe,  uj 
Tbe  rilsB,  for  which 

B7  bit  deu-  ibtenoe 


uid  Ilia  vdiuil  parts, 

if  I  be  left  beliind, 
ad  be  go  to  Ibe  nr, 
L I  lure  him,  are  bereft  m 


To  please  tbe  palals  uf  m;  appetite ; 

Nor  to  comply  with  beat,  the  yanna;  affects, 

Ip  mj'  distinct  and  proper  Htisbctiod ; 

Bnt  to  be  free  and  bauuteoits  to  her  mind  : 

And  beaveu  defend  your  good  mdIs,  Ibal  yoo  think 

For  sbB  is  with  me:  No,  wbenliKlil-oiog'd  toji 
Of  fealher'd  Copid  >eel  with  wanlgn  dalnesi 
My  speoulaliTe  and  active  instniments, 
That  nj  diuMrls  compt  and  taint  my  bnaiueu, 
Let  hnusawivea  make  a  skillet  of  my  helm, 
And  all  indign  and  baie  adiersilie) 
Hake  head  a^nsl  ray  ettination ! 

Dukt.  Ba  it  u  you  shall  privaldy  determine, 
Either  (or  lier  stay,  or  going :  the  affair  cries — haste. 
And  ipeed  mnat  answer  il :  you  most  benoe  to-night 

Da.  To  nighl,  uy  lord  f 


DtJit. 

Olh. 

Duke. 

Othello,  I 

AndbeiJ 


Wilb  all  Biy  lieart 
,1  nine  i'lhe  nionrin^  hen  we'll  meet  again. 
ive  some  officer  behind, 


ih  things  eue  of  quauty  and  respect, 
import  yon. 
yitu.  Please  yout  grace,  Brj  •] 

A  mta  ieit  of  bonettj  itad  tmat: 


As  doth 

I*  coar«BBoe  1  asaiirn 
whMl  efte  JHndfiil  yaa 


JMndfiil  yoar  good  gTane  A^  ^ 


tT     f 


fO  OTHELLO.  ACT 

Duke,  Let  it  be  »o. — 

Good  night  to  eveij  one. — ^And,  noble  siniior, 

[To  BraboRtie, 
If  Tirtue  no  delig^hted  beftutj  lack, 
Yonr  son-in-law  is  fkr  more  fidr  than  black. 

1  Sen,  Adieu,  brave  Moor!  use  Desdemona  well. 

Bra,  Look  to  her.  Moor ;  hare  a  quick  eye  to  see; 
She  has  deceiv'd  her  father,  and  naj  thee. 

^Exeunt  Dukey  Senators.  Officert,  j«. 

0th.  Mj  lite  upon  her  failh. — Honest  lago, 
Mj  Desdemona  must  I  leave  to  thee : 
I  pr*ythee^  let  thy  wife  attend  on  her; 
And  bring  them  afler  in  the  best  advantage.^ 
Come,  Desdemona ;  I  have  but  an  hour 
Of  love,  of  worldly  matters  and  direction. 
To  spend  with  thee :  we  must  obey  the  tiine. 

[Exeunt  Othello  and  DetdemoM- 

Rod.  laco. 

logo.  What  say'st  thou,  noble  heart? 

Rod.  What  will  I  do,  thinkest  thou? 

logo.  Whv,  go  to  bed,  and  sleep. 

Rod.  I  will  incontinently  drown  myself. 

J<tfp.  Well,  if  Ibon  dost,  I  shall  never  love  thee  after 
it    Why,  thou  silly  gentleman ! 

Rod.  It  is  silliness  to  live,  when  to  live  is  a  torment : 
and  then  have  we  a  prescription  to  die,  when  death  is 
our  physician. 

logo.  O  villanous!  I  have  looked  npon  the  world  for 
four  times  seven  years ;  and  since  I  could  diatinguisli 
between  a  benefit  and  an  injury.  I  never  found  a  man 
that  knew  liow  to  love  himselL  Ere  I  would  say,  I 
would  drown  myself  for  the  love  of  a  guinea-hen,  I 
would  change  my  humanity  with  a  baboon. 

Rod.  Whit  should  I  do?  I  confess,  it. is  mj  shanM 
to  be  so  fond  *,  bvil  \\.  i&  xioi  in  virtue  to  amend  it. 

logo.  Virtue?  aB,^;\  ^^vBtwjwi^^^^'fioaX^^vn  th 
or  thus.     Our  IwAVea  Wi  o>«  J^^^'Nj^^J^J^^;^ 
our  wiUs  are  irarAei|Bt%'.  *o^VVi^^^^V^^^^^ 
or  sow  lettuce  ;B»t  i^3«^^  ox  «»ntoV>*.^^ 


.  ,,iw'or  reifbn  to  poiie  another  of  sea 
lood  and  baseness  of  oar  natures  wonld  « 
most  preposterous  conclusions :  But  we  ht 
)  cool  our  raging  motions,  our  carnal  stin| 
«d  lusts ;  whereof  I  take  this,  that  you  call-^ 
a  sect,  or  scion. 
{.  It  cannot  be. 

0.  It  is  merely  a  lust  of  the  blood,  and  a  pe 
)f  the  will.    Come,  be  a  man :  Drown  th} 
I  cats,  and  blind  puppies.    I  have  professes 
iend,  and  I  confras  me  knit  to  thy  deseriring 
of  perdurable  toughness ;  I  could  never  Ix 
Ihee  than  now.    Put  money  in  thy  purse ;  fo 
irars;  defeat  thy  &7our  with  an  usurped  be 
put  money  in  thy  purse.     It  cannot  be, 
ibna  should   long   continue  her  love  to 
-put   money   in   thy  purse; — nor  he  hi 
was  a  violent  commencement,  and  thou  i 
loswerable  sequestration; — put  but  mone 
t. — ^These  Moors  are  chang^ble  in  their  n 
f  purse  with  money:  tte  food  that  |9 
(luscious  as  locusts,  shall  *     '    " 


22  OTHELIK>.  ACT  I. 

have  told  thee  often,  and  I  re-tell  tliee  again  and  again, 
I  hate  the  Moor:  My  cause  is  hearth:  thine  hatb 
no  less  reason :  Let  us  be  conjunctiTe  in  our  revenge 
against  him :  if  thou  canst  cuckold  him,  thou  dost  thy- 
self a  pleasure,  and  me  a  sport.  There  are  many  erents 
in  the  womb  of  time,  which  will  be  delivered.  Trtr 
Terse ;  go ;  provide  thy  money.  We  will  have  more 
of  this  to-morrow.    Adieu. 

Rod,  Where  shall  we  moet  i'the  morning? 

logo.  At  my  lodging. 

Rod»  I'll  be  with  thee  betimes. 

logo.  Go  to;  farewell.    Do  yon  hear,  Roderigo? 

JRod.  What  say  you? 

logo.  No  more  of  drowning,  do  you  hear? 

Rod,  I  am  changed.    I'll  sell  all  my  land. 

logo.  Go  to;  farewell:  put  money  enough  in  your 
purse.  [JExtt  Boderigt. 

Thus  do  I  ever  make  my  fool  my  purse : 
For  I  mine  own  gain'd  knowle<Jge  should  jMx^ane, 
If  I  would  time  expend  with  such  a  snipe. 
But  for  my  sport  and  profit.    I  hate  the  Moor ; 
And  it  is  thought  abroad,  that  'twixt  my  sheets 
He  has  done  my  office :  I  know  not,  if 't  be  true; 
But  I,  for  mere  suspicion  in  that  kind. 
Will  do,  as  if  for  surety.    He  holds  me  well ; 
The  better  shall  my  purpose  work  on  him. 
Cassio's  a  proper  man :  Liet  me  see  now ; 
To  get  his  place,  and  to  plume  up  my  will ; 
A  double  knavery, — ^How  P  how  r — Let  me  see  :— 
After  some  time,  to  abuse  Othello's  ear» 
That  he  is  too  familiar  with  Iiis  wife : — 
He  hath  a  person,  and  a  smooth  dispose. 
To  be  suspected;  fram'd  to  make  women  fidse. 
The  Moor  is  of  a  free  and  open  nature. 
That  tbinjas  men  honest,  that  but  seem  to  be  so ; 
And  will  as  tender\y  Vie\«A>B^  ^iaaxwRfc, 


SCENE!.    ASeofK/rlTovminCYrBvi.    A  Plalfan 
Enter  Montano  and  two  Gentlemen, 


I.  What  from  the  o 


yon  dii 
liigh-w 


iGetit.  NDthingalill:  it  ii  s  liigh-wnugkt  Aood 


Man.  Methinki,  ILe  Hind  bath  upokodowl  at  land: 

A  fuJIer  blait  ne'er  shook  our  battUmmiti : 
If  it  halh  rafSu'd  to  upon  tbe  hb, 
What  riba  of  oak,  when  noanlaina  nelt  on  IboM, 
Can  liuld  Ihe  mortUe?  what  aliall  oe  hear  nT  thiaf 
i  Gent.  A  aegregation  uf  the  Tnrkuli  fleet; 

A  to  pelt  urn  dimda ; 


,e  cbiding  bilk 
te  irind-abak'd 


in  tbe  hurntn^bdM, 
Dflocfi  lie  guard*  of  tbe  exet-^Mii^iite-- 

MofaaTtt  flood. 

1£  ihal  ttio'SoAJ**  ft 


k 
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Be  not  insbeltor'd  and  embaj'd,  they  are  drown*d ; 
It  is  impossible  they  bear  it  out. 

Enter  a  third  Gentleman, 

S  Gent.  News,  lords!  oar  wars  are  done; 
The  desperate  tempest  hath  so  baoff'd  the  IVirks, 
That  their  desi^ment  halts:  A  noble  ship  of  Venice 
Hath  seen  a  j^nevous  wreck  and  snfferance 
On  most  part  of  their  fleet. 

Mon.  How !  is  this  trae  ? 

S  Gent,  The  ship  is  here  put  in, 
A  Veronese ;  Michael  Cassio, 
Lieutenant  to  the  warlike  Moor,  Othello, 
Is  come  on  shore :  the  Moor  himself 's  at  sea. 
And  is  in  full  commission  here  for  Cyprus. 

Mon.  I  am  glad  on't ;  'tis  a  worthy  governor. 

3  Gent,  But  this  same  Cassio, — ^though  he  speak 
comfort,  • 
Touching  the  Turkish  loss, — ^yet  he  looks  sadly. 
And  prays  the  Moor  be  safe ;  for  they  were  parted 
With  foul  and  violent  tempest. 

Man,  'Pray  heaven  he  be; 

For  I  have  serv'd  him,  and  the  man  commands 
Like  a  full  soldier.    Lef  s  to  the  sea-side,  ho ! 
As  well  to  see  the  vessel  that's  come  in. 
As  throw  out  our  eyes  for  brave  Othello^ 
Even  till  we  make  the  main,  and  the  aenal  blue, 
An  indistinct  regard. 

3  Gent,  ^        CJome,  let's  do  so ;  . 

For  every  minute  is  expectancy 
Of  more  arrivanoe. 

Enter  Gassio. 

Cos,  Thanks  to  the  valiant  of  this  warlike  isle. 
Thai  80  approve  the  Moor ;  O  let  the  heavens 
Give  him  aefenoe  %igava&\.V)&ft  ^«meQ&&) 
For  I  have  lost  him  on  «l  ^%a^tw»%R%>. 


ner  anuw**"  '^— 


do  dMoharge  Uieir  wiut    ^^^^^, 

,lh  who  'U.  th«l  >•  «"» «■•  j;Ex«. 

.rtuDalely :  he  halh  "b^*  »  »  "~ 

-x:;:;rHirrAohup-tior 

ile-entcr  .econd  Genttonon. 
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Enter  Desoemona,  Eocilia,  Iago,  Roderigo>  and 

Attetidants. 
The  riches  of  the  ship  is  come  on  shore ! 
Ye  men  of  Gypras,  let  her  haVe  your  knees; — 
Hail  to  thee,  lad  v!  and  the  grace  of  hearen. 
Before,  behind  thee,  and  on  every  hand, 
£nwheel  thee  roona ! 

De$.  I  thank  yon,  valiant  Gassio. 

What  tiding  can  yon  tell  me  or  my  lord? 

Cos.  He  18  not  yet  arriv'd ;  nor  know  I  an^t 
Bat  that  he's  well,  and  will  be  shortly  here. 

Des.  O,  but  I  fear ; — How  lost  you  company  ? 

Cos.  The  great  contention  of  the  sea  and  skies 
Parted  our  fellowslup :  But,  hark !  a  sail. 

[Cry  withinf  A  sail,  a  sail !  Then  Gum  heard, 

S  Gent.  Thej  give  their  ^«eting  to  the  citadel } 
This  likewise  is  a  friend. 

Cos.  See  for  the  news. — 

[Exit  GeiUltam. 
Good    ancient,   you   are  welcome; — ^Welcome,  mis- 
tress :—  [To  Emiik. 
Let  it  not  gall  your  paUence.  ^od  lago, 
That  I  extend  my  manners ;  'tis  my  breediiu^ 
That  gives  me  this  bold  show  of  courtesy.  [Kissinfr  her, 

logo.  Sir,  would  she  j^ve  you  so  much  of  her  bps. 
As  of  her  tong^  she  oft  bestows  on  me. 
You'd  have  enough. 

Des,  Alas,  she  has  no  speech. 

la^o.  In  faith,  too  much ; 
I  find  it  still,  when  I  have  list  to  sleep : 
Marry,  before  your  ladyship,  I  grant, 
She  puts  her  tongue  a  little  in  her  heart. 
And  chides  with  thinking. 

Emil.  You  have  little  cause  to  say  so. 

Iag9.  Goiiieon,ooiaeon;  you  are  pictures  out  of  doors, 
Bells  in  your  ^T\o\ii«,^\\A.cANs^vti^^^  k^itohens 
Saints  in  your  inVane*,  ^^V^VwW^'SswA*^^   \5«aa^>  I 
Players  in  yonr  W*emfeT^,  w^^^v^^^''«^^^^'^  ^ 


.  Hunj  1  am,  by  aeemiof  otherwm  _ 
"«.  how  wooldsl  thoo  pSu»!^- 

to  be  to  and  wue,_&ini«»,  and  wit 

**'-^^°^»  if  feir  and  foolish? 

>••  lh.f »  fopi  and  fooir.h"  '  P™"  •»• 

0.  There's  none  An  ff^ni  -.^j  r-_i.  .  ., 


Via.  Ho  ipeiki  bome,  mdu) ;  yna  nkj  nlij 
more  in  tba  •oldicr.  tbin  in  Ibe  kIioIu-. 

Ji^.  [Aiide]   He  Uk«  ber  b;  tke  jwlm  :   A; 

»  giml  a  fljuCuno.  Ay,  unile  upan  ber,  do; 
KjiB  thee  in  Oiino  own  oonrtibip.  Von  ny  In 
»,  indeed:  if  jiucb  tricks  m  uie^e  itnp  70a  1 
jour  liealenantrj,  it  bad  been  better  jou  bkd  not 
yoDT  three  Engen  10  oH,  whicb  now  (gain  j- 
most  tpt  to  pUj  tbe  nr  in.  Veir  jTpod  ;  well  t 
■n  exoeJIent  coarteaj!  tit »,  indeed.  Yet  agnii 
fingart  to  yoar  lipi?  would  tbej  wo™  clTiter 

for  jonr  nke. -[TVnuipflJ  Tbe  Moor, — I  kn 

trumpet. 

Cat.  "Tia  tmlj  h 


.■'Wo.       "»«fc«i/iii,t.i  rJK 

'  *<»ne«t  L  i*^  "»  Peim  iS'.-^""  «»  »bJJ  . 


so  OTHELLO.  ACT  3. 

fresh  appetitei — lorelioeM  in  fkToar;  STrnpatiij  in 
years,  manoen,  andbeaaties;  all  which  toe  Moor  is 
d^eclive  in :  Now,  for  want  of  these  required  oon- 
▼enienoes,  her  delicate  tenderness  will  find  itself  abosed, 
begin  to  heave  the  gorge,  disrelish  and  abhor  the  Moor; 
Terjr  nature  will  instruct  her  in  it,  and  compel  her  to 
some  second  choice.  Now,  sir,  this  granted  (as  it  is  • 
most  pregnant  and  unforced  position),  who  stands  so 
eminently  in  the  decree  of  tlds  fortune,  as  Cassio  doesf 
a  knave  very  voluble ;  no  further  conscionable,  than  in 
potting  on  the  mere  form  of  civil  and  humane  aeenHiif  , 
for  the  better  compassing  of  his  salt  and  moat  hidden 
loose  affection  ?  why,  none ;  why,  none :  A  slippery  and 
subtle  knave;  a  finder  out  of  occasions;  that  bas  an 
eye  can  stamp  and  counterfeit  advantages,  though  true 
Mvantage  never  present  itself:  A  devilish  knave !  be- 
sides, the  knave  is  handsome,  young ;  and  hath  sll 
those  requisites  in  him,  that  folly  and  green  minds  look 
after:  A  pestilent  complete  knave;  and  the  wonan 
hath  found  him  already. 

Rod.  I  cannot  believe  that  in  her ;  sheia  full  of  most 
blessed  condition. 

logo.  Blessed  fig^s  end!  the  wine  she  drinks  is  made 
of  grapes :  if  she  nad  been  blessed,  she  would  never 
have  loved  the  Moor :  Blessed  pudding !  Didst  thou 
not  see  her  paddle  with  the  palm  of  his  lund.^  didst  not 
mark  that? 

Rod,  Yes,  that  1  did ;  but  that  was  but  courtety. 

iogo.  Lechery,  by  this  hand ;  an  index,  and  obscure 
prologue  to  the  history  of  1  ust  and  foul  thoughts.  They 
met  so  near  with  their  lips^  that  their  breaths  embraced 
together.  Villanous  thoughts,  Roderigo !  when  these 
mutualities  so  marshal  the  way,  hard  at  hand  comes 
the  master  and  main  exercise,  the  incorporate  oonclu- 
Mioa:  Fifth! — But,  nr^be  yon  ruled  by  me:  I  have 
brought  you  from'Vemwft.  V4%\«^^WL\a-'^^:Jit'^  for 
the  command,  TIV  Wt  \s^^  1^^'-  $**««*  ^^^^  ^'^^  V 

occasion  to  anger  C^«»  ^l^oiai^SXbx  ^^^^^^ 
or  tainting  his  &*«i»V^^»®  V'u^^S^^^^^^^^^^^ 


SCENE  "   „,.»«».°"  j,»- 


,Jti«g  «ye  •>  ^ITCii  not  aD  aUrm  to  loTe. 

when  »be  *pea^  V* 
Cindeeci,perf«<^^-  ,fceete'.  Come,  lie«- 

^e  a  8t<iop  of  ^!^  ^^'^id  fam  Ua^e  a  inea 


8  v«ry  voor  ani 
well  wish  «o«» 


,,  Uiey  «e  •"  »■*  ^^ 

tuk  my  *«*S!"Xht  of  *CT«1»  •.  **  «'"" 


■  1     ^..A    JteH* 


ine,ViO;        u^k,  clink  > 

>>'•  «  eiLceUenV  song-      ^^^  th^ 


j,^eelB«^g  H   peer, 

'i«  1)r^<l^  \„vi».  i^^^^^ 


Cif.  Why, 
iker. 
ii^o.  Witt 

place,  thai  da 
all;  andther 
besoalsiDO*' 

^.  For  • 
^wiymaac 

Ucateoan* 

If* 


..■««i<ae»  good  lieutenant. 
Cfi.  For  inine  own  part, — no  ofi«nce  to  t 
anj  man  of  qoalitj, — I  hope  to  be  saved* 
logo.  And  so  do  I  too,  lieutenant. 
Cm,  Ay,  .but,  by  your  leave,  not  before 
atenant  is  to  be  saved  before  the  ancient.    1 

more  of  this ;  let's  to  oar  affairs. — Forgi' 
is! — Gentlemen,  let's  look  to  our  business, 
nk,  gentlemen,  I  am  drank ;  this  is  ray  an 
is  is  my  right  baud,  and  this  is  my  left  hand 
t  drunk  now ;  I  can  stand  well  enoaghy  an 
U  enough. 

\U,  Bxoellent  well. 

'ol.  Why,  very  well,  then :  you  must  not  th 
i  am  drunk, 
in.  To  the  platform,  masters ;  come,  let's 

^.  Yon  see  this  fellow,  that  iijEon* 


ix 

Notl.lbrthiiliirifilmiH]: 

ceOunHi 

well ;  aiHl  •onld  do  nath 

Dcun 

bin  or 

lbi>«Til.     Btit,  lurk!  what  noit 

Re-enter  Ciuio,  driving  in  Rodkrioo. 

Cm. 

Yoong 

Mm 

Wh^'.'lken>.tl<ir.li<al 

Cta. 

A  kMKl-4aob  me  Of  dutyl 

Utea 

tlukni 

leintaatiK^enbolUB. 

Rod 

Batm 

Doit  tboa  prale,  rone  ? 

N.r.goodTiMl 

bold  joor  hud.                "-^^ 

^ 

Let™  so.  sir 

r  1-Jl  knock  T 

Mm 

Cone,  come,  yon're 

Cm. 

Dmnk! 

[Tie 

i<«» 

A-.J, 

nj !  go  oat,  uid  «f-Hi  mali" 

.  MMKD  tu  carve  for  bis  own  rage. 

Is  his  soul  light;  he  dies  npon  his  motion 
ice  that  dreadfal  bell^  it  frights  the  isle 
1  l^r  propriety. — ^Wnat  is  the  matter,  mai 
est  lago,  that  iook'st  dead  with  grieiing, 
k,  who  began  tbisP  on  thy  love,  I  charge 
go.  I  do  not  know ; — frieira»a1l  but  now,ef 
Darter,  and  in  terms  like  bride  and  g^oora 
»ting  them  for  bed :  and  then,  bnt  now 
if  some  planet  had  an  wilted  men), 
rds  ont,  and  tilting  one  at  other's  breast, 
t»positien  bloody.    I  cannot  speak 
beginning  to  tus  peevish  odds ; 
*woald  m  action  norioas  I  had  lost 
B  lein,  that  bronght  me  to  a  part  of  it ! 
h.  How  comes  it,  Michael,  you  are  thus  ft 
I.  I  pray  yoo,  pajrdon  me,  t  cannot  speak, 
i.  Worthy  Montano,  yon  were  wont  be  ci 
TEvit^  and  stillness  of  yoor  vonth 


Uin.  now,  DJ  DSkTBD, 

Mf  blood  beein*  n;  nlar  ijDidn  lomle; 
And  ptuion,  UTiBg  ntj  beat  judgmettt  collied, 
Amv*  to  Irad  Ihe  inj :  it  aiice  1  alir. 
Or  io  bat  lia  thii  urn,  the  but  of  jDn 


ThoDirhbehul  twinn'i]  with  me,  both  ati  birtli, 
ShtllToiieme.— Whit!  ia ■  Umn  oT  war, 
Yet  wild,  the  people'a  beorti  brinful  nf  fmr. 
To  nunaj^e  pnvite  »nd  domeatiD  qawTel, 
In  niicht.  and  on  the  court  nod  kiurI  of  anletj! 
Tia  monHtroaa. — lago,  who  benn  it? 

Mint.  If  pu'tiallj  iffin'd,  or  reagn'd  in  olBosj 
Thou  dogt  deliver  more  or  leu  tbu  truth. 
Thou  art  no  Mldier. 

Irvo.  Touch  me  Dot  ao  near  i 

I  bu  rather  haTelhii  toagne  cut  from  m;  monll 
Than  it  ahould  do  DfieBoe  to  Michaot  Gaimu ; 
Yet,  i  peranade  mjaelf,  to  apeak  Ihe  trutb 
Shall  Dotbing  wninir  him.— HDa  it  is,  fteneral. 
HoDtano  and  miaetf  bainc  ia  Ipesoh, 
There  eomea  a  (ellon,  orjliis  out  for  help  ; 
And  Caalio  (alloxing  bin,  wiUi  determined  iwor 
To  eiecule  npon  him ;  Sir,  lliia  KeaUenMn 
Steps  in  to  Casaio,  and  enlrealihit  paiiio; 
Hnelf  the  oryinf;  fellow  did  parane, 
Lat,  bj  hia  clamoDr  (aa  it  ao  fell  oat). 

The  town  mi, '" 

Onlnn  hit  di 
Porlhalihe 


1  ne'er  Kill, 

.  ,m.e  batk 

(For  Ibis  t 

Ip, ,     _■ 

Wh«ajou 

v(i«tM:\(  i\ivM>-\'i» 

"\«A-.— 

rt.  ™TOB>i™«,  \j«^f\.' 


Enter  Desdemona,  attended, 

f  mjr  gentie  love  be  not  rais'd  up ; — 
:e  thee  an  example. 

What*«  tlie  matter,  d 
All's  well  now,  sweetings;  Come  away  to  I 
jonr  harts, 
will  be  your  surgeon  :  Lead  him  off. 

[To  Montanot  who  is  la 
K>k  with  care  about  the  town ; 
ence  those  whom  this  vile  brawl  distracted 
[>e8deroona ;  'tis  the  soldiers'  life, 
3  their  balmy  slumbers  wak'd  with  strife. 
[Exeunt  all  hut  logo  and  Ct 

What,  are  yon  nnrt,  lieutenant  ? 
Ay,  past  all  surgery. 

Marry,  heaven  forbid ! 
Reputation,  reputation,  reputation !  O,  T 
'  reputation !  1  have  lost  the  immortal  part 
If.  and  what  remains  is  bestial. — Mv  ranntA 


Cat.  I  will  ntW  UK  Is 

I  icoail  K  cammuijai:,  witb  bu  ilicbt,  w>  dmnke 
I  indiicrcet  an  officer.  Bruak?  ud  ifmk  pm^' 
id  »quiibbleJ  intKS^'''  (Beir!  and  duDOOriB  TiiMiM 
ilh  onfl's  own  ihulow? — O  thou  iaviaible  ipinl  of 
iiiD,  if  thoa  baelB*  tnne  to-  be  kouwu  b}i,  l*t  w  ad 

H  folUwed  nilji  JMT 
le  Lo  jun  f 

1(^0.  Ii  it  ponBtblcf 

Cat.  I  remember  s  mua  of  thinj^  hut  noUing  dii- 
letlj;  rnqoarre),  bst  nMbin)^  wberefore.—O,  Uiilnni 
Duld  put  u  esen;  in  tbau  noutht,  Ut  *I«J  unj 


lagt.  Why,  I 

Cat.  It  failh  pleunl  the  denil, dnutkmnsw,  login 
place  to  the  decil,  wnlli:  oon oBperlMtamii  ■faoinaa 
uiotber,  to  nike  no  fruklj  dcspiKBjiidr. 

lago.  Come,  jdd  uw  lua  mere  ■  manler :  As  Iba 
time,  the  plaos,  aad  Ike  iH>iHlilJ«n  of  IJ»*  cM»trj 
itaadB.  1  coald  faeu-lilj  viak  tbin  had  nDtbeTBilen ;  bat, 
lines  it  is  u  it  b,  mend  ig  fui  yoar  CkWD  E»ad. 

Cu.  I  wilia^  him  fojt  inj  plweBguu  ;  lie  shall  tell 
id  [at  mnnf  BiDulhsas  Hjih*, 


/,     J   w    n  u  a  good  laniiliir 


d  iKCWatlji  ■  bcMrtl 
uiiUlts^'J,  wJ 


And  i^od    culei  no     1  tli  uk   voa  biak  I  luti>  jkm. 
Loi    ]  late  vibll  K^  011^      ui — I  ilnink  ! 


^  .vtpwMca:  itus  broken  jomty  betwoew 

msband,  entreat  her  to  splinter;  and,  m? 

inst  any  laj  worth  naming,  this  crack  of] 

i  grow  stronger  than  it  was  before. 

"on  adyise  ne  well. 

I  prolesi,  i»  the  sincerity  of  love,-  and  hoi 

think  il  freely ;  and,  betimes  in  the  nornini 
3ch  the  virtaoas  DeiMlemona  to  oudertafce 
I  desperate  of  ny  fortones,  if  tbey  check 

if  on  are  i^  the  right.    Good  niglit,  lienlemH 
the  watch. 

ood  night,  honest  lago.  [Exit  Cast 

■d  what's  he  then^  that  says,- — ^Iplay  the  vilku 
8  advice  is  free,  I  gifve,  and  honesty 
thinking,  and  (indeed)  the  course 
e  Moor  again  ?  For,  'tia  most  eai^ 
ipg  Desfkmona  to  sabdne 
iest(  sucb;  she's Jram'd  as  fmiUnl 
>.  elements.    And'  Ihen  for  her 
I  Moor, — were't  to  renounoe  his 


I 


SCENE  I.    Before  the  Cialk. 

Enter  CABaio  omi  lame  Mutidmt. 

Cm.  Mulen,  pl«j  liare,  I  wilt  content  jonr  puoi. 

^)ineUiiilgUiiirtbrier;  and  bid — gooi  morrov,  lenenil 

Enter  Clown. 


CU.  Are  tLieae,  I  pny  jdiii  c^tllfld  wind  m 
1  Hiu.  At,  rauTT,  ire  tliey,  lir- 
CU>.  O,  I^crebT  hUKS  >  tail. 
1  Miu.  WhereDT  hann  a  Uls,  ur  ? 
Cfo.  MuTj,  sir.'bj  nuiy  a  «ind  instrait 
k  now.     But,  muiert,  liertf »  moincj  (m  ■)» 
>CvDan/»liicea  joar  niDuc,Ui»\,\w:  Aww« 
laret,  to  oisieno  more  ncnte  -mftvi*- 
lAu,.   Well,  .ir,  1.B  w\H  O"^ 


I  OTHKLLO.  ACT  3. 

'I  aguD :  bat,  u  they  my,  to  beu-  mnric,  the  geiKn] 


Cla.  llien  pot  np  ;aar  pipea  in  Tonr  bur,  (br  HI 
iw«j;  Go,  Tuiishintoiir;  bw»j.   [ Exeunt  Miairiaa. 

"  I.  Doit  [hon  hear,  mj  lionul  fnendf 

p.  No,  I  fiear  not  juur  iLaneat  friend ;  I  bear  joa- 
I.  Pr'itbae,  keep  up  lb;  quillets.  Tbere'a  ■  pon 
of  i^ld  Cur  thee :  ir  the  Kcntlewomui  lli«t  aUHidi 


eta.  N. 
Coi.  Pr'jthi 


Cla.  ShsitslimiiK.Bic;  if  sh*  will  Uir  hither,  I  lUI 

weia  to  nalif;  nnlahtr.  [£itl. 

EtKctIaqo, 

Cm.  Da,  Kood,  laj  friend. — In  IiapM  lime,  kgo. 

JogD.  You  have  not  lietii  shed  then? 

Cos.  Why,  no ;  (he  dm^  had  brofce 
Berure  we  parled,     I  lure  made  bold,  tago, 
Tu  send  in  to  jonr  nife  :  Mt  aoit  la  hnv 
Is,  tbat  she  nill  lu  >irluuu>  besdemona 
Procure  me  wme  accen. 

logo-  I'll  send  her  to  jou  preiaiidj^ 

And  I'll  deiiia  a  mean  to  draw  the  Mour 
Out  uf  the  way,  that  your  couverse  and  busioesi 
Mat  be  uiorL-  free.  ftlit 

Cm.  I  humbly  thank  yon  for't.     I  ne«r  tMW 
A  Flureutine  more  kind  and  honest. 
Eater  Buili*. 

Emii.  Good  mocTow,  Kood  lieuleaant:  lunufTj 
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/OS.  Vet,  I  beieeeh  yoa, — 

foa  thiak  fit,  or  that  it  nay  be  doae, — 
re  me  adrantage  of  some  brief  disooane 
ith  Detdemona  aloae. 
EmiL  Pray  yoa,  come  in  ; 

rill  bestow  y«a  vrbere  yoa  shall  have  time 
speak  ycmr  boaom  freely. 
Das,  I  afli  madi  boan^  to  yea. 

SCENE  IL    A  Room  in  the  Castle, 

Enter  Othello,  Iago,  and  Gentlemen. 

0th,  These  letters  ffive,  la^i^o,  to  the  pilot ; 

d,  by  him,  do  my  duties  to  the  state  : 

at  done,  I  will  be  walking  on  the  works, 

pair  there  to  me. 

logo.  Well,  my  good  lord,  I'll  do't. 

Jth.  This  fortification,  gentlemen, — shall  we  seeH? 

Jent,  We'll  wait  upon  your  lordship.  [^ExeunL 

SCENE  III.    Before  the  Castle. 

Enter  Desdemona,  Cassio,  and  Emilia. 

Des,  Be  thou  assur'd,  good  Cassio,  I  will  do 

my  abilities  in  thy  behalf. 
Emit,  Good  madam,  do ;  I  know  it  grieres  my  hos- 
if  the  case  were  his.  fbaud, 

Des.  O.tfaat'san  bonest  fellow. — I>onotdoabt,Gas^o, 
it  I  will  have  my  lord  and  you  again 

friendly  as  yoa  were. 

Cos.  Boanteoas  madam, 

baterer  shall  become  of  Michael  Cassio, 

9's  never  any  thing  bat  yoar  tme  senrant. 

Des.  O,  sir,  I  thank  yoa:  Yoa  do  love  my  lord: 

)a  have  known  him  long :  and  be  yoa  well  aisnc'd^ 

3  shall  in  strtngeness  stand  iMlvraiAt  ^ 

•ninm  politic  distabce. 

^M'                                    M,b«xVaAT> 
#  »«i.* ..■       1     .     ■'i 


Or  breed  iUdf  K>  ant  af  DireamituKK, 
"nul,  J  beiii|f  abieat,  uid  mj  plitce  BuppHcd, 
H;  gonend  wilJ  for^l  m;  laie  uid  wrnoe. 

Da.  Da  DaldDDbllhil;  before  BmiJU  ben, 
Igiie  tbee  wutuI  of  Ibj  plioe;  kupre  tlieo. 
If  [  da  vow  a  friendahip,  I'll  perform  it 
Tr>  Uki  but  articles  017  lard  lUu  nsTsr  rat; 
VII  waloli  him  tame,  ajid  lalk  bim  out  of  uaUepDe; 
H»bedahdl  Kem  a  Khool,  hi>  board  ■  alirift^ 
I'll  interminile  etert  thini  he  doe* 
WilhCauio^tBuit:  Therefore  be  men?,  Cmmo ; 


For  Iht  ■ 

olicilor  ahall  rather  die, 

'                ' 

Thao^T. 

a  thjoanse 

awaj. 

Er 

Ho-Othel 

LO  and  Iaoo,  at 

aditttmce. 

Emil. 

Madam, 

lie»oume> 

Mj  lord. 

Cu. 

Madam,  1 

'11  lake  mj  leave 

Dti. 

Whj,  aWj, 

Andheu 

me  apeak. 

Cai.  Madam,  ool 

illteue. 

Unlit  (ot 

lurpowa. 

Da. 

Well 

,  well. 

Do,e.r 

diaoreUoB. 

[EriiCui 

oT  V 


Seeing  joa  eomiag. 

0th.  I  do  believe  'Iwu  be. 

Qfi.  Hew  buw,  my  lurii! 
I  have  been  talkinjr  with  a  sailor  here, 
A  loui  lliat  Uniaiu»»  \b  -^joat  diii^leUDro. 

Des.  Why,  30U'  hi™Vw™ji\.,C»*«>«.  G**A,-«^v 
Jf  I  have  »ny  KfW«,:i?y,;'?^'Si'^..''""'  '*'™' 


"■•^"-^liaaertbeof        ^».  »«t  to-. 


Otf.  boellentnceUh!  i«erditi<Mi  rate 
But  1  do  love  lliee !  mad  wJm  I  lore  Ibaa 
CltuM  ia  nan  aain. 

laet.  Mj  noWe  kml, 

OA.  Wlut  doBt  lb. 

laen.  Did  Michw!  Cu»,  when  ran  w< 
KHWofyoarlflTflP 

Olh.  He  did,  from  fint  to  lul :  Wti;  d 

iw*.  BntliiraBalBtf^Hlianaf  mytkm 
NaOrtha-huB. 

OtA.  Whr  of  til}  UiMKht, 

logo.  IdidHttfainL  ha  hod  ^eeu  aooDui 

Oft.  O,  I '  — '— — 

logo.  Ind 

Oft.  led. 

li  be  nal  bounty 

logo.  Honeit,  n;  fardf 

Oft. 

Jago.  Hv  lard,  for  HCibt  I  knaw. 

Oih.  wWdoitlkwitliijikP 
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lago.  Mjr  lord,  yoa  know  I  love  yon. 

0th.  I  tbink  tboo  dost : 

.nd, — for  I  know  thou  art  Ml  of  lovo  and  honesty, 
.nd  weigh'st  thy  words  before  thoa»v*8t  them  breatu, — 
'lierefore  these  stops  of  thine  fright  rae  the  more : 
or  sneh  tbingSy  in  a  false  disloyal  knave, 
,re  trioks  of  costom;  but,  in  a  man  that's  jost, 
liey  are  elose  denotements,  working  fVom  the  heart, 
!hat  fMtfsion  cannot  role. 

logo.  For  Michael  Cassio, — 

dare  be  sworn,  I  think  that  he  is  honest. 

Oth.  I  think  so  too. 

laeO'  Men  should  be  what  they  seem ; 

^r,  tiiose  that  be  not.  Von  Id  they  might  seem  none ! 

Oth.  Certain,  men  should  be  what  they  seem. 

logo.  Why  then, 

think  that  Casaio  is  an  honest  man. 

Oth.  Nay,  yet  there's  more  in  this: 
pray  thee,  speak  to  me  as  to  thy  thinkings, 
is  thoo  dost  mminate ;  and  give  thy  worst  of  thoughts 
lie  worst  of  words. 

logo.  Good,  my  lord,  pardon  me; 

liough  I  am  bound  to  every  act  of  duty, 
am  not  bound  to  that  all  swyes  are  free  to. 
Jtter  my  thoughts?  Why,  say,  they  are  vile  and  false, — 
iS  wbere's  that  palace,  whereinto  foul  things 
ometimes  intrude  not?  who  has  a  breast  so  pure, 
lut  some  uncleanly  apprehensions 
Leep  leets,  and  law-days,  and  in  session  sit, 
Vitn  meditations  lawful  f 

Oth,  Thou  dost  conspire  against  thy  friend^  'Bgo* 
r  thou  but  think'st  him  wrong'd,  and  mak'st  his  ear 
i  stranger  to  thy  thoughts. 

logo.  I  do  beseech  you,— 

^hough  I,  perchance,  am  visoioos  in  my  ^afiflA> 
i»,  I  confess,  it  is  my  natore^a  pAtt^e 
'o  »pj into  abases;  and,  oft,  my  ^e«\oiai*!!5 
mpesAulU  that  are  not, — \  ca\rea\.^o^>^«'**^"» 
:na  one  that  so  imperfect^v  eoi«wi^»»   ._      ..-^«^v^» 


It  wen  not  for  jaat  quiet,  nor  jonr  f^ood. 
Nor  for  my  manhood,  honntj,  or  wisdom, 
T»  let  jou  know  mj  IfaongkU. 

Olh.  Whkt  doat  Iboa  i 

lagn.  GondDune,mnwn,  uidHonun,deu-Bj 
b  tM  inunediite  jewel  of  Iheirsoula;  [buI 

Who  ■leala  mj  pone,  atnls  truh;    'lis  sobw 
Twu  nine,  'tii  hii,  and  hu  bten  ilaie  Is  thoon 
But  he,  that  filohea  rrom  ms  mj  ;;ood  name, 
Roba  mo  of  Ihat.  which  act  miriolKa  him, 
And  malces  ue  poor  indeed. 

0th.  Bt  beaveD,  I'll  know  %  Ihoogbt. 

joni-  Yon  oaunot,  if  iny  bevt  mre  in  Tonr  hi 
Nor  shall  not,  whUil  'tia  in  mj  caatodr. 

Olh.  Hal 

logo-  O,  beirare,  m;  lord,  of  jealouav ; 

It  ia  tbfl  ^reen-«y^d  moDaler,  vhich  doth  mock 
The  Dwat  il  remfs  on  :  TbU  ouakold  livea  in  Miu 
Who,  certain  of  hii  &Ie.  lovea  not  his  wronger ; 
But,  O,  what  damned  minulei  telta  he  o'er. 
Who  dotea,  vet  doobtii  auapeala,  yet  alronslT  lo 

Olh.  O  mfierj  ! 

logo.  Poor,  and  content,  ia  rich,  and  rich  enoi 
Bnt  ricbei,  fioeleu,  it  aa  poor  aa  winter, 
To  liim  dial  erer  feara  he  abali  be  poor :— 
Good  bearan,  the  aouli  of  all  mj  tribe  defind 
I^^Hn  Joilaiuj  I 

Whi?  wh/l«  thU? 


Wbjl  wh/  u  thu? 
D,  rd  make  a  Jife  of  jeaJouj, 
ill  tin  chaiwea  of  the  wmhi 


To  follow  itill  tin  chaiwea  oi 

Witb  (reah  wiipiuioiii?  No:  to  be  on«i>in  doobt, 

Il — nui«  la  be  rewlT'd:  Ricliuigeiiie  fur  ■  euiil 
When  1  ahail  turn  tlie  IjD^inctt  uf  my  (out 

To  auth  pxi^uffl^e&VG  uv\  \Aa««  tnmiHea. 

Afalohinc  llij  "uitctBTittis,    'V»  wn.\n  vuiiK.  Wff,  '^ 

L.  freS  of  ^p^\^.  "i^^'^^^^t^^^^. 


w  the  love  and  doty  that  I  bear  you 
•anker  spirit:  therefore,  as  I  am  boond, 
3  It  from  me:— I  speak  not  jet  of  proof. 
»  your  wife;  observe  her  well  wilfi  Cassio  • 
^our  e  ve-lhns,  not  jealous,  nor  secure : 
I  not  have  your  free  and  noble  nature, 
self  bounty,  be  abus'd ;  look  to't: 
our  country  disposition  well: 
ce  they  do  let  heaven  see  the  pranks 
re  notshow  their  husbands ;  their  best  oonsci 
to  leave  undone,  but  keep  unknown. 
Uost  thou  say  so  .■* 

She  did  deceive  her  father,  marrvinir  von  • 
jn  she  seem'd  to  shake,  and  tear  your  looi 
a  tliem  most. 

And  so  she  did. 

Why,  go  to,  tl 
uch  a  i 
i  oak  *- 
&ni,'iwas  Witchcraft:— Butlam  m't 
y  do  beseech  you  of  your  pardon, 
much  lovins-  voa. 


I 


iiV-  '*  fsw""*  io  *''■  \°  «•'  r 


NE  3. 


OTHELLO. 


imao  dealinffs:  If  I  do  prove  ber  Imggiu'd, 
eh  that  her  jesses  were  mj  dear  heart-strings, 
nistle  her  ott,  and  let  her  down  the  wind, 
•ey  at  fortume.     Haply,  for  I  am  black ; 
iave  not  those  sc^  parts  of  coBversatioii 
chamberers  hare;— Or,  for  I  ain  declined 
the  vale  of  years ; — yet  that's  liot  much ; — 
fi^ne  ;•  I  am  abas'd ;  and  my  relief 
be— to  loath  her.     O  corse  of  marriage, 
we  can  call  these  delicate  (aeatares  ours, 
not  their  appetites !  I  had  rather  be  a  toad, 
live  upon  the  Tapour  of  a  dungeon, 
keep  a  corner  in  the  thing  I  love, 
others'  uses.    Yet,  'tis  the  plague  of  graat  ones ; 
»gativ'd  are  they  less  than  the  base : 
lestiny  uushnnnable,  like  death ; 
then  this  forked  plague  is  foted  to  us, 
a  we  do  quicken.     Desdemona  comes : 

Enter.  Desdemona  and  Emilia. 

3  be  false,  O,  then  heaven  mocks  itself ! — 
Dt  believe  it. 

8.  How  DOW,  ary  dear  Othello  ? 

dinner,  and  the  generous  iuanders 
)u  invited,  do  attend  your  presence, 
fi.  [  am  to  blame. 

f.  Why  is  your  speech  so  faint  ?  are  you  not  well  ? 
h,  I  have  a  pain  upon  my  fordiead  here. 
f .  Faith,  that's  with  watolring ;  'twill  away  again : 
ne  but  bind  it  hard,  within  this  hour 
II  be  wdl. 

h.  Your  napkin  is  too  little ; 

He  puts  the  Handkerchief' from  him,  and  it  drops, 
l  alone.     Come,  I'll  go  in  with  you. 
s,  I  am  very  sorry  that  youar^TwA'^wS^. 

[Exeunt  OtHello  onA  T[>e«d««^wfl'' 
//.  /  amgUd  I  have  found  Was  u«^V\vj^, 
^aa  ber  first  reineinbranee  ^towi »»»  ^iVno*  • 


To  kiH,  uid  Ulb  to.    I'D  haie  the  work  U'en  ml, 

Whm  he'll  do  »Hb  il,  lieaven  kiiowa,  not  1 ) 
1  nothing,  but  to  pleue  his  bnUaj. 

Jr^g.  HowDon!  whit  do  toil  bere  alone? 

Eniil.  Do  not  jou  cbide ;  1  liBve  «  Ibiiij;  for  jtm. 

Jugo.  A  thing  liir  nw.' — it  U  a  common  tiling,— 

Emil.  Hal 

iBgo,  To  bare  a  fooluh  wife. 

EmiL  0,t>  that  all?  What  will  yon  giro  me  hot 
For  tlut  lame  iHuidkerchief  ? 

Jogo.  Wint  liuidterobief  ? 

Emit.  What  liandkerchief? 
Why,  thsl  Lbe  Moor  firat  caie  to  Desderaona ; 
That  whii^U  to  otleD  vuu  did  bid  me  aleal. 

laga.  Hast  sLoleii  it  from  her  ? 

tmit.  No,  failli ;  >be  let  it  drop  bj  DeKHgenoel  . 
Aod,  to  the  adrautage^  1,  being  here,  look't  up. 

Inge.  A  rood  wench;  pve  it  me. 

Emit.  What  will  f  ou  do  with  it.  that  joa  hare  ben 
To  have  me  fileb  it?  [hi  earaed 

lagt.  Wh;,  nkal'i  that  to  ^ou? 

[^bnatching  il. 

Emil.  If  it  bo  not  for  aome  purpose  of  import, 
Gileilmoairalii:  Poorladyl  ahe'll  run  mad. 
When  she  .liall  lack  it. 

Joeo.  Be  not  jou  koown  oft ;  I  have  use  for  it 
Go.IeaTB  me.  [Exit  Emilia 

1  will  ill  Cassia's  lodginE  laie  this  napkin, 
Aad  lot  him  find  il;  TriBea,  light  u  sir, 
An,  tollieiBa\iiii8,™n.&!TatfaQm,*,nnit 
As  proofs  of  hoW  ■«"*..    'V\i*mi'5i««™»i.v.v 
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Enter  Othello. 

Look,  where  he  comes !  Not  poppy,  nor  mandragora. 

Nor  all  the  drowsy  syrups  of  the  world, 

Shall  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  sweet  sleep 

Which  thoQ  ow'dst  yesterday. 

Oth.  Ha !  ha !  false  to  me? 

To  meP 

logo.  Why,  how  now,  general  ?  no  more  of  that. 

Oth,  Avaunt!  be  gone!  thou  hast  set  me  on  tho 

I  swear,  'tis  better  to  be  mach  abus'd,  [rack : — 

Than  but  to  know  a  little. 

Jago,  How  now,  my  lord  ? 

Oth,  What  sense  had  I  of  her  stolen  hours  of  last? 

I  saw  it  not,  thought  it  not,  it  harm'd  not  me  : 

I  slept  the  next  night  well,  was  free  and  merry; 

I  found  not  Cassio's  kisses  on  her  lips : 

He  that  is  robb'd,  not  wanting  what  is  stolen, 

Liet  him  not  know  it,  and  he's  not  robb'd  at  all. 

logo.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  this. 

Oth,  I  had  been  happy,  if  the  general  camp. 

Pioneers  and  all,  had  tasted  her  sweet  body. 

So  I  had  nothing  known :  O  now,  for  e^er, 

Farewell  the  tranquil  mind !  farewell  content ! 

Farewell  the  plumed  troop,  and  the  big  wars, 

That  make  ambition  virtue !  O,  farewell ! 

Farewell  the  neighing  steed,  and  the  shrill  trump, 

The  spirit-stirring  drum,  the  ear-pierctng  fife. 

The  royal  banner ;  and  all.  quality, 

Pride,  pomp,  and  circumstance  of  glorious  war ! 

And  O  you  mortal  engines,  whose  rude  throats 

The  immortal  Jove's  dread  clamours  counterfeit, 

Farewell !  Othello's  occupation's  gone ! 

i<^.  Is  it  possible? — My  lord,— - 

Oth.  Villain,  be  sure  thou  prove  my  love  a  whore ; 

Be  sure  of  it:  give  me  the  ocular  proof; 

\TttkmR  Urn  \y^  ^3raTV«  wx. 

Or,  by  the  worth  of  mine  eleciifl\  %ox\, 
Tboa  hadat  been  better  ha^o  be«TL>aotTL%.  ^^^» 
T/iafl  answer  my  wak'd  vrralkh.  _  %..  ^kos>- 
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Tlul  tbe  pmbstion  bear  do  hinge,  aor  Iim|i, 
To  haag  K  doubl  on :  or,  woe  upon  tliy  lite ! 

logo.  My  noble  lofd, 

OlX.  If  Ibou  doit  alauder  ber,  and  lorture  a«, 
Never  pn^  luore :  abuidoa  >ll  ranoraei 
Ob  borron  bend  harran  ucuinalile  : 
Do  deedi  lu  duIib  heiven  Heep,  all  earlb  •maz'd. 
For  DolliiBg  caul  Ifaoa  lo  duoMttkiB  add. 
Greater  tliui  Itot. 

lagn.  O  p*oe'-  0  fa«T«a  defend  me'. 

Are  }ou  a  nan?  hare  jou  a  soul,  or  aeaae? — 
God  be  vi'  juu ;  Uke  mine  office.— O  wrelibed  feol, 
That  iir'it  to  make  Ihjne  hoaealy  a  viae  !~ 

0  ■DouitrDui  world!  lUie  nole,  Uke  Bote,  U  woM, 
To  be  direct  and  boo»t,  ii  net  wfe— 

1  Ihank  Juu  for  \hia  profit ;  and,  Irom  h«ice< 

I'll  lore  no  friend,  aince  love  breeds  luch  ofl'eaoi. 

Otk.  NaT,  iIbt:— Thou  ihouldat  be  boBsH. 

tagB.  1  ibould  be  wise ;  for  hunotT's  a  fool, 
Aiid1o*eiUuilltwork>ror. 

Otk.  By  the  world, 

1 1hink  my  Aile  be  honett,  and  tkiak  bIw  ii  not; 
'  I  Ihiuk  that  thou  art  JHil,  said  Ihink  thtii  art  iiM ; 
I'll  hare  lone  proof:  Her  nane,  thai  waa  aa  freak 
Aa  Dian'a  liufe,  ia  now  bej^oi'd  and  blank 
A*  mine  own  face.— ^If  there  be  corda,  or  knive*, 
Poimn,  or  fire,  Or  anfl'uDatinE  atreama, 
I'll  uut  endore  iL— WonM.  I  were  aaliafedl 

logo.  1  Me,  air,  yon  are  eaten  ap  with  paaakia  : 
1  do  repent  me,  that  1  put  it  lu  yiM. 
You  would  be  aatialied  ^ 

Otk.  Would?  B«T,  Iwill. 

Iii^u.  And  may  :  but.  liuH  ?  l.ow  «lI.Ked,  u.j  Ivrd! 
Would  yiiu,  the  airperviaor,  ^toshIj  jcape  OP  ? 
Bclmlii  her  tupp'd; 

Ol/i.  DtaV'h-MiiftBB.ia&Kft'.  Q'. 

/«iri>    it  were  n  tcdioo!,  iiftca\*.1.\.ft&^^.      , 


'l*a^  It  u  irauauible,  ^ou  ahould  we  Uiit. 

ij  Ifl^  I  W«re  Ibej  u  prime  u  ^ooTa,  u  faot  h  moh 

Ai  uJt  u  nuliet  in  pride,  and  tooU  u  gnu 

•^i.  It  impuUtion,  and  stiDna'circumaMucea,— 

;  Which  lead  direcll;  to  the  door  i^  trut]>^ 

utk  a^K~«.  Will  give  vau  iBtiifaction,  tou  maj  bate  i. 

•M.  0th.  Give  me  a  liiiug  reaaon  ahe'a  dUk 

/(^.  1  do  Dul  like  the  office : 

■■«e?—  Prick'd  la  it  by  fooliib  hotiBalv  and  lora.— 

'■"^rfcpjfct  Iwillgioon.    Ila  j  »iUi  CaMo  lalolj ; 

<■ ! —  And,  beJDE  truybled  «ilh  ■  raging  [ooth, 

-ote,  O  •«  I  could  nul  gle«p. 

There  are  a  kind  of  men  to  looie  of  wul, 
■gMM-  That  io  their  sleeua  will  mutter  their  ^ain 

t^  "» Ooe  of  this  kind  i«  Caasio ; 

In  sleep  I  heard  Iiim  aay,-~5wee[  Deidetum 

Let  ui  be  may,  Ul  ui  Aide  (wr  locti ! 

And  Ihea,  kr,  wouM  fan  Kriue,  und  nrins  m 

Cry^O,  swea  creature  '  a^  then  kias  me 

A>  if  he  plauk'd  up  kitug  by  the  rooU, 

That  gren  upon  my  lipi :  then  laid  lira  leg 

Over  my  thigh,  and  >igh-d,  and  kiu'd ;  and 

Cry'd,— Curied_/iUe.'  that  gaiie  thee  to  the  i 

Oth.  O  mouatrora !  muiutraiu! 

logo.  Nay,  tkia  vaa  bii 

Oth.  But  ihia  denoted  a  rureEone  mnclu 

1^9  ■  ihrewd  duubt,  thougb  it  be  but  a  dir 

logo.  And  thill  may  beJp  to  thidEen  other 

^  Tbatdo  demoDilnile  Ibinly. 

^1.  Olh.  I'll  tear  her  a 

U^y  b^n  ^'S'-  ^''Ji  '"■t  be  wiu:  yet  we  eee  notb 

*  Sbe  nay  be  honest  jeU    Tell  me  but  Ibia,- 

Have  yon  not  HUnelimea  iieen  a  handkercbi 

?  Sjioll^  nrith  atniHbeniei,  in  >joai  «\W«^ 

_.^  O/i.  /eavB  Jier  Boch  a  onei 'Iwwi'S  ' 

film  sure,  it  was  juur  wife's^, 4vd  \  \>) 
■^  tiwio  wipu  liU  beard  wil\i. 


Tiip>iie.— 

Arue,  black  Tengcuoe,  from  thj  holloi 
Yield  np,  O  tave,  Ihy  orawn,  utd  bemwU 
To  tfrBDnooi  hate!  swell,  bosom,  wilk 

ligB.  Pray,  beconlent.' 

Olh.  O,  bt(>Dd,  Ii, 

logo.  P«liencB,lB«j;joiirmind,perli» 

0th.  timer,  Iigo.     Like  lo  the  Pont 

Wboae  igt  currenl  uid  oompuliiTe  cou. 

Ne'er  !eeh  retirine  ebb,  but  keeps  doe 

To  (he  Proponlic,  and  the  Helleipant; 

Sballm'er  look  back,  n/erebb  M  ham 
Till  Unl  a  capablo  and  vide  reienre 
SwalloH  Iheni  up.^Now,  bj  jand  mar 
In  Ibe  due  reverende  of  a  lacred  tow 
1  kere  engage  my  worda. 

Ir^o.  Do  not  lias  ; 

Wilueu,  you  ever-huruing  light!  abovi 


ThoenMulio] 

To  wroog-d  Othello'i 
Aiidtoobej. 
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To  furnish  ine  with  some  swift  means  of  death 
For  the  (air  devil.    Now  art  thou  my  lieutenant 
logo,  I  am  jour  own  for  ever.  [^Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV.    The  same. 

Enter  Desdemona,  Emilia,  and  CUnon. 

Des.  Do  you  know,  sirrah,  where  lieutenant  Cassio 
Ue's  ? 

Clo.  I  dare  not  say,  he  lies  any  where. 

Des.  Why, man? 

Cb,  He  is  a  soldier;  and  for  me  to  say  a  soldier  lies, 
is  stabbing. 

Des.  Go  to ;  Where  lodges  he? 

Clo,  To  tell  yon  where  he  lodges,  is  to  tell  you  where 
I  lie. 

Des.  Can  any  thing  be  made  of  this? 

Clo,  I  know  not  where  he  lodges;  and  for  me  to 
devise  a  lodging,  and  say — he  lies  here,  or  he  lies  there, 
were  to  He  in  my  own  throat. 

Des.  Can  you  inquire  him  out,  and  be  edified  by 
t«port? 

Clo,  I  will  catechise  the  world  for  him ;  that  is,  make 
questions,  and  by  them  answer. 

Des.  Seek  him,  bid  him  come  hither:  tell  him,  I  have 
luored  my  lord  in  his  behalf,  and  hope,  all  will  be  well. 

Clo.  To  do  this,  is  within  the  compass  of  man's  wit ; 
and  therefore  I  will  attempt  the  doing  it.  [^Exit. 

Des.  Where  should  I  lose  that  handkerchief,  Emilia? 

EmiL  I  know  not,  madam. 

Des.  Believe  me,  I  had  rather  have  lost  my  purse 
Full  of  crusadoes.     And,  but  my  noble  Moor 
I«  true  of  mind,  and  made  of  no  such  baseness 
As  jealous  creatures  are,  it  were  enough 
To  put  him  to  ill>thiiiking. 

hmil.  Is  he  not  jealo«i«? 

Des.  Who.  he?  I  think,  lY«  awft^^Vvet^Vva-ww^'^^- 
Drew  all  sank  hamonrs  from  bim.  ^        .  ^  -^cs«»!es 


nn.  I  nave  a  sail  ana  suiien  rneum  onenus  mc; 

id  me  ibj  hanrdkercfaief. 

^es.  Here,  my  lord, 

)th*  That  which  I  gave  you. 

Oes,  I  have  it  not  arboat  ■«. 

)th.  Notf 

)es.  No,  indeed)  my  \<xd. 

)th.  Thatkafaalt: 

it  handkerchief 

\  an  Egyptian  to  my  mother  spire ; 

i  was  a  onarmer,  and  could  umost  read 

)  thoughts  of  people:  she  told  her,  while  she  kept  it, 

ronld  make  her  amiable,  and  sabdtie  my  lather 

tirely  to  her  love ;  but  if  »fae  tost  it, 

made  ft  gift  oC  il>,  m)  W\jQKt*%  «^« 

M  ho\S  her  \oal^^ » %3BdL\a*  %v«^\»  «bM^W>«ib». 

rnewfanci^-.  &*«.  AT^I^^^.'^i  Vx.., 


OTBSILO. 

As  noltang  title  oool 

Du.  la  it  poMible' 

Oth.  TiiljnM;  Unre^  muis  ia  the  web  of  ii 
A  ubjl,  UmL  had  Mwbvr'd  in  Uw  worid 
Ite  au  la  B*ka  tva  hindnd  coBpHws, 
In  her  prophetic  fur*  sev'd  tlia  work  : 
Hm  woriH  vera  hanow'd,  thai  did  breed  the  iril 
imaij^  which  tiw  akiifaL 


Da. 


rT'dofa 


Indeed!  ist  tme* 
Oth.  HsMveritahle:  thmefoie  lauk  lot  well. 
Dtt.  Thea  'would  to  heavoD,  thai  I  bad  peter  m 
Oth.  Ha<  whereTore' 


Da.  Heaven  bleu  Di 
Oth. 


It  whM  M  if  it  1 


Da.  il  i>  n 
Oth.  Hal 
Da.  I  uj,  it  i>  aot  loet. 

Oth.  Feteh't,  let  BM  lee  it. 

Da.  Wti7,Ml0M,nr:  hat  I  will  not  aow : 
Hii*  il  a  trick,  to  pal  me  Iraai  n^  rait ; 


^itl»>*^* 


Ao' 


v^^'AV^ 


5^»» 


cotjr^' 


3C-ft«^' 


.\X« 


0»*8*' 


Si*Vl.li^^ 


DC*-  V^W 


'\' 


^^r^-!S 


"^^^ 


.  «ii  K  indeed,  if  he  be  angry. 

xiey.  I  pr'ythee,  do  so.— Something,  tore,  of 

[£i 
ither  from  Venice ;  or  seme  nnhatch'd  practie 
fade  demonstrable  here  in  Cyprus  to  him, — 
ath  paddled  his  clear  spirit :  and,  in  snch  caaa 
[en*s  natures  wrangle  with  inferior  things, 
boogh  great  ones  are  their  object    lis  even  sc 
9r  let  our  finger  ache,  and  it  indues 
or  other  healthful  members  ev'n  to  that  sense 
f  pain :  Nay,  we  must  think,  men  are  not  gods; 
or  of  them  look  for  sach  observances 
I  fit  the  bridal. — Beshrew  me  much,  Emilia, 
ivas  (unhandsome  warrior  as  I  am), 
raigning  his  unkindness  with  my  soul ; 
t  now  Ifind,  I  had  snbom'd  the  witness, 
i  he's  indited  fUsely. 

^Miil,  Pray  heaven,  it  be  state/matters,  as  yon  tl 
\  no  conception,  nor  no  jealous  toy, 
oeming  you. 

et.  Alas,  the  day  j  I  never  gave  him  cause, 
at/.  But  jealous  souls  will 


jS4  OTHELLO.  act' 

Bian.  Aad  1  waigoin^  U»  jour  ledg^iDg^,  Cuno. 
Wb»t!  keep  »  week  aw^y  P  seTen  days  and  nights? 
'  Eight  score  ®^t  hoars  ?  and  lovers*  abseiil  hoars. 
More  tedious 'wao  the  dial  eight  seere  tines  ^ 

0  weary  reckoning ! 

Cos.  Pkii'^Mi  me,  Btanea ; 

1  have  this  white  with  leadea  though  Is  been  press'd 
Bat  I  shatl,  in  a  more  ecmtinoate  time, 

Strike  off  this  score  of  absence.    Sweet  Biaaea, 

[Giving  her  Desdemond's  Handkerek 
Take  me  this  work  oat. 

■  Bian,  O,  Gasslo^  whence  eane  ti 

This  is  some  token  from  a  newer  fnead. 
To  the  felt  absenee  now  I  feel  a  cause : 
Is  it  come  to  this?    Well,  well. 

Cm.  Womnn,  go  to! 

Throw  joar  vile  gaesses  in  the  devirs  teeth, 
From  whence  3H>a  have  them.    Yon  are  jeaJons  no* 
That  this  is  from  some  mistress^  some  remembrance 
No,  in  good  troth,  Bianca. 

Bian,  Why,  whose  is  il  ? 

Cos.  I  know  not,  sweet :  I  foand  it  in  my  chamh 

I  like  the  work  well;  ere  it  be  demanded 

i 


rAs  like  enoagh  it  will),  I'd  have  it  copied : 
Take  it,  and  do't;  and  leave  me  for  this  time. 


Bian.  Leave  yoo !  wherefore  ? 
Cos.  I  do  attend  here  on  the  general ;  t 

And  think  it  no  addition,  nor  my  wish,  f 

To  have  him  see  me  woman'd.  I 

Bian.  Why,  I  pray  yd 

Cas.  Not  that  I  love  yon  not  j 

Bian,  Bat  that  yoo  do  not  ■ 

I  pray  yoa,  bring  me  on  the  way  a  little ;         H 
And  say,  if  I  shall  see  yon  soon  at  night.         i 
Cas.  Tis  bat  a  UU\e  vfvj, Uiat  I  can  bring | 
For  I  attend  here :  b«l  VW  «»  30^  w««^-     J 
Bian,  'TU  very  jjood  •,  \  i!v\»x\»  «««wsal^ 


■i 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  1,    The  same. 

Enter  Othello  and  I  ago. 

Ja£o.  Will  joa  think  so  ? 

Oth,  Think  so,  Ugo  ? 

la^  WHni, 

To  kiss  in  private  ? 

Oth.  An  nnaotboriz*^  kiss. 

logo.  Or  to  fee  naked  wkh  her  fiieod  abed, 
AA  hour,  or  more,  not  meminn^  any  harm? 

Oth,  Naked  abed,  lago,  and  not  mean  harm  P 
It  is  hypocrisy  against  vbe  devii : 
Hiey  that  mean  tirtaoesly,  and  yet  do  so, 
The  devil  their  virtae  tempts,  and  they  iempi  heaven. > 

la^o.  So  they  do  nothing,  'tis  a  veiual  slip : 
But  if  I  give  my  vrik  a  handkerciiief,— '- 

Oth.  What  then?  .      . 

Ji^o.  Why,  then  His  her*,  m^  \«e^  \  ;wi^,\s^^<^^^^^- 
She  may,  I  think,  besioVi  otimv^  \n»xv. 


ofl.' 


Aj,  Hbat  of  a»Cl 


]<«(i.WIul,iribu)Hid,Ii 
Or  iKard  bin  ny, — At  kum 
Whu  htving,  b;  Iheit  own  ii 
Or  rdlunlarj  doUge  of  Bomi 
CoDtinccd  or  mpplicd  Ihem, 

But  tber  miul  hiah 

Olh.  Hi 

laeo.  He  halh,  hit  lord :  I 


late.  "Futh,  Uut  ha  did^-l 

Olh.  Wltttf  wlwl? 

ioto.  Lie ' 

0th.  V/ilhberl 

Ion.  Willi  her. 

ODi.  lie  with  her!  lie  on  b 
Arben  Ihej  belio  ber :  Lie  wil 
Handkembier, — conreuioiu, — 
tea,  mibe  lunged  for  hii  Ubi 
and  Ukq  Io  Donteu : — 1  treml 
nol  IntMt  herielf  in  lucb  ilia 

— Piab '. — Now*,  em,  and  lip* 
feni— Hindkercbief  !~0  devi 

Jo^.    Work  on, 

Mj  foedioiiie,  Hottl  Ttviior. 

Aod  mmy  worthj  uid  cViute 

AH  gaiHiem  meet  wi^towAi^ 

Ijiter* 

Jtfr  lord,  1  »aj  1  OlWito'.- 


•       T 


^  -m^tgrncrfii;  he  had  one  yeslerday. 
U  Rab  him  about  the  temples. 
logo.  No,  forbcli 

he  lethargy  mnst  have  his  quiet  coarse : 
not,  he  foams  at  mouth ;  and,  by  and  by, 
reaks  out  to  savage  madness.    Look,  he  stir&i 
>o  yon  withdraw  yourself  a  little  while, 
[e  will  recover  straight ;  when  he  is  gone, 
would  on  great  occasion  speak  with  you. — , 

[Exit  C 
[ow  is  it,  general?  have  you  not  hurt  your  head: 
0th,  Dost  thou  mock  me  P 
logo.  I  mock  you!  no,  by  ho 

fTould  you  would  bear  your  fortunes  like  a 'man 
0th.  A  horned  man's  a  monster,  and  a  beast. 
logo.  There's  many  a  beast  then  in  a  popUloas 
d  many  a  civil  monster. 
Hh.  Did  he  confess  it .' 
tfo.  Crood  sir,  be  a  man ; 

w,  every  bearded  fellow,  that's  but  yok'd, 
draw  with^ou:  there's  millions  now  aliw- 
|nij(htly  lie  in  those  unprop— *^  ' 


where,  how,  hair  oft,  how  lun|r  a^,  uhI  wb«n 
He  h>tb,  and  isipin  tocope  iniir  wire; 

O^f  alidl  «;,  IDU  are  all  in  ail  in  spleen,        ' 

0th.  Don  Dion  bear,  Iii|^? 

1  will  befoand  moit cuniiifir  in  hi}  patience; 
Bui  (dent  thou  faeu-0  aoat  blood  j. 

logo.  TInl's  not  uniB; 

Bal  jiet  keep  time  in  all.     WHI  job  *iitidrawi' 

lOihello  aithdrtnn. 
Now  will  I  qoetUon  Cmim  »f  Muic*, 
A  Iwngewire.  that,  bj  aellinr  her  deniM, 
Baja  liancif  bread  and  clouefl :  it  is  a  cireaturef 
That  doles  oa  OWD,— at  til  The  ntnimpet's  plagiir. 
To  beguile  n>aa;r,  and  be  fcegnil'd  h;  one; — 

Prom  tlie  exoeu  of  laoKbter:— Here  he  cemm:— ' 

As  he  shall  mile,  OUwUo  ehall  go  mad; 

And  his  Bntwokisfa  jeolouaj  iBoat  UH»tpii« 

Poor  Cassio's  mailea,  Fcntum,  and  light  befaaTJour. 

Cai.  The  woraer,  liial  too  Hie  Be  tt'e  additioB, 
WhoH!  want  eien  liilli  me. 

}aga.  PIf  OevfeiiHiaa  well ,  and  joa  are  hut  oTt. 
Now,  it  th»  nit  la;  in  IliaDca'i  power, 

ISpeakmg  tvatr. 
How  qnicUj  riiooM  joa  apeed. 

Cui.  AIm,  poor  caitiff! 

Oih.  Louii,  Imw  he  lanfcliB  already !  [AiiJr. 

Jaga.  I  never  knew  a  woinan  loio  inaD  mt. 

Cm.  Altis,  Huwiogw.WftiHk.V^vMi.iiliBlorfaBie, 

JflffO.   Do  jouta«r.»;^^"'  ^^^^ 


some  charity  to  mv 
lesome.    Ha,  ha,  ha! 


wit ;  do  not  think  i\ 


th.  So,  so,  so,  so :  Tbej  laoj^h  that  win. 

g^d.  'Faith,  the  cry  goes,  that  you  shall  mari 

15.  Pr'ythee,  say  true.. 

igo,  I  am  a  yery  villain  else. 

th.  Have  yoa  scored  raeP    Well. 

18,  This  is  the  monkey's  own  giving  out: 

oaded  I  will  marry  her,  out  of  her  owa  h 

3ry,  not  out  of  my  promise. 

ih.  lago  beckons  me;  now  he  begins  the  si 

IS.  She  was  here  even  now ;  she  haunts  me  i 
3.    I  was,  the  other  day,  talking  on  the  s< 

certain  Venetians ;  and  thither  comes  this 

lis  hand,  she  &Us  thus  abont  my  neck ; 

^.h,'  Crying,  O  dear  Gassio !  as  it  were :  his 

»rts  it. 

IS.  So  hangs,  and  lolls,  and  weeps  npon 

),  and  pulls  me :  ha,  ha,  ha ! — 

ih.  Now  he  tells,  how  she  pluck'd  him  to  m 

O.  I  see  that  nose  of  vours.  but  no4  tha 


Sinn.  Ad  joqII  come  to  Hipp^  tiHiiglit, 
ui  joa  tiill  nol,  mme  when  jbu  »re  nest  pn 

logo.  After  ber,  sfler  Iwr. 

C«.  Tiilb  I  must,  iWll  nil  in  Um  atreet 

logo.  WilljouiiiFUiere? 

Cos.  'Faith,  1  intend  lo. 

ioj^o.  Well,  I  mij  dunoe  to  Me  jroaj  f 
verv  Tun  upedc  wilh  ;ou. 

Cat.  Pr^tliee,«ime;  Willjoaf 

!<»«■  Go  to ;  uv  no  more.  [J 

0th.  How  ilitll  1  mnrder  hiii,  Iigo? 

logo.  Did  YOU  peroeiTfl  how  he  luigbed  ai 

Oa.  O.Ingol 

}a?D.  And  did  ;on  tee  the  bindkerohieff 

Ot^.  WMtliotmine! 

Iwo.  Yonn,  bj  tbis  huid :  snd  lo  »B  be 
tba  iooliAbnoouii],  jonr  wife!  abe  gsYC  it  li 
hatb  fiven  it  bia  vhore. 

0th.  1  would  bne  him  nine  jem  B  kilUi 
A  line  wamu  I  >  fkir  womia !  k  iweet  womi 

iofii.  Nbv.  tou  muBtforiret  Uiat. 


....  .^«j»  loars  certain:  Bat  yet  the  pit 
laro  \ — O,  lago,  the  pity  of  it,  laco!  ,  .     , 

logo.  If  yoa  are  so  fond  over  ner  iniquity, 
patent  to  oftend ;  for,  if  it  toach  not  you,  it  coil 
noimdy. 

Oth,  I  will  chop  her  into  messes : — Cackold 

logo.  O,  'tis  foal  in  her ! 

Otn,  With  mine  officer ! 

logo.  That's  fooler. 

0th,  Get  me  some  poison,  la^o ;  this  night : — 
expostalate  with  her,  lest  her  bodv  and  Maoty 
vide  my  mind  again : — ^this  night,  lago. 

logo.  Do  it  not  with  poison ;  strangle  her  in  b 
Qven  the  bed  she  hath  contaminated. 

0th.  Good,  good:  the  justice  of  it  pleases 
|^ood< 

lago.  And,  for  Ca8sio,-^let  me  be  his  nndertal 
If  on  shall  hear  more  by  midnight  lA  Trumpet  i 

0th.  Excellent  good. — What  trumpet  is  that 

logo.  Something  from  Yenioe,  sure.    Tis  Loc 
'•ome  from  the  duke:  and,  see,  your  wife  is  witi 


Olh.  3%u/aij  ymi  KM  In  d(,  «•  p 

Lod.  He  did  Dol  call ;  be'a  boij  in  Ibe  ]ia(K 
l>  (h«v  diiiajaii  'Inixt  tbf  lord  ud  Ckuio? 

Det.  A  Dioit  unkaupT  an«;  1  would  do  mn 
To  ittone  lliem,  for  tbe  lute  I  bear  lo  Ctiao. 

Oth.  nreiod  briushiu! 

Da.  M;  lord  ! 

Oth.  Are  J 

Dei.  Wbal,  u  ba  xBgrj' 

Led.  'Mtj  be,  tbe  letter  no 

For,  u  1  think,  Ibe;  do  Dammuid  bim  bone, 
DepotiDK  CoHw  io  bii  ^rerDOtenl. 

Dtt.  By  mi  truth,  1  wn  elul  ou't. 


Olh.  1  un  glad  ta  He  jau  mad. 

J>e>.  How,  Bweet 

Olh.  DbtiI!  [SlriJ 

i)ei.  I  have  not  deoarT'd  tbii. 

Lod.  Mt  lord,  lb>>  would  not  be  believ'd  in 
lliuugfaliliDuldiweBrlHVUi  "niTerjuiK 
Make  ber  amends,  Bbe  weepa. 

Oth.  O  deiil,  deril! 

jr  Ibal  the  eartb  coold  teem  with  woDan's  tear 
Baoh  drop  tbe  Mil  woald  pnna  a  oroeodUe  i- 
Oalor  mjaigbir 

Det,  I  will  not  ila;  to  oSeod  jroii 

Lod.  Truly,  an  obedient  lady :— 
f  du  beaeeoh  joor  lordahip,  call  ber  btsk. 
Oth.  Uiatreaa, 

Br*.  Mj  l..rd? 

Olh.  What  would  yon  wtlfi  ; 

Led.  \\'bu,I,lnllord? 

Olh.  Aj;  jiiuili4'«ii\i,fliW.\tiDAl.«ak«fc 


-^  11(1  she's  obedieiV 


Ul  have  my  place.    And, — i>ir,  to-nigb^ 
^t  that  we  niaj  sop  together.  .  ^ 

reIcome>  rify  to  Cypras.^-Goato  and  pionl 

I  Ibia  the  noble  Moor,  whom  our  full  sea 
in-all  soffioient? — This  the  noble  nature 
Mion  ooald  not  shake  ?  whose  solid  yirtoi 
Df  accident,  nor  dart  of  chance, 
ther  graze  nor  pierce  ? 

He  is  mooh  ohanf) 
re  bis  wits  safeP  is  ke  not  light  of  brain? 
le  is  that  he  is ;  I  may  not  breathe  mj  censi 
(light  be, — ^if,  what  be  nught,  he  is  not, — 
^▼en,  he  were. 

What,  strike  his  wife ! 
ith,  that  was  not  so  well ;  Yet  'would  I  km 
)  would  proTC  the  worst. 

is  it  his  use  ? 
etters  work  upon  his  blood, 
fate  this  fault? 

Alas.  Ala«i       — 


^^'°' 


"s*"*!'^ 


.0*.^' 


Oth,  O  Desdemonal—ftwftj!  nmsfi  ■« 
Des,  AIm,  the  heairj  day? — Why  do  jo 
Am  I  the  occasioii  of  these  tears,  my  lord 
If,  haply,  yoo  my  fiither  do  saspect. 
An  instrument  of  this  yoar  calling  back, 
Lat  not  yoar  blame  on  me ;  if  you  have  1 
Why,  I  have  lost  him  too. 

Oth»  Had  it  pleaa 

To  tr^  me  with  aflUction ;  had  he  rain'd 
All  kinds  of  sores,  and  shames,  on  my  bai 
Steep*d  me  in  poverty  to  the  very  lips ; 
Given  to  captivity  me  and  my  otmost  hop 
I  should  have  found  in  some  part  of  m  v  t 
A  drop  of  patience:  but  (alas!)  to  make 
A  fixed  figure,  for  the  time  of  scorn 
To  point  nis  slow  unmoving  finger  at,— - 

Yet  could  I  bear  that  too  ;  well,  very  w« 
Bnt  there,  where  I  have  garner'd  up  my 
Where  either  I  must  live,  or  bear  no  lin 
The  fountain  from  the  which  my  curredf 
dries  up ;  to  be  discarded  thene 


yec^ 


(l««>^ 


^otk 


do 


f»» 


^ito»«* 


cVm 


^ 


Jog**-- 


LOT  -  ...        xN 


;eA5i;*>^^ 


i^o«»^ 


to»^" 


I,  that  be  mi^t  stick  '■ 
HB  smalFst  dpioioR  on  rajr  great* st  abuse  ?       i 

Ee-enta*  Emilia,  with  Iago.         i 

lage»  Wliat  is  yoar  pleasure,  madam?   H<M 

with  jDu  r 
Des.  I  cannot  tell .  Those,  that  do  leach  y  oan|[f  \ 
o  it  with  gentle  means,  and  eas^  tasks : 
e  might  have  chid  me  so ;  for,  tn  good  faith, 
im  a  child  to  chiding. 

logo.  What's  the  matter,  ladj? 

VmU.  Alas,  lago,  mj  lord  bath  so  bewlior*d  her 
irown  snck  despite  and  heavy  terms  npon  her, 
true  hearts  cannot  bear. 
Det.  Am  I  that  name>  lago? 
^ago.  What  name,  fair  li 

les.  Such  as,  she  says,  my  lord  did  say  I  was. 
ImiU  He  call'd  her,  whore ;  a  beggar,  in  his  dr 
Id  not  have  laid  such  terms  upon  nis  callet. 
)go.  Why  did  he  so  ? 

6S.  I  do  not  know ;  I  am  sore,  I  am  none  supii 
M.  Do  not  weep,  do  not  weep  s-  -•J-* '  "**"* ' 


He* 


iW"*' 


$*««'' 

B^^*'' 


already  I  have  foolishly  snfferea. 

Jag^o.  l^ill  jon  hear  me,  Roderigo? 

Kod.  'Faith,  I  have  heard  too  much ;  foi 
and  performances  are  no  kin  together. 

logo.  You  charge  me  most  unjustly. 

Iwd.  With  nought  but  truth.  I  have  i 
out  of  my  means.  The  jewels  you  have 
to  delivOT  to  Desdemona,  would  half  hav( 
Totarist :  You  have  told  me—she  has  re 
and  returned  me  expectations  and  comfo 
respect  uid  acquittance ;  but  I  find  none. 


logo.  Well ;  go  to;  very  well. 

ell !  go  to !  I  cannot  go 
'tis  not  very  well:    By  this  hand,  I  sa 


scurvy :  anff  beg^n  to  find  myself  fobbed 

logo.  Very  well. 

Rod,  I  tell  you,  'tis  not  Yery  well.    I 
self  known  to  Desdemona:  If  she  will 
jewels,  I  will  give  over  my  suit,  and  rem 
fdl  solicitation;  if  not,  assure  yourMi 
satisfaction  of  you. 

T^<Mi    Vnn  have  said  now. 


.oil  .^rii^P    ^>***         ..^j^^lT. 


.1     f^     .o 


lia.  Yoarhoaoiiru 
0th. 

Det. 

0th.  G«tTDntobcd. 
forthxilbi  dilDi»;ai 

night;    1  bninbi;  lliMk  jour 

Mf  lord? 

no  Ibo  inBUDl.  I  will  be  returned 
ir  ■iteDdtmt  tb)»i  look,  ii  be 

Dei.  1  vill,  Dj  lord. 

[EreuBt  Othella,  LedmicB.  and  Attendants. 

EmU,  Haw  (OSS  it  now.'  beiooktgeuUerlhaBfasdid. 

Da.  He  Mjs,  be  will  return  ioconlinent; 
He  bath  oemiiuiDded  ne  lt>  go  to  bed. 
And  inde  lae  lo  diiBuu  jon. 

Emii.  DiamiH  me! 

Da.  It  wu  his  bidding ;  therefere,  gocMi  Emilii, 
Giro  ne  mjuigbllj  weariiig,  lud  adieu; 
We  muat  not  now  displeiss  liiiu. 

Kmil.  I  would,  jouJiadneFer  Keen  liim! 

Dei.  So  would  nnl  I ;  mj  Inve  dotb  «o  Mprote  him, 
Thit  even  his  >labboranei3,  bis  checks,  and  frowns,— 
Pr'tthee,  ujiptn  me,— have  gnoe  and  fnvour  in  Ibem. 

Emit.  I  bBTo  laid  those  shreU  jou  bade  ine  on  the  bed. 

Dt).  Ail's  ape  :— Good  fatber!  how  roolish  are  oar 
If  I  do  die  iMfore  thee,  pr'jtbes.  shrond  me  [minds!— 
liLone  of  those  same  sheets. 

£fliil.  Gome,  come,  von  talk. 

Dtt.  My  mother  bad  a  maiJ,  cali'd — Darbani; 
Slie  wMin  love;  and  he,  she  luv'd,  proved  mad. 
And  did  Ibnalie  her:  afao  bad  a  sone  of— willow. 
Ad  old  thing  'tma,  bat  it  eipreas'd^r  fbrlane, 
And  abe  di«l  Nnging  it:  That  song,  to-night. 
Will  not  gu  rruDi  my  mind  :  1  ViaTe  nndi  to  Aa, 


"""■fiJC^,- 


^^mmvt 


raurry,  I  woald  not  do  sue 
tf  JiRitrring;  nor  for  measures  of  lawn: 
'ns,  petticoats,  nor  caps,  nor  any  petty  e:^ 
for  tbe  whole  world. — Why,  who  woald  1 
husband  a  caokold,  to  muce  him  a  mol 
lid  venture  pargatory  for't. 
)es.  Beshrew  me,  if  1  would  do  such  a  wi 
whole  world. 

'mil.  Why,  the  wrong  is  but  a  wrong  i'the 
,  having  the  world  for  your  labour,  'tis  a  wi 
r  own  world,  and  you  might  quickly  make  it 
>es.  I  do  not  think  there  is  any  such  woman. 
'mil  Yes,  a  dozen ;  and  as  many 
he  vanta^,  as  would  store  the  world  they  pla; 
I  do  think,  it  is  their  husbands'  faults, 
Ives  do  fall :  Say,  that  they  slack  their  dutic 
pour  our  treasures  into  foreign  laps ; 
le  break  out  in  peevish  jealousies, 
ving  restraint  upon  us ;  or,  say,  they  strike 
tnt  our  former  having  in  despite ; 
we  have  galls;  and,  though  we  have  some 
h  have  some  revenge.    Let  haslMwi*  ^**^- 


I' 


'"•as?""*""       ^^*"5^ 


)r  Cae*' 


Of  ^d,  ud  jawils,  thai  1  bobti'd  fniin  Lim, 
As  gittt  to  DndemoBi ; 
It  mBSlDOl  be:  if  Cmio  do  reraUD, 
He  kill  ■  duly  besutj  in  tail  life, 
That  makei  me  ngli ;  aud,  beudei,  the  Moor 
May  nufold  me  te  fain;  tliere  >liind  I  in  much  peril : 
Mo,  ha  BinsI  dis:— Bat  10, 1  beu  him  coming. 
Enter  Cjaaio. 
Rod.  IkaowhiiEwt, 'tis  be:— Villain,  UiDDiiieaL 

IButUtfrim  ha  Pen,  and  nuAei  a  Paa  at  Cauie. 
Cat.  'IliUlhiiitlhadbMamiMenemyiDdeed, 
Bat  that  m;  cost  is  better  than  IhoD  think'sl ; 
I  will  make  prouT  of  Uiine. 

{Dnaci,  and  wminds  RoiUri^. 
Hoi.  0,lam>lain! 

[logo  -nahafrara  ftij  roit,  tali  Cajjio  bcKrad 

Cal.   1  am  maim'd  Tar  eier:— Help,  hu!    mur.kr; 
muidor!  {i'dU. 

Enter  Oteiello,  at  a  distance. 
Oth.  The  voice  of  Casaio :— lajo  keeps  hi«  wont. 
Bod.  O,  villain  Ibat  I  ami 
Oth.  Mark  !  'lis  even  so. 

Cos.  0,belpl  ho!  liglit!  asur^on! 
Vth.  Tislie;— ObravGlaeo,  liunesl.andjuiil, 
list  bast  sucb  noble  wiite  of  th;  friend's  wroiiR  [ 
tiDU  teachest  me, — Minion,  jour  dear  lies  dead, 
nd  tour  Tale  hies  apace:~Slrunipet,  I  conie: 
n-th  of  m J  bearl  IhusB  cliarma,  Lhine  eyes,  sre  blotted ; 
■J  bed,  luit-iluu'd,  shall  nilh  lust's  blocHi  b«  ipolkil. 
[£iil  Olhetle. 
Enter  Locovico  and  Gditiano,  at  a  dulonce. 

ra.  ■TisKomt:  mischance;  ««  ct-5\*N«<^  ^"**- 
f.  O,  Lelp! 


:as.  My  leg 

[ago. 

jht,  genlwB 

Bum,  Wha 
iago.  Who 
Bwn.  O  m; 
Cassiol  Ca 
logo.  O  no 
/ho  they  ah 
Cos.  No. 
Gra.  lam 
J^o.  Ijen 
[*o  bear  him 
Bian.  Ala 
logo.  Gel 
To  be  a  par 
Patience  aw 
Liend  me  a 
Alas!  myfi 
Roderigo? 
•    Gra.  Wl 
logo.  B^ 
Gra. 
logo.  Si 
These  blo< 
That  80  n€ 
Gra, 
logo,  h 
Gra.  R 
logo,  ] 

Some  go< 
I'll  fetch 

WaBiny 
Cos.  b 


logo-    drew*-'  wort »«}1,* 


Yet  sbe  auul  die,  elm  (he'll  betnj  inon!  men. 
Pal  Dul  thelirbl,  and  tbeB  put  out  (be  liglit: 
Jf  J  quencli  Urn,  thou  flaaung  Miiiiiter> 
1  cut  ft^D  iJiy  taroiar  Irg^t  r«ture, 
Slionld  1  npent  ne  :-~bat  once  pal  mil  tliine, 
ThoD  aunninfF'it  psttern  of  RcoelliDK  nalice, 
I  know  not  where  ii  that  ProHcdmii  beat, 
That  Dan  thjIifthlrelmiN.  WheuIhaiDplnchMt 
1  ouinot  give  it  rital  |tov1&  aaaiji. 
It  med*  Diiiit  wilber : 


And  love  lbe»  after  :~Oiie  more,  and  thii  the  laat : 
Soiweelwaine'erHifaUl.     I  Biut  waep. 
Bat  they  are  eniel  teara :  Ttiii  aorrow's  beaTenl j ; 
ll  ilrikea,  wlwre  h  doth  love. — Stn  wakea — 


0th.  Hatej-DU  praj'd  to^ijlit,  Drsdcmoiia? 

Oth.  If  ion  bediink  toarself  of  anj  oriiao', 
Unreconcil'd  as  jet  to  he aten  and  grace. 
Solicit  fur  it  atraizhl. 

Vei.  Alaa,  my  lord,  what  may  you  mean  by  that? 

Olh.  Well,  do  it.  and  be  brirf^  I  will  walk  by : 
I  woold  not  kill  tby  anprepared  spirit; 
No,— Heaven  forfeod !— i  would  not  kill  tby  soul. 

Des.  Talkiouof  killingp 


De».  If  Toiisayao.lhQnoiim'siWm'^V'&w., 
OlA.  Hu'mub!  ^„ 

ffel.  Andyetlfe«r5mi-.  to■5^Ja»™''»■^,rS^;.*- 
*^  yonr  e  vea  roll «. :  W  \v-(  \  •^"«^*'^?^:?_'P\  ■<.-« 


I  OTHELLO.  ^ 

Dm.  They  are  la^es  /  be^^'  t^ 

0th.  Ay,  and  for  ikat  thou  diest.  ^^ 

J)e$,  That  death'i  mmatiinl,  thatlrii/s  ^r  lov^c 
Das,  whv  Eiiaw  yon  so  your  nether  lip?  ^ 

loine  bloody  paasion  shakes  your  very  frame  • 
These  are  portents;  bat  yet,  I  hope,  I  hope. 
They  did  not  point  on  me. 

0th.  Peace,  luid  be  still. 

Des.  I  will  so:  What's  the  matter? 

0th.  That  handkerchief,  which  I  so  lov'dy  and  n> 
ThpD  gav*st  to  Gassio.  [Uiee 

Des.  No,  by  my  life  and  soul ; 

Sand  for  the  man,  and  ask  him. 

0th.  Sweet  soul,  take  heed, 

Take  heed  of  perjary ;  thoa'rt  on  thy  death-bed. 

Des.  Ay,  bat  not  yet  to  die. 

0th.  Yes,  presently : 

Therefore  confess  thee  freely  of  thy  sin ; 
For  to  deny  each  article  witn  oath. 
Cannot  remove,  nor  choke,  the  strong  conception. 
That  I  do  groan  withal.    Thon  art  to  die. 

Des.  Then,  Lord  have  mercy  on  me ! 

0th.  I  say,  i 

Des.  And  have  yoa  mercy  too! — I  never  did 
Offend  you  in  my  life;  never  lov'd  Gassio, 
But  with  saoh  general  warranty  of  heaven 
As  I  might  love :  I  never  gave  him  token. 

0th.  By  heaven,  I  saw  my  handkerchief  in  his 

0  perjar'd  woman !  thou  dost  stone  my  heart. 
And  mak'st  me  call,  what  I  intend  to  do, — 
A  marder,  which  I  thought  a  sacrifice: 

1  saw  the  handkerchief. 

Des.  He  fonnd  it  then ; 

I  never  gave  it  him : — Send  for  himi  hither,         I 
And  let  him  confess  a  truth.  f 

Des.  Wiiat,my\oTd>  f 

OtA:  Tlial  lie  halhr-urfd  V\«ft.  j 

Des.  ^^^^  1 


'">"    1%  *>  _—     ...  .  k,  -^'tf    «(\. 
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Oth.  No,  his  moatli  is  stopped ; 

Honest  lago  hath  ta'en  order  for*!. 

Des.  Mjr  fear  interprets  then, — What,  is  he  dead  ? 

Oth.  Had  all  his  hairs  been  Ures,  iny  great  rereuge 
Had  stomach  for  them  all. 

Des,  Alas!  he  is  betrayed,  and  I  undone. 

Oth.  Out,  strumpet !  Weep'st  thou  for  him  to  my  face  ? 

Des,  O,  banish  me,  my  lord,  but  kill  me  not. 

Oth,  Down,  strumpet! 

Des,  Kill  me  to-morrow,  let  me  lire  to-night. 

Oth,  Nay,  if  you  strive, 

Des,  But  half  an  hour. 

Oth,  Being  done. 

There  is  no  pause. 

Des.  fiut  while  I  say  one  prayer. 

Oth.  It  is  too  late.  [He  smothers  her, 

•     Emit,  [  Within]  My  lord,  my  lord !  what  ho !  my  lord ! 
my  lord: 

Oth.  What  noise  is  thisP — Not  dead?  not  yet  quite 
I,  that  Am  cruel,  am  yet  merciful ;  [dead  ? 

I  would  not  have  thee  linger  in  thy  pain. — 
So,  so. 

tmiL  [Within]  Wluitho!  my  lord,  my  lord ! 

Oth.  Who's  there? 

Emil.  [Within"]  O,  good,  my  lord,  I  would  speak  a 
word  with  you. 

Oth.  Yes; — 'tis  Emilia : — by  and  by. — She's  dead. 
Tis  like  she  comes  to  speak  of  Cassio's  death : 
The  noise  was  high. — Ha!  no  more  moving? 
Still  as  the  gprave.   Shall  she  come  in?    Were't  good? 


My  wife  I  my 

O,  insupportable!  O  heavy  hour! 

Methinks,  it  should  be  now  a  huge  eclipse 

Of  sun  and  moon ;  and  that  the  «^fficv^^\»l  s^^\«i 

Sboald  yawn  at  alteradon.  _^  _=,sv, 

_  JSmiL  [H^ttWw]  1  do  \>ew5««V^o^xA«*=^^^^^ 


ft«ad,  MT  knJ,  jopder'i  fool 


I-.:; 


Oth.  It  in  the  Terr 


CUI-d-^RiMterig 

Oth. 
And  CuBO  kill'd' 


Da.  O  Uulj,  tJidj  narder'd  1 

EmiL  Alu!  wlMat 

OlA.  Thill  wfaatP 

Emil.  Onl,  ud  ■)»  1  that  <na  mj  ladj'l  vt 
Hdp!  hrip,  bill  help! — O  lad^j  iqicak  ^ain! 
Svaet  Deidomona!  0,  iweet  miilreu,  fpeak 

Da.  A  gniltlcH  dtalh  1  die. 

Eniil.  o.  vbo  bull 

TluideedP 

i>ei.  Nobodr;  I  njv^;  brawdl: 

Connnend  oe  to  bt  Iliad  lord  ;  O,  fitnravll. 

Olh.  Whj,  hoH  thonld  tlw  be  marder'df 

EmiL  AUu,  wfa 

Oth.  YoD  hoard  bet-  nj  henetf,  it  wu  not 

"""■  "" ;  I  maW  BBBifc  rtportlfce 

liar,  gone  to  iMjmia;  kel 

O,  >Ibu  mom  ui^V  i) 


EmU.  She 
Oth.  She'i 
"IVm  I  llisl  kitl'd  hei 


And  Tou  (be  blacker  dettVl 
Olh:  Ste  UWB'd  to  toUS.  •»*  **.^  ^ 


^-^f  uia  top  her ;  ask  thy  uusbaDCi 

^^i-i  were  damnM  beneath  all  depth  in  bell) 
Bat  that  I  did  proceed  upon  jnat  grounds 
To  this  extremity ;  thv  husband  knew  it  all. 

Emit.  M J  husband  r 

0th.  Th?  husband. 

Emil.  That  she  was  false  to  wedlock  ? 

Oth.  Ay,  witi 

Nay,  had  she  been  true, 
If  nearen  would  make  me  such  another  world 
Of  one  entire  and  perfect  chrysolite, 
I'd  not  haye  sold  her  for  it 

Emil.  My  husband  ? 

Oth.  Ay,  Hwas  he  that  told  n 

\n  honest  man  he  is,  and  hales  the  slime 
rbat  slicks  on  tilthy  deeds. 

Emil.  My  husband  ? 

Oth.  What  needs  this  iterance,  woman?  I  si 
husband. 

Emil.  O  mistress,  yillany  hatb  made  mocli 

J  husband  say,  that  she  was  false?  « fl 

Oth.  ^      •»* 


That  men  most  ItT  toeir  ■*.» 

Gra.  What  is  the  matter?  w*^. 

Emil.  Disprove  this  villain,  if  thoa  be*st  a 

He  sajs,  thou  told'st  him  that  his  wife  was  ia 

I  know,  thoa  didst  not,  thon'rt  not  such  a  viJ 

Speak,  for  my  heart  is  fall. 

logo.  I  told  him  what  I  thought ;  and  told 

Tlian  what  he  foond  himself  was  apt  and  true 
Emil.  Bat  did  you  ever  tell  him  she  was  fa 
logo.  I  did. 
Emil.  You  told  a  lie ;  an  odioas,  damned  1 

IJpon  my  soul,  a  lie;  a  wicked  lie: — 

She  false  with  Gassio! — Did  you  say,  with  Gf 
logo.  With  Gassio,  mistress ;  Go  to,  charm  yoi 
Emil.  I  will  notcharm  my  tonKue;  I  am  boui» 

My  mistress  here  lies  maraer'd  in  her  bed. 
All.  O  heavens  forfend ! 
Emil.  And  your  reports  have  set  the  morl 
0th,  Nay,  stare  not,  masters;  it  is  trae,  J 
Gra.  Tis  a  strange  troth.  I 

Man,  O  monstrous  act !  « 

Emu,  Yillany,  villanyj 

think  upon't,— I  think,— I  smelrt;— O  vi 

""*■  kill  myself  for  grlf 


I  thought  so  then  -.—I'll 
O  rilhuiy,  villany  1 


^W' 


J  a  T  ^L. 


..^«i«u  make  him  do  a  desperate  tui 
fau  better  angel  from  lib  aide, 
ind  (all  to  reprobation. 

Oth.  lis  pitifal :  bat  yet  lago  knows, 
[*hat  she  wita  Cassio  hatli  the  act  of  shame 
i  thousand  times  committed ;  Cassio  confessed  i 
Lud  she  did  gratify  his  amorous  works 
Yith  that  recognizance  and  pled^  of  love 
iVhich  I  first  gave  her :  1  saw  It  m  his  hand ; 
t  was  a  handkerchief,  an  antique  token 
dy  &ther  gave  my  mother. 
Emit,  O  heaven !  O  heaveiUy  powers ! 
logo.  Ckime,  hold  your  pe 

EmiL  Twill  out,  'twill  out : — I  hold  my  peao 
^o,  I  will  speak  as  liberal  as  the  air ; 
Bt  heaven,  and  men,  and  devils,  let  them  all, 
I,  all,  cry  shame  against  me,  yet  I'll  speak. 
logo.  Be  wise,  and  get  you  home. 
^iL  I  will  not. 

llago  offers  to  itab  his 
}ra, 
vr  sword  upon  a  woman  ? 


It       m  V 


Bat  kill  mm  nuAer^  a  .. 

For  'tis  a  damned  ulave. 

0th.  I  am  oot  Valiant 

Bat  every  mmj  whipster  gels  my  sword  : — 
Bat  wky  sboaul  hoBour  outlive  booesty? 
Let  it  go  all. 

Emu.  Wkat  did  thy  soiiff  bode,  lad 

Hark,  canst  thou  bear  meP  I  willplay  toe  v 
And  die  in  music ; — Willow,  viiUow,  vnUow.- 
Moor,  she  was  chaste ;  she  loT*d  thee,  cruel 
So  come  my  soul  to  bliss,  as  1  speak  true ; 
So  speaking  as  I  think,  I  die, — ^1  die. 

0th,  I  have  another  weapon  in  this  chaml 
It  is  a  sword  of  Spain,  the  ice-brook's  tempt 
O,  here  it  is : — Uncle,  I  must  come  forth. 

Crra»  [  H^ttAin]  If  thou  attempt  it,  it  will  cos 
Thou  bast  no  weapon,  and  penorce  must  av 

0th.  Look  in  upon  me  then,  and  speak  f 
Or,  naked  as  I  am,  I  will  assault  thee. 

Re-enter  Gratiano.  | 

Gra.  What  is  the  matter?  f 

0th.  Belioldllhf 

A  better  never  did  its^  sustain  tf 

Upon  a  soldier's  thigh :  I  have  seen  the  df 


Chair,  and  Ogiceri,  uiilli  Iaco,  Priioner. 
Lod,  Where  t9  Ibu  nsh  and  moet  Dnfortululc  mm ! 
Otft.  Thit'i  he,  that  WBB  Othello;  bere  J  am. 
Lod.  Where  i>  lh>I  liper?  biinE  tlie  villaiu  forth. 
Otk.  Ilookdowutowiirdahisfcet;— butlh«t'(afable: 
ir  Uial  Ihon  be'Bt  ■  deiil,  1  CBnnot  kill  thee. 

fOlhello  wmmda  Wu. 
Lod.  Wreach  bis  Bword  tiom  liSm. 
lagn.  1  bleed,  air ;  buL  uol  kill'd. 

Oih.  I  UB  not  wrry  oeillrar ;  I'd  have  th«  lies ; 

Lod.  O  thou  OLbellu,  llwl  mx  once  sv  goad, 
Pall'a  in  the  practice  of  a  curacd  aUie, 
WhntHhidl  be  iddlo  thee  ^ 

Olh.  Why,  BovlhinKi 

An  honourable  mnrder^r,  if  ,ou  will :  '^ 

For  naught  I  did  in  bale,  bat  all 

Led.  This  wrelch  haUi  pari  coi 
Did  vonandbeuuntentiu  Cawic 

Oih.  Aj. 

Cos.  Dear  genoml,  I  never  g»ye  jnu  cause. 

Olh.  I  da  believe  it,  and  1  aik  your  iiardun. 
Will  ynu,  i  pray  you,  demuid  Ihil  demi-devil, 
AVi<y  lie  hath  Ibus  eDinnr'd  my  >oal  and  hod*  ? 

lagn.    Demand  me  noUiiue:    What  you  know. 
From  thi.  time  forth  I  netor  will  i.vaJf«m*.,  \¥.^ 


Tilluiy: 


noWf 


ttrtbim. 


For  tliey  sucoeVv^  >^     ^  >- 
T|2^  heavy  act  wl 


Of  Dne.oot  duljjaJDoi,  ba 
PorpleiM  io  Ibe  eilreme;  of 
Like  tbe  bue  Jiideiu,  threir  i 
nidiflr  thas  aU  Uu  tribe ;  of  i 


Wbere  a  idaJignui  aad  a  lurt 

Boat  a  Venelian,  aud  Lradac'd 

I  took  bj  (he  (Uroal  Ibe  oircoi 

And  imole  biin— Uiut. 

Led.  O  blood;  pariod ! 

Gra.  Al 

0th.  ikU>'dUiee,ereIkiiri 

Kilting  mjaeir,  toditppon  a  J 
Cat.  I'Gii  did  I  fear,  bat  lb 
For  li£  RU  great  oT  Iwart. 

Lod.  O 

More  lell  tiiaii  anpiiah,  huagc 
Look  oa  tlie  Iraj^io  loading  of 
This  ii  thj  work  ;  Uie  gbjwt  i 
Lei  it  be  W.— GratiBDO,  kee| 
And  aeize  npon  llie  rartimei  ol 

For  tbej  lucoeed  to  yoa To 

Remaini  tbe  censure  oC  thJ*  b< 
Tlie  lime,  Uw  place,  the  torUU 
M};ielf  will  itrai^ht  sboard ;  i 
Tlua  heav;  acl  with  bear;  bea 


<r'a''wuo«'d'ffIu.^'iUc 

k     <M,esii  of  Olbellu,  ni^ua 

4;:auitndJvfirj  Jft  Jua  coiilid 

t%eiihle  in  bis  regolulii. 


"O^v.  ^^ 


OP 


\-j  IISV 


■H^'fc^'ff 


*»kii.-L-s. 


\«*""., 


r-w'lV^" 


.»«* 
^^^- 


GLOSSARY. 


A  EJECTS,  the  most  servile 

and  lowest  of  subjects. 
Aby,  to  p^  dear  for.  to  snfftf . 
Akftm,  abyss,  fironi  the  French 

td^psmtf  DOW  aiimf, 
Jlcettey  to  cidl  or  souunons* 
Aeoadtum,  wolfsbane. 
Aimm,  the  name  of  an  outlaw, 

noted  for  his  skill  in  archery. 

Mneh  Ado, 
Admm  Cupid,  an  allosion  to  the 

samiB  ])erBon.    Ram,  and  Jul. 
Addrestf  ready,  prc9)ared. 
Advertiiint,  attentive. 
AM-p  or  Ainy,  a  nest. 
Affect  the  letter ,  to  practise  idli- 

tenition.    Jjov^t  Zai, 
Affectt,  affections  or  passions. 
Affwnd,  a  law-term  forcon- 

limiea. 
4^(<,  betrothed. 
jiffinedf  j(^ed  by  affinity. 
^foiUf  sometimes,  to  race  or 

confront. 


J^JfineA 

confi 
AffM,  to  betroni  in  marriage. 
'Aglet-haby,  a  dindirative  being, 
not  exceeding  in  siee  the  tag 
<tf  a.  point;  from  aiguUlettes. 
Agnixe,  acldiowledge,  confess, 
avow. 
t        Aierp,  a  hawk's  or  eac^e^s  nest 
Rtek,  IIL 
Airy  fame,  verbal  ealogiora. 
AUur-liefeet,  preferred  to   all 
things :  firom  leve  <x  /<f«,  dear, 
and  mUer.vf  alL 
AWt,  at  life. 
^      Amazonian  cAtu,  a  chin  without 
/         a  beard. 

Amee-fice,  tiie  lowest  dumoe  of 

the  dice. 
Amorty  sunk,  dispirited. 
Ancient,  an  ensjipa,  or  standard- 
bearer. 

^^  <  fiahiog-rod.    Wtmef 
VOL.  Vir. 


Antret,  cave»  and  dciM 
Appeach,  to  impeach. 
Appte-Jokn,  soecies  of  applet 

will  keep  ror  twie  years; 

IVench,  deuie-ans, 
Approof,  approbation^  or  son 

times  proof,  confirmation. 
Aaua   vitot    probaMy,    usq 

oaagh.    Mer.  Wiv. 
Araitan  Urd,  liie  pbosnix. 
Arfenfine  goddees,  regent  of  i 

Buver  mo<»* 
Argier,  Algiers. 
Argenee,  ships  of  great  bortb 
Aroint,  avannt,  or  be  gone. 
Atcapart,  a  giant. 
Ateaunt,    askewi    aside,    si 

ways. 
Aeperjnon,  sprinkling.    Temt 
Aseay,  to  take  the  assay,  ami 

to  those  who  tasted  wwi : 

princes.  Ham.-'TegL  Oth 
Ate^go,  an  ass  driver,  a  fool 

fellow. 
Asiringer,  a  gentleman  £i1cod 

from  austercus,  a  goihaiRW. 
As  point,  compl^ely  armiad. 
AtMnies.  orinnte  paitides  c 

cemible  when  theaon  bras 

into  a  darkened  room. 
Attacked,  taken  to  task,  o 

sored. 
Aiteni,  attentive. 

Baeearej  a  pro^rediial  word, 
doiibtftil  meaning;  p^ha 
firom  iaeeatare,  arrogant. 

Bail,  bane,  ruiti,  misftNtan 
Ben.  VI.  2rf  P-r*. 


T 


s 

&"•'" 


InrBV.  u  qMn*  ippUed  to 
Hk    HUDd,  at   dtf    tnunptlj 

IrHfi^  loHch.     H.  JaJU.     Ti- 

Kf^Miwnty,  nrlml  com- 

mlrcd!    Mm. 
PrwAbjir  JltUc  to  icbool  dlKl 

Ai^^.'anaptial  teu:  >  won: 
■'-  'sed  in  ttw  Naca. 


JK-. 


iidS-s* 


1  (he  wood  loi  11ie\    (rtisivu*- 


ifTii*'^"'^  Hit*-  ''  Offvlai 


Cavimre,  a  Inxnrioiu  __ 

dish  made  of  the  roe  «f  Ihe 

•tanpeofi. 
CentM,  sabtlety,  or  deceit 

Cmrntelimst  artral,  or 

Ctmt*rmngf  barninf ,  or  blMier- 

ins. 
Ctt^mma,  Hie  wrappinf  of  aa 

emlwlmed  body. 
CWm,  deceaie,  me.  AJFMWtO, 
CmMT,  braaiere. 
Certetf  certainly. 
Cen.  meanre.  tax,  ot  nbMy. 
CiU&Md;  i.  e.  nowcrs,  with  cops, 

fknoni  caIrt. 
CAaUenre.  Ia«r4erai,  tiw  richt 

of  rerannc  a  Jaryman.  Jmm. 

Chamber  t  London  wm  anciently 

called  the   kittg**  chamber. 

Sieh,  III. 
ChamUr,  a  piece  of  ordnance. 

Hen,  IF,  id  Pmrt. 
Ckmmierert,  men  of  intrigne. 
Ckangelmg,  a  child  ndMitated 

tar  oneflrolcn. 
C««wm/,  Iceunel.    Hem,VLSi 

Part. 
Chantry,  little  chapel  in  a  cathe^ 


ortH 


GIAft^resooi 
V,    Mid.  I 

am,  some 
knigfatsanc 

GM&f,pre 

Chofpine,  a  t 

dMfl,  a  bi 

kind. 
Ckristom,  or 

tenedddld 
ChryttaU,  ey 
Ctecit,  cUcl 

dearment. 
Cltt^,  rich, 
C'trctMimatre 

Oth. 

CtrcMtiutaM 

to  drcumi 

CarciLreella 

Oaei-dirhti 

CUmumr,  m 

height,  Jb 

the  repil 

becomes 


/^ 


|pO«« 


CHir,  emUnt,  wEdlBt; 


^ariu  lUntal 


OoHM.UlipuixlK.  ^. 

Crai^  wmxi].  Zav.  iqiii 


■  iSflii.tan* 


\  soar  bttah.    H«»- ' 

lJi»e»^or?2^*  or  Tpenon; 


atttM 

is  nid  te  be  em- 

AWtWsU,   Swollen, 

ite^Mt,  of  ah  empirical 

1}  <|mckM)* 

Empety,  dmuinioD,  soTerdgD 

•eommaiiid. 
Emuloutj  often  naed  in  a  bad 

Benaefor  eifvloai. 
Emmattre*.  lawn. 
tMemv0t  lude. 

End,  tttU  tm  end,  geueraUjr. 
E^e0jrjU>  inveit  with  pondiBion. 
fMfdi'ff^,  delivered  as  an  hoe- 

tage.    mu,  IF,  1st  Pwrt, 
Engross,  to  fSaUen  or  pamper. 

^mgnstments,     aceumnlatkmB. 
Sen,  IF,  2d  Pmft, 
'nJUndlt,  or  kindle,  to  stimnlate. 
mme,    Astfou, 
musk,  incKMe  them  all,  from 
■king  UMa   or  fishes  with 


Mwv,  toftMToe  to  lie*in  cover; 
term  in  fidoonry. 
idfsd,  bordered,  <Mr  perliapt 
W^ennsted,    Ijear, 
wnee,  to  secure  in  a  laf^ 


iK^viKier* 
Ettimmte,  the  n 

valne.    Cor, 
EsHmmtioH,  eotti 

ly,  1st  p»t? 

Estridges,  ostridht 
Eteme,  oemal.  ' 
Even,  to  make  eK 

sent  plain.    £M 
Even  ChrittimnlfA 

Mme. 
EvUsjjakeB,  Mea.J 

vni. 

Examined,  dispoted 

Aa*s  WeU, 
E»eeOentdijferenees. 

ed  excellencies. 
■BjvremtfM/,  the  bean 

Mer.Ven.  Wint. 
Execute,  sometimes 

emploif. 
Executors,  exeentioB 
Exempt,  independei 

the  control  of.   C 
Exercise,  exhortati 

Rieh,  III. 
Exhale,  iHreathe  you 

ExUUtum^^jOamm 


^^H 

f  '^a^^-«^":/"s 

i?Ki!f 

^^1 

^^■^^r^- 

^r?i 

J'«r™.iia«e.  J-/.  0«. 

f^^y,    MHcte    uf   power. 

■ 

^Ss? 

iJ^  »m«iiue>  At  iUii», 

jjt^t™*^ 

m^uty. 

^^^1 

fkAvi;  tnllon,  rucdi. 
J>A  ixtin  iinJ  u  an  •dltt  verb: 

^t^ 

J./nt.  at  >g  rbb.    !IVn. 

^H 

'ik-S.-.'S''"^'- 

i^'!i^;Dal.e>l 

's:;-Mi«ses; 

jiir».- 

J..™;<W,  adioo.   Ha.yi. 

j-^^X^S^ 

IW  Pm. 

"^■^tr"^ 

li^r^eS-Tdf-M,. 

/>W«,jon. 

/«r.laHi»,iitill|>c 

ffr*,  ID  diaHII 

ikmta,„c.t  aC  Itncf,  w  teui^ 

«r,;i««,ch 

naUoci.    ^oc 

hmily, 

^^^H 

'=— ""■■""•' 

FifUH^',  flnt 

iwp,  heaum,  or  amnV. 

fi!/^S/™ 

J",  eileiiBvely.    C>m. 

jFinn,  t»lHbii 

^^^1 

%^""-  «°"^'""f*™*' 

'ssess 

5«j5,S^i!^,  .bundle,  a 

flKfjtrk.  ■  kl 

^^^1 

';"rt-^.r"- '""-^- 

nu^.UrlhHt 

^^^V   j&rs°" "■"■'«■  v-ffiM 

^H   itt'sS-rr-    Vra: 

^^^^r^;«*,  5  c™fwle.««=-            \  ^°*"™ 

sanction. 


htii,  to  wave  idly,  to  wave  in 

mockery. 

huA  pouthf  youth  ripened  to 

mannood. 

'oemmHf  an  oiemy  in  war. 

bm,  to  make  a  thmst  in  fencing. 

bwon,  plenty. 

\fiSon  pJentVf  ptenty.  to  ttie  utr 

most  abonaance.    i>. 

bud.  valued,  prized,  sometimes 

foolish,  indiscreet. 

'ond  dotUf  foolishly  done. 

hot,  to  grasp.    Cym. 

brtf«,to  range  abroad.  K^okH. 

Wdine,  ovovfHne  or  destroyed. 

iredoomedj    anticipated    meir 

loom.    L$mr* 

rtfendedf  prohiUted,  forbid. 

rttiow,  to  oe  dilatory. 

t^iive,  from  forge,  inventive, 

naginative. 

fiMfWwm,  an  allusion  to  the 

Mknold's  horns.    OtA. 

Im/  eapiteitf,  not  de-arrang- 

,  or  out  of  form.  TweLNight. 

wr,  sometimes  for  foremost. 

u  Cm,    Lemr, 

wken^  contradicted,  qxAen 


utmt  upon  ine  \ 

capricioasly. 
GmMmrdf  an  ancil 
GmUims***,  a  Idm 

called. 
Go^/NfMR^^,  a  coi 

things  together. 
GaUow,  to  scare,  0| 
GaUoahgUuses.     W 

among  the  Irish. 
Gmrioiljt,  commotio 
GarisAt  gaudy,  shot 
Garnered,  treasured 
Gasted,  frighted. 
GtnaUf  thin,  lean,  ot 
Gmod,  a  bauble,  or  t 
Gear,  a  colloquial  • 

for  things  or  matte 
GeeAf  a  fool. 
Getuuts,    or  jetmeu 

horses. 
Germmn,  a-kin. 
G«rmMw,8eeds  which 

to  gorminate  or  spi 
Gett,  a  sbige,  or  joan 

Tuie, 
Gib,  a  name  for  a  o 
Gighttf  wanton  wen 
OtmmtUt  a  riu£. 
GimmmlAU,  a^**^'" 


JniHrrJUiiaUlUe 


Blg>ir'. 

aSSr-S.^ 

"wteS  "*E™  """^ 

^asiffl!""--'"" 

ItiltlHd,  \iKi>M(\1%Hi6wci. 

Inm*u,  yo«M.  JdM  l.iilJalcd. 

iiiKtini  na'i,  a  boA-lull. 

S;a£!£"Mi,2" 

Ji^»iPMt»"«upe,  ur  WW- 

sSSf'SS^- ..  ,.. 

*s&^;,_,. 

tarbik.^tnit- 


a.™\"^^ 


I-  JfaAc>,i  wicked  an.    # 


i^^ 


Jji,  an  «dEbcl  ImtdyLnB 

ulled  alDve-lDck. 
Ltctram,  1  klAd  or  llnfli. 
Li^t^mr,  Isifllic  HIT,  the 
lAftmtt,  M  gaipe  pUycd 
Lmuvut  ftor  Loorcd.  vUx 
J>4M   broafSt  ckae  u 


ZmIev'.Bk  dlmtintivt  of  Icrdl 


Mam^Kform,  ■  pUDtofBI 

hive  Itit'Miipc  oV  •  DH 
lo  ETDui  wbcn  pnUnl  tto 
l££~l,'  1.  (.  wtlcb.  1  ■ 


UnJ><,  iiiriiikM^or  uln 
Um«A,  lcfi«L    Or. 


lU.Hspiil.blackhliwI. 


Sm^fSv^^alES^o: 


Niiteririittt,  aoe 


Ar>f,  reckotilH  or  nnnt. 


JWpapicdootAO 


In,  lUrr  cirdra.  MU.  Nitii. 


\Q«rc™,<i 


'   Ju^K.  wri.tlur  tnunKQL 
P«r   J«i»',    hiS;  dried  "^ini 


Pnuflii,  breeched,  aotge-I. 


^r^aa,  mudl  good  m 


"SKI  n  zi.  1 


OmWdiii,  a  pus  ur  boo  M  D 


Mrfi>/i  Ibu  neccguriel  at  M  Baci^ja 


SMir  Klitom. 
^MM,,      in     re 
AliiHy,  Htiiariti. 
awg,  1  flMTlafc  on 


asa&s;^r. 


Anted  put  it  the  1 


^atk  parrm,  to 

Sppeviieum,  tot  FifEt!    Mne.     f     Iw^,  'root 
^^mAuiii,    luiBuneiiU,   the     huiAi^tm. 


p«»  ytmatumv  uhk  cunvcys  n^ 

ccflsaries. 

aterfhkm$f^  oygrdpflied.   udUTi 

f^OL  UviDf  in  abandance. 

Z>«r. 

xreuue,  cantion.  Hop. 

wrtigtud,  over-rraden. 

7«r;r,  or  twarthf  black  or  dark 

brown. 

9€ukhut,  impoiinr*  Mlyinf . 

Tmtkf  tbe  quantity  <tf  gra»  cot 

down  bv  a  single  stroke  of 

ttie  sc3^e. 

Mw,  wdcht  or  momoitnin. 

Jul.  Cm, 

9«lt«r*dy  weltered. 

img04%eil«fs,  rakes  or  riotem. 

9<nmi9d,  swooned. 

iMr,  ttie  pahn  of  the  band 
extended,  a  picture. 
iMsr,  booics  of  iTory  for  me- 
morandums. 
liMcrmw,  small  dmms. 
^en  trier,  taken  measnm. 
ir,  tlie  vufar  populace.  Cor. 
nrttf  cormption  or  disgrace. 
tkt,  i.  e.  a  boose,  to  go  into 
I  boose.    C0rk.  Er. 
the,  sometimes,  to  strike  with 
lameness  or  disease. 


Tethtr,  a  string  bf  i 

animal  is  futened. 
Tkmritnmth,  tiiird  ft 

peace  officer. 
TMoricl,  theory. 
Theu$,  mnscnlar  stl^ 

appearance  <tf  mani 
TMek-pkaehed,    ttdcl 

woven. 
TkiUt  or  /Eff,  the  shall 

or  waigon. 
Tkm  Udm,  fStda  ca> 

hair.    Lear. 
Tkourkt,  sometimes  i 

cAmm. 
7%rMM^a/,insolentl3 

from  jnir«M,abragi 

Terence. 
T%read,  sometf  mes  to 
Three-pile,  rich  velvet 
Thift,  a  state  of  p 

Cym» 
TkrwrnM^mtOtt  of  tl 

end  of  the  weaver*! 
Tit,  a  nickname  for  : 
Tickle,  scMnetinies  foi 
TieUe-train,   the   na 

strong  liqaor. 
TiUeyvaUev,  an  intei 

contempt* 


3|)u,  aoBHiiDM  Bh-  lAinu, 


jSSe^pr™  SS  l^^i^: 


TimfMp,  t  Uod  of  fime  a 
?^£l''ait  or  arrri.    Fr. 

31;^  Aria,  In,  ud  SMit- 


Tlalltaiiditix  nil 


"hm'."?'//'/.™' 


^^«l^;(iiS::a. 


IFMufa,  1  pudKldn  kiiM. 

Wh»fphig,  mffMire  HM  rvckon- 
Wimpiidy  httaisA,  or  vdledj 
WiicheitwT  gome,  A  Uminp*!: 


''Sfirtii 


IXip.^'r.S!'! 


ted  i"  ""  ..,.rt«c»  »^ 


One 


t»0*'''^*ln  B«»^' 


5^^*^ 


jiooKspmuea  ay  ^.  n  hittingham* 

NARRATIVE 

OF  THE 

VOYAGES  ROUND  THE  WOB 

PERFORMED  BY 

CAPTAIN  JAMES  COOK. 

The  Pirtt,  ht  ike  Yemre  1768»  1769,  1770,  and  1771. 

ne  Second,  in  the  Yeare  177S,  1773,  1774,  md  1774 

The  Third,  in  the  Yeare  1776,  1777, 1778,  eatd  1779. 

WITH  AM 

acrotint  of  lfti0  Hife,  x^wtin%  tlfte  ptetiiou 

3r  i42V2>JlE>f  KIPPJS,  D.  D,  F.  H.  5.  AND 
Id  Two  neat  Ctbinet  Volnmet.    Price  8«.  in  Bm 


THB 

BIOGRAPHICAL  EXEMPL 

COMPRISING 

Menunre  of  "Penoxa  who  hsve  risen  to  Eminoioe,  by  ! 

and  Pereererance,  in  the  beneficial  Occupations  of  . 

Principally  designed  for  Uie  Incitement  and  Improve] 

YOUTH. 

In  One  Volome,  121110.    Price  6s.  in  Boarda. 


RUSSIA; 

^t,  tte  Ctifiifi  of  €atope«. 

A  POEM. 
WITH  COPIOUS  NOTBS, 

AND 

Jn  Account  qf  the  RttasittU  So\AitBr%  «cA.  ^ 

PORTRAIT  OF  THE.  ^.TAY^^Q^  K\X>^ 
Octavo.    PiVct^s.^^w**^** 


nirrmon-tm^ 


JOHNSON.  IX.  P^ 

co-rKiosTo. 

9HN  HOOI-E- 

..  si.  to  w**"     _,_»SB^  «»  " 


floolM  printed  hy  C.  fFarrtmoHAM. 

NIGHT  THOUGHTS, 
taiapDiMt  OR  9aic  of  t^  Sook  of  Slob. 

EDWARD  YOUNG,  D.D. 

THE  LIFR  OF  THK  AUTHOa,  BY  DR.  JOHNSON. 
I  Oik  baBdnmc  Vohune,  Occaio,  Pilcc  iSi,  In  Bwdi. 
wUb  ■  fonnll.eufniTed  bjr  Ki 


SELF-KNOWLEDGE; 

A  TREATISE, 


BY  JOHN  MASON,  A.  M. 
In  Ona  Vohune,  Octm.    Price  at.  6d.  in  Bou 
B.  AncU Pocket  Edition iialujiut prilled, Flic 


THE  POETICAL  WORKS 

ISAAC  H.4TTS,  D.D. 


INTEKCEfTl*' 


OK, 


TO  WHICH  ARE  ADDED,  TRIFI.ES  REPRIH 
By  THOMAS  BROWN,  The  Younoe 

FMirteenth  Edition,  with  Additions.   Price  &s.  6d.  in 


THE  LIFE  AND  ADVENTURES  < 

ROBINSON  CRUSOE, 

WITH  AN 

Account  <tf  his  Travels  round  Tlkree  Parts  of  tin 

WRITTEN  BY  HIMSELF. 

Embellislied  witli  Wood  Cats,  drawn  and  enfraved  M 
la  Two  Volumes,  small  Octavo.    Price  lis,  in? 


AN  INQUIRY,    . 

CONCEBNINO  THE  ' 

AUTHOR  OF  THE  LETTERS  OF^ 


m 


